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THE  MAN  ON  TtlE  CAIRN 


t"^IFTY  years  ago  a  wild  and  stormy  sky  spread  above 
I  the  gorges  of  l.y],  and  the  vale  was  flooded  in  silver 
mist,  dazzling  hy  t-ontrast  with  the  darkness  round 
about.  (Jreat  welter  of  vapor,  here  radiant,  here  gloomy, 
obscured  the  sinking  sun;  but  whence  he  shone,  vans  of 
wet  light  fell  thnnigh  the  tumultuous  clouds,  and  touched 
into  sudden,  humid,  and  luminous  brilliancy  the  forests 
and  hills  beneath. 

A  high  wind  raged  along  the  sky  and  roared  over  the  grave- 
crowned  bosom  of  White  Hill  on  Northern  Dartmoor.  Before 
it,  like  an  autumn  leaf,  one  solitary  soul  appeared  to  be 
blown.  Beheld  from  afar,  he  presented  an  elongated  spot 
driven  between  earth  and  air;  but  viewed  more  closely,  the 
man  revealed  unusual  stature  and  great  physical  strength. 
The  storm  was  not  thrusting  him  before  it;  accident  merely 
willed  that  the  wind  and  he  should  be  fellow-travelers. 

liray  cairns  of  the  stone  heroes  of  old  lie  together  on  the 
crest  of  White  Hill,  and  the  man  now  climbed  one  of  these 
heaps  of  granite,  and  stood  there,  and  gazed  upon  an  im- 
mense vision  outspread  easterly  against  oncoming  night.  It 
was  as  though  the  hours  of  darkness,  tramping  slowly  in  the 
sun's  wake,  had  thrown  before  them  jiioneers  of  cloud.  Two 
ranges  of  jagged  f<jrs  swept  across  the  sky-line  and  rose  gray 
and  shadowy  against  the  purple  of  the  air.  Already  tlieir 
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4  THE   WHIRLWIND 

I)iiina<l.N  u-oiv  .lissolv.-.l  int.,  a|„„m.  ati.i  from  Gieat  Lynx, 
tilt'  uanln.  .»f  tlu-  ran-,.,  ri<;l,t  and  left  I.,  lower  .'h-vations' 
tin.  fo^r.l,,„ks  rolled  and  ,rc,,t  alon-  un.lcr  naked  shoulders 
ot  (lie  liiiis.  ( )ver  (iiis  hu-e  anipliitlieater  <,f  natural  forces  the 
"'.•m's  evs  ,.asM.<|;  then,  wluwe  (mt  Tor  lifts  its  era^r.s  a!,„ve 
'law,  another  spirit  uas  manifest,  and  evidences  of  humani- 
ty   l.ccanie   appanTit    upon    the    frin.,res   „f   the    Moor.    Here 
trivial  .letail  tinvaded  the  confines  of  inviolate  space;  walls 
^tretclw.l  hither  and  thifh.-r:  a  scatter  of  white  dots  showed 
where  the  .she,.p  roamed;  and.  at  valley-hotfom,  a  mile  un.ler 
the  harrows  ,.f  White  Hill,  f„i,|<,l  i„  j,,,,,,.,  ^^.j^,,  ■^^  ,.,.„fj^  ^^^,,, 
aral.le  land  al-out   it,  lay  a  homest.-ad.   Rounded  chimps  of 
lH-e<h  and  sycamore  conceahd  the  .Kv.-lliu;,;  the  farm  itself 
>to,„l  at  (he  apex  „f  a  trian-le.  whose  i.ase  widcne.l  out  into 
t<'rtile   re^ri„„s  southerly.    Meadows,   very  verdant   after  hay 
I'arvest,  extende.l  here,  and  ah(,nt   the  invisiLh-  house  stooil 
ri<ks,    outl.uil.lin^r,,    ,i,at    frh,„,„ered    cold    as    Mater    under 
corru^rated  iron  roofs,  an.l  a  -laucous  patch  of  ^^arden  .rreen 
wiu^n-  flourishe,!  half  an  acre  „f  cal,l.a,i,rc.  ()„c  field  had^.^.-ese 
"!"'"   't;  i"  another,  tw<.  horses  ^rraze.l.  A  leat  .Iravvn  from 
law  w.nm.l   mto  tl...  .loniains  of  the  farm,  and  a  second 
nvulet  fell  out  of  the  Moor  I.eside  it.  (\,ws  were  hein^.  driven 
nito   the   xard.    An   earth-colore.I   man   t<>nde<l   them,   and   a 
l-la<k  and  whit.-  spe.-k  raced  violentlv  al.out  in  tlieir  rear     V 
•loii's  famt  harking  might  he  heard  upon  the  hill  when  the 
uind  lulled. 

'•'•'•■  «""f'>.st  hetwe,-,,  the  ambient  desolation  and  this 
Mvpiestered  al,od<-  of  human  litV  impressed  it.self  upon  the 
speetators  slow  mi„,i.  Again  he  rang.-,l  the  ring  of  hills  with 
h"s  eyes;  (hen  lowered  then,  to  Ruddvford  Farm.  Despite 
the  turmod  of  (he  hour  and  the  hum  an.l  n,ar  of  the  win.l- 
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(IcspitP  tlie  savai^'o  ^'lories  of  a  silver  sunset  westerly  and  the 
l)leak  and  leaden  aspect  of  the  east;  despite  the  rain  that  now 
touched  his  nape  coldly  and  flogged  the  forgotten  tornh  on 
whidi  he  stood;  thi-;  man's  heart  was  warn>,  and  he  smiled 
into  the  cfmifortahle  valley  and  nodded  his  head  with  appre- 
ciation. 

The  rain  and  the  wind  ha<l  Keen  his  companions  from 
childhood;  the  snn-liine  and  the  si^isons  helonged  to  him  as 
environmt'iit  of  daily  life.  He  minded  the  manifestations  of 
nature  as  little  as  the  ponies  that  r.-w  scamper  past  him  in  a 
whinnying  drove;  he  was  young  and  as  yet  knew  no  pain;  he 
regarded  the  advent  of  winter  without  fear,  and  welcomed 
the  e(piino\  <»f  autumn  as  inditferently  as  the  first  frost  or  the 
spring  rain.  These  things  only  concerned  him  when  they  hore 
upon  husi)andry  and  the  business  of  life. 

Now,  like  a  ma|)  rolled  out  before  his  eyes,  lav  the  man's 
new  home  and  extended  the  theater  of  his  future  days.  Upon 
this  great  stage  he  would  move  henceforth,  [)ursue  hope, 
fulfil  destiny,  and  perchance  win  the  things  that  he  desired 
to  win. 

The  accidents  of  wind  and  storm  surrounding  this  intro- 
duction did  not  influence  the  new-comer,  or  affect  his  mind. 
Intensity  and  rare  powers  of  faitti  belonged  to  him;  but  im- 
agination was  little  indicated  in  his  character.  His  interest 
now  |)oured  out  upon  the  cultivated  earth  spread  below,  and 
had  his  actual  future  ha!)itation  been  visible  instead  of  hidden, 
it  had  not  attracted  him.  That  behind  the  .sycamores  there 
stood  a  roof-tree  henc(>forfh  to  shield  his  head,  nuittered 
nothing,  that  within  its  walls  were  now  congregated  his 
future  master  and  companions,  did  not  impress  itself  upon 
his  thoughts.  He  was  occupied  with  the  fertile  acres,  now 
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fadint^r  Into  ni-lit.  aii.l  with  llu>  cattle  that  pastuml  round 
al.out  npon  llic  M.H.r.  FannMiar  with  the  fac-  of  tlic  earth 
M-cn  afar  ofF,  hr  calc  ulated  I,,  ;,  fVw  tons  what  hay  had  re- 
cently liecn  sa\rd  here.  a|)|)re(  iated  certain  eviden(cs  of 
|.ro>|.erilv.  asrescale.l  l«y  the  aspnt  and  position  of  the  fields; 
note.]  uiti,  satisfaction  Ih.'  marks  „f  a>,rricultural  wisdom; 
frowned  at  si-ns  that  ari^n.'d  (;;!,cr  \Icws  than  his  own. 

H.'  pictured  hiinseh"  al   work,  loiii^'cd  to  he  at  it.  yearned 
for  outlets  to  his  ^avat,  natnral  energies  and  vi^rorous  bent  <.f 
mind.  Death  ha.i  thrown  him  into  the  market  of  men,  and, 
after  thnv  months-  i.jlcncs..  he  f,,nnd  a  new  task,  on  a  part 
of  the  Moor  remote  from  his  f,..,,,,,.,  |;,i,„,,.  jj,,,  j|,^.  familiar 
aspect,  of  the  wast,,  atlra.f.-d  him  irre.istil.lv.  He  rejoiced  to 
return,  to  fe..l    the  heath  nnd.r  his  feet,  and'  see  the  manner 
ot  his  fntur.'  foil  clearly  wrilt.-n  at  m..or-ed,ire  under  his  eyes. 
It  s..eme<l  to  hii'i  that  Hud,lyf„r.l,  with  its  ^ranh-n.  tenements, 
and  outlvin-r  fields,  was  hut  an  unfinislu'.l  thiuir  waitinir  for 
his  sure  han.l  to  complete.   He  woul.l  strengthen  the  walls, 
wul.'u   the   Lord.  IN.   hei-hten   the   w.-lfare  of   this  farm.    \(, 
-lane-  l.ackuard  into  the  glories  of  the  sunset  did  he  .he, 
<■">•  lie  was  you,,-.  The  pea.e  of  I.ydford's  w.odland  ghides 
^'■'.1  the  lu.h.  low  lands  heneath,  drew  no  .lesire  from  hini. 
\illa-es,  hamlets,  and  die  gregarious  life  of   them,  attracted 
l"iu  not  at  all.  The  sky  to  live  under,  a  roof  to  .sleep  under, 
J)artr,ioor  to  work  upon:  these  wvre  the  things  that  he  found' 
pn-.ou-,  at  this  s,>ason.  And  fat,>  had  granted  them  all. 

Clouds   touched    his   fa.e  <.oldlv;   the  nightiv   mists  .swept 

•I'nvn   and  conceale.l   the  hills  and   vallevs  .spread   between. 

For  a   monient  JJu.hlyford  ],eeped,  like'a  j,ieture,   from  a 

Irame  of  cr.bweb  color.    'Ilien  if  was  ludd,>n  by  sheets  of  rain. 

The  man  leapt  oif  the  grave  uf  that  other  man,  whose  ashes 
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in  tlic  riiorniiii^  of  (l;i\s  had  licrc  liccii  Itiiricd.  So  loti;,'  had  ho 
stood  iiiotioiilcss  that  it  x'cnicd  as  thou;.di  a  slatiic,  st-t  iip  to 
sonic  vanished  iicnt.  ;;nnv  siiddcidy  incarnate,  and,  aniniatecl 
liv  the  spirit  of  the  nii;;hi;,  (Ivul,  now  hastened  from  this  iip- 
lift(>d  loticliness  down  into  tlie  highways  of  ht'e. 

A  tierce  torrent  scourged  the  liill  as  the  traveler  hurried 
from  it.  Il<'  was  drenched  liefore  lie  r(>a(li«Ml  the  farmhouse 
door.  .\  doi,r  ran  out  and  i,'rowled  and  showed  its  Icetli  at  him. 
The  .  in  answer  to  his  knock,  an  old  man  came  slowly  down 
tlie  stoiie-f)aved  j)a.s.saj^e. 

"Ah,  you'll  he  Mr.  Daniel  Brondon,  no  douht.-  Vour  hox 
was  fetched  up  from  Marv  Tavy  this  mamin;r.  You  catchod 
that  scat  o"  rain.  Fm  afraid.  Come  in  an'  welcome,  an"  Til 
show  vou  where  vou'm  t<j  lie." 


II 
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AFEATT'RE  of  Devon  are  thoso  niUivatod  ponin- 
.sulas  of  land  that  thrust  forward  up  the  surrouiid- 
uu^  cooiul.s  and  point  into  Dartmoor's  hosom.  TIio 
foot-hills  of  this  ^r,.,.at  tal.lc-lanri  are  flod^red  witli  forests  and 
rich  with  fertile  earth;  l.nt  here  and  there,  ^rroatly  darin^r,  the 
farms  have  fou^'ht  upward  and  rechiimed  a  "little  oT  the 
aetual  desolation. 

Hud.l.vford  was  driven  like  a  wed,-o  into  that  stony  wilder- 
ness heneath  tlie  Moor's  northwestern  ramparts.  White  Hill 
sheltered  it  from  the  west;  the  flank  of  (;er  Tor  sloped  easterly; 
to  the  south  flowed  'J  avy  throu-h  fertile  tilth,  f,^ray  liamlets.' 
and  f^rreen  wo(,ds.  (),dy  northward  was  little  immediate 
shelter;  and  upon  the  north  Daniel  Brendon  opened  his  eyes 
when  dawned  the  first  dav  of  his  new  life. 

His  rhamher  wirich.w  showed  him  the  .^rh'tter  of  a  soakin^r 
world  spread  und,T  gray  of  dawn.  His  little  room  was  sparselj 
furnished,  and  the  whitewashed  walls  were  naked.  Uv  dressed, 
prayed,  then  turned  to  a  wooden  box  and  unpacked  his  few 
possessions.  He  stowed  his  clotluvs  in  a  vellow  ehest-of -draw- 
ers with  white  ehina  handles;  his  desk  he  put  in  the  window 
on  a  deep  sill,  the  breadth  of  the  wall.  His  boots  and  a  pair 
of  felt  slippers  he  placed  in  a  row.  Some  pictures  remained. 
One  represented  his  father  and  mother,  both  six  years  dead. 
The  photograph  was  smeared  with  yellow,  but  the  stain  had 
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iiiissrcl  ili(<  f.Mcs  Ati  old,  (l();,'i:(i|  m.iii.  in  liis  Siiiidjiy  Mjuk. 
.Sill  Ii!  ;i  cliiiir  :iii(l  sfjirrd  stolidly  ill  llir  iMJiuldcr;  l.csidc  liim 
.slood  ii  lliiii,  tidl  Wdiiiiiii  of  iiiixioiis  cvi-s  imd  ;^<'iillc  inoulli. 
Tlir  t'jKc  of  liic  iiijiii  (•\|>l;iiiH'(l  Ihc  cviMTs^idti  of  liis  wife. 
Tliis  [liclurc  Diiiiicl  liimi,'  up  on  ii  ii;iii,  iuid  Ix-vjdc  i(  1„. 
[iliiccd  iiiiollicr — llif  |)ortr;iit  of  liis  oiilv  sisttT.  'I'licrc  liiid 
l)C(-ii  lull  hvo  of  tlxMii.  His  sistor  rcscmhhMi  licr  iiiollicr,  iind 
Wiis  iiiiirricd  to  ;i  siniill  lr;idcsrii;m  at  I'lyiiioiitli.  Hrr  liciillli 
(■ims(>d  Diiiiicl  uiu'iisiiuvss,  for  it  was  indifferent.  Lasllv, 
from  the  l)ottoni  of  his  box,  he  took  ;in  illiiniiniited  le.\l, 
and  .set  it  over  the  lieiid  of  his  l»ed.   His  father  hud  given  it  to 

llMIl. 

The  Jmr  of  the  Lord  is  the  heijiimini]  oj  Wisdom. 

Daniel  f)ften  reflected  that  ;it  leiist  he  tnight  claim  the  hc- 
i^Mnning  of  wi.sdoni,  for  ^'really  he  feiire<l. 

Outwardly  Brendon  was  well-made,  and  handsome  on  ii 
nii<:hty  scale.  If  he  ever  j^doried,  it  was  in  his  strenj^'th.  He 
slood  four  inches  over  six  feet,  yet,  until  another  was  placed 
l.cside  him,  ditl  not  appear  very  tall  hy  rea.son  of  his  just  pro- 
))ortions.  He  was  a  hrown  man  with  sniidl,  triim<juliir  whis- 
k(Ts  and  a  mu.stache  that  he  cut  .straight  ac  ro.ss  his  lip,  like 
;i  tooth-hrush.  The  cro])ped  hiiir  on  his  face  spoilt  it.  for  the 
features  were  finely  molded,  and,  in  repose,  revealed  some- 
thing of  the  large,  soulless,  physical  beauty  of  ;i  (ireek  statue 
of  youth.  His  mind,  after  the  manner  of  huge  men,  moved 
.slowly.  His  eyes  were  of  the  character  of  a  dog's :  large,  brown, 
innocent  and  tru.stful,  yet  capable  of  flashing  into  passionate 
wnith  or  smoldering  with  emotion. 

.A.  noise,  that  Daniel  made  in  hammering  up  his  te.xt, 
brought  somebody  to  the  door.  It  was  the  man  who  had  wel- 
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coiikmI  liiiii  ()v<Triii,'lif.ari(l  he  eiitcrcil  the  ncw-conirr'.-s  [irivate 
clianilxr  without  <<Tcm()nv. 

•  I  lolil  on.  rii\  M)ii !  hf  saiil.  ■•  Vou'lhvakc  mastor;  then  usshall 
all  have  a  vcr\  iinrotfiil  day.  Mr.  Woodiov  ho  a  j)oor  sIcciht, 
like  hi>  failhcr  afore  hiiii,an<l  mustn't  he  rou.sed  till  hull"  after 
seven.  lie  hides  in  the  room  helow  this,  so  I  h()|)e  you'll  always 
<,'oahout  so<rriitle  of  a  niorning  asyour  gert  hulk  will  h-t  'e. " 
•So  I  will  (hen,  '  said  Daniel.  "'Tis  lucky  I've  heen  moving 
wi'out  my  hoots.  I  tread  that  heavy,  Mr.  Prout.  ' 

Old  John  Trout  looked  with  admiration  and  .some  envy  at 
the  young  man. 

••"ris  a  great  gift  of  Providence  to  have  such  a  fine  hmly 
and  such  power  of  arm.  But  things  he  pretty  evenly  divided, 
wlien  you've  wit  to  see  all  round  'em.  You'll  have  to  go  afoot 
all  your  life;  no  horse  will  carry  you." 
Daniel   laughed. 

"Nought  hut  a  cart-hor.se,  for  sartain.  But  my  own  legs  be 
very  good  to  travel  upon."' 

"Without  a  douht  —  now;  wait  till  you'm  up  my  age.  Then 
the  miles  get  dreadful  long  if  you've  got  to  trust  to  your  feet. 
I've  my  own  pony  Iiere,  and  I  should  he  no  more  u.se  tfian 
the  dead  hranch  of  a  tree  without  him.  " 

The  withered  hut  hard  old  man  looked  round  Daniel's 
room.  He  had  lived  all  his  life  at  Rudd,\1"ord;  he  was  a  bache- 
lor, and  devoted  his  life  to  his  master.  Reynold  Woodrow, 
the  present  farmer's  father,  I'rout  had  obeyed,  but  secretly 
disliked.  Hilary  Woodrow,  the  living  owner  of  Ruddyford, 
he  worshiped  with  devoutness  and  profoundly  admired.  The 
man  could  do  no  wrong  in  his  servant's  eyes. 

Now  .lohn  regarded  Daniel's  text,  where  it  shown  with 
tarnished  crimson  and  "old. 
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"\'«»ii'm  ;i   rcli^ioii^  ni;iii,  then.'" 

"  I     ll()(>C    •>(».    ' 

■Well,  why  not  .-  I'or  my  |>iirl,  I  like  to  sec  the  chaps  <^o  t(» 
(hiinli  c)r  <ha|)rl  of  a  Sunday.  Master  (lon'f  ;,'i).  I)ul  he's  no 
ohjcctioti  l(»  it.  IlcM  so  >oon  have  a  Hoinan  a.s  a  I'lvinoiith 
Hrotiicr,  >o  loii:^'  as  they  stood  to  work  wcck-davs  and  earned 
their  money.  "I'is  a  tidy  fram|)  to  wor>hi|i,  howevi-r. " 

"Why,    Lydt'ord   han't   aiiove  four  mih's." 

'■That's  the  distance.  As  for  me,  I  don't  s.iv  I'm  tiot  right 
with  (iod  for  I  hope  that  I  am.  Mnt.  toiichiiii,'  outward  oh- 
srrvanees,  I  don't  follow  "cm.  More  do  Mr.  Woodrow.  tliouL'h 
a  hetter  man  never  had  a  i)ad  (oui^di." 

"I'd  fear  to  face  a  day's  work  until  I'd  ;;one  on  mv  knee.s," 
declared  Hrendon,  without  self-eons(  iousness. 

'■.\hl  at  my  time  of  life,  us  l>ow  the  heart  rather  than  the 
knee  —  specially  if  the  rheumatics  he  harbored  at  that  joint, 
as  in  my  ease.  But  a  very  fine  text  for  a  hed-head.  'The  fear 
of  the  Lord  is  the  l)e;,'innin<r  of  Wisdom."  And  I'll  fell  you 
another  thin<,'.  The  love  of  the  Lord  is  the  end  of  it.  That 
han't  in  the  Bihle,  yet  a  living  woni  as  my  life  have  tau;^dit  me. 
I  f;o  my  even  way  and  han't  particular  ahout  prayer,  nor 
worship,  nor  none  of  that.  And  as  for  the  bread  and  wine,  I 
haven't  touched  'em  for  a  score  of  years;  yet  I  love  the  Lord 
an'  trust  Him,  for  all  the  world  like  a  babf)y  trusts  its  moth- 
er's breast  for  breakfast.  "Tis  an  awful  simjile  relij,rion." 

"Simple  enoujfh  to  lose  your  salvation,  I  should  reckon. 
If  you  believe,  you  did  ought  to  tremble.  'Tis  for  (iod  A'rDighty 
to  love  you,  not  for  you  to  love  Him  so  loud,  and  vet  do 
nought  to  show  it.  Xo  prayers,  no  sacrament,  no  worship  — 
what's  that  but  to  be  a  heathen  man  —  begging  vour  par- 
don?" 
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"^iiu'll  x'l'  <lifi'('rciif  it  yoii  -tiip  .-iluiiij  <•!  ii>.  "\]^  ;\  uxti] 
unrkiiiL:  t'jiitli  fluit  hn'i'i!^  my  jickc  of  mind  .iiid  m;i^t('i>. 
My  f.'iiill  is  tli;it  I'm  I«mi  rji^s  wjlli  voti  (li;i|i>.  I',\rri  llir  «|(i"s 
know  uliJif  ;i  >()t'l  olil  -ill\    I    Im'." 

Urcndoii  <iinsid('nM|  this  i  ont'c-sinii,  iiinl  it  lirirjidif  him  to 
;i  >iil)i('(  I   now    npon   lii-  iMind. 

"\\lial'>  tny  jol)  cv.Klly.-  Mow  do  |  Kt.itid  -  I'd  hoped  fo 
liiivc  :i  hit  o!'  jiuthorify  myx-lt'  here.  .ilon_'  of  mv  ^^ood  |)iiii('r>. " 

"FarrniT  will  tell  '<•  all  ahout  that  after  his  hrcakl'ast.  The 
tliin;^s'  will  he  your  jtth,  I  .sn|i|)o>c.  IJnt  he'll  exjilaiii  hiiiiself. 
He's  iiiadf  ot"  kindness,  yet  no  common  sort  of  man.  Them 
as  know  him  would  l'o  through  lire  an'  water  for  him.  ilow- 
<'\('r,  'tis  an  art  to  know  hitr,.  and  onlv  como  with  patience." 

"Not   married?" 

"Xo.  nor  like  to  he.  lie  offered  hivself  to  a  eat-heartod 
minx  down  to  Teter  Tavy.  and  .she  took  him;  and  'twas  all 
settled.  Then  there  conied  alonj;  a  cousin  of  hers,  who  has  ;i 
linen-(ira|ier's  slio|)  near  London,  and  he  danuied  if  she  didn't 
ehan^'e  her  mind!  It  sel  Hilary  Woodrow  airain.st  women,  as 
well  it  nii^dit.  There's  only  one  female  in  this  house,  and  vou 
can  hardly  say  she's  a  woman.  Merely  a  voice  and  a  pair  of 
eye.';  and  a  pair  of  hands,  and  a  few  hones  tied  up  in  a  petti- 
coat. My  sister.  Tahitha  —  as  <,'oc.d  a  soul  as  ever  fretted  a 
houseful  of  males.  'Bachelors'  Hall'  they  call  this  place  down 
to  Lydford.  .\nd  so 'tis,  for  only  th.e  plowman,  Joe  Tapson. 
have  ever  heen  married;  and  he'll  tell  you  plainly,  without 
false  feeling,  that  the  day  that  made  him  a  widowman,  was 
the  first  he  ever  thanked  In's  (iod  for." 
A  thin  voice  came  up  the  stairs. 

Tilings.    ICattle.   A  iiioor-nian  always  speaks  of  Un'ngs  when  Lc  means 
flocks  and  herds. 
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•Cntiic   I..   linMlxfii^t,  '   ^;ii(l    Mr.    \'\<m\.    "'I'Ikti    I'll    wiilk 
;iniuii(l  llic  |i|;i(i-  witli  "c  aforf'  the  m.-i^tt-r  Ix-  rr;i(|\. " 

S(.  (lull  \v;i-  flic  (l.iwii.  Iliiil  lircli^'lif  ^Iioih-  in  llic  iioli-lioj 
siirfiirivs  of  tlir  kilcjicii,  :iii(|  ih  1,'eiiial  gluw  iiiadc  [In-  iiioriiiiig 
jB     chill  atid  lit'clo-.  Iiv  <'otitni>.t. 

'rhrcc    iiicii    alr(>ii(ly    sal     at     llir    talilr.    and    Joliti    I'roiil 
t<>(»l\    tile   lifad    ut"    it     'llic    iicu-CDiiKT    \va-^    li-.tciic(|  to  with 
(•()iirtr>y,  and  his  cxlraordinarv  sizi    u-.<n    hitii   (i|)(  :i   adiiiira- 
lion. 
f  "A  <^iuu\   \)Vj:  [u\\  the  lic^t  that   woman   lirccds,  "  said   tlio 

widower,  'i'aiison.  lie  was  hinisclf  a  man  somewhat  inidcr- 
.sized.  He  liad  hut  one  eye,  a  wrinkled  hrown  skin,  and  ;i 
little  >,'()at-l)ear(l;  hut  the  rest  of  his  face  was  shaved  dean 
once  a  week  —  on   Sunday   inoriiini:. 

"No  tender  spot:-"  he  asked.  'So  often  you  <,'ert  wiiaekers 
have  a  soft  place  somewhere  that  l)rinj,'s  you  down  to  tlie 
h'vel  of  eoniinon  men  when  it  comes  to  work.  "Pis  the  heart 
<;efs  tired  most  often  alon<;  wi'  the  power  o'  pumpin<;  the  blood 
to  the  frame." 

"No  weak  spot  that  I  know  ahouf,  thank  God,"  said 
Daniel. 

"Usll  have  to  <,'et  up  a  wrasliti'  hout  hetwixt  you  und  the 
'Infant.'"  declared  anotluT  laborer,  called  A<,'g.  He  was  a 
red  man  of  avera;;e  size,  with  a  plea.sant  and  sim[)le  couide- 
nance. 

"The  'Infant's'  a  chap  to  Lydford,"  ho  explained.  "He 
was  at  a  shop  up  in  London,  hut  <;ot  homesick  an'  come  hack 
to  the  country.  Very  near  so  large  as  you  he." 

"I  know  about  him,"  answered  Brendon.  '"Tis  William 
Churchward,  the  schoolmaster's  son.  There's  a  bit  more  of 
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liiiii  Ix  low   llic  \v.ii>t  .''mh  uli;it  IIktc  i>  of  inc;  \m\  Tin  ii  lot 
li:inlcr  ;ini|   I   stand  two  inch  taller." 

'^  I'll  roiild  (lirou  iiiin  across  the  riv<'r,"  declared  Joe 
J'apsoii. 

'I'liere  came  a  knock  at  the  door  while  i)reakt'ast  pro- 
j^rossod,  and  a  iriri  appeared.  She  was  a  wilddookiiii.;,  roiiidi- 
li;iii<d  little  Ihin^-  of  sivfeep.  She  entered  \\ith  trrcat  self- 
po.sse.ssion,  took  oil'  her  snnlxtnnet,  shook  her  hiack  hair 
out  of  her  eyes,  and  s,-t  down  a  hiv^^v  round  i.nndle  in  a  rod 
handker<hief. 

The  men  lantj,hed:  Mi-s  i'rout's  voice  rose  to  its  liiirhest 
fjideiiecvs,  and  her  thin  shape  .swayed  with  iiidi<i:ruition. 

"A^'ain,  Susan!  Twice  in  two  nioiiths.  "Tis  lieyoiul  be- 
lief, and  a  disifracc  (o  the  faniilv!" 

"Well.  .\unt  Tah.  who  wouldn't.-  Last  ni<rht  Aunt  Hepsy 
didii  t  i;ive  mo  no  .supper,  oocauso  I  dropped  the  .salt-cellar 
in  thoapplo-tart  —  a  tiling;  anyhody  nii<rht  do.  .\nd  I'm  leery 
as  a  hawk,  so  I  am. 

"There's  no  |iatirnce  in  you,"  :,'nu7il)lod  Mr.  Prout'.s 
sisjer.  ••\\iiy  for  <  an't  you  understand  tli(>  nature  o'  vour 
Anril  llepsy,  and  rnak<'  due  allowances  for  it.'  Such  a  trollop 
a.s  you  —  such  a  fuzzy-|)oII.  down-at-lieols  maid  — he  the 
•ery  one  to  .lriv(-  hejdaft.  "Twas  a  Christian  act  to  take  you 
—  frior. dloss  orphan  tlia'  you  \)c:  hut  as  to  .service  —  how 
you  think  you'l  ever  rise  to  il.  I  can  t  sav." 

Susan's  unc!t>  had  ^uven  her  some  breakfast,  and  .she  ate 
heartily,  and  showed  herself  (piite  at  home. 

'.\unt  IIo|)sy's  always  a  hi*,  kinder  after  I'xe  rujuied  away, 
howovor."  explained  the  '/\r\\  -that  is,  aft<T  siio've  toUl  me 
what  she  thinks  about  me.' 

Daniel  Brondon  observed  Susan  closolv,  for  .^he  .sal  on  a 
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kitcli.-ii  form  IxNidr  1,1, „  .,1  M,..  l»,.,,iirs  ri-lit  liaiul.  A  neat 
littl.-  l.iid.lin^T  sliapc  .sIk-  luui,  and  .Mnall  l.n.wn  liand.s,  lik.-  a 
nionkcv's. 

I'rocntlv  siic  looked  up  at  iiini  ill(j^IiI•i!l^•Iv. 

'"I  Ins  lifi-c".,  Mr.  IJivndon,"  .>\|>lain.',J  'rapsori.  'llwu  he 
lurncd  to  Danick 

•■'i'lu-  inaid.'ii  he  Mr.  IVonfs  nicv.  yon  nnisf  know.  She's 
witli  th,'  family  of  Weekes  to  Lydfoid',  laniin-  to  o-et  clever 
for  sarvi.v.  |{ul  she-n.  always  rnntnn-  away—  l.atri  sou, 
Snsan  .-  Ilere'.s  the  mustard  to  \our  i.acon,  m\  ikar." 

"I  nm  away  when  I'm  that  i.u..he<l,-  explained  Sus.n.  wiih 
lier  mouth  full,    ••'ris  a  KsM.n  to  Vm.  1  w<.u!dn-t   run  from 

I  ii(le\\eek<-s,  fora  kinder  man  nese- lixed  :  lait  .Vunl  Ilepsv's 
<iitl'erent." 

"J'or  that  matter,  |  <lare  >ay  I'hil  Weekes  xu.uld  l„>  jojlv 
Klii'l  to  run  alont^r  with  yon  smnetinies,  if  he  could,"  said  'j  ap- 
son.  IJut  the  remark  annoy.u]  Miss  IVout,  and  she  reproved 
him  sharplv. 

"^ou■|!  do  better  to  mimi  yonr  own  affairs,  Joe.  IJan't  no 
l.nsin.^ss  of  yours  to  talk  rn.le  ahont  otiier  pcopl,.-s  fauiilies; 
'in  I'll  thank  yon  not  to  .lo  >.,.  \o  n,an  ev.-r  ha<l  a  Letter  wife 
than  Philip  Weekes  hav,-  -,ot :  whi<',  I  sav,  fhouuh  ,,he  is  my 
.'un  (lesh  an.l  hh.od:  and  -(is  a  ^ry^  improper  thin.-  all  you 
men  s.din-  with  this  here  silly  little  l<.ad;  an.l  vou'^mght  to 
stop  it,  John,  as  well  yon  know.  " 

"So  F  on^dit,-  a.lmitt.Ml  Mr.  IVout.  "Now,  up  an*  awav. 
And,  after  dinner,  I  he  woin-  info  l,v,lfor.l,  so  you  ca.i  .■on'.e 
ii.ick  alonj^Mvi'  me,  Susan.  " 

■  '-<•»  "'»'  l'i<l<'  "ne  da,N ,-  piea.led  the  girl.  ••'J'hon  I  can  h.-lp 
Auni  Tal.  wi"  the  \\a>hire'.  " 

"Ki;;:ht  well  voii  kiiMW  the  tiriie  f.    .  i.nie  he.-,.    ,,  ,.     ,,       • 

"■'"    '•    ■  omi    iieie,  \oueunmni 
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wench!"  said  litr  aiinl.  "Soiiie  of  llicx'  tla\  s.  Sii.slc.  Tlcpliziluih 
\\*'('k('.s  won't  lake  'r  \>:uk  at  all.  Ih'i-  |iatit-ii(i'  han't  Ikt  first 
virfiic,  as  \()U  ()n;;lit  to  know  by  lliis  linu'." 

"So  I  (io.  Unt  her  jiowrr  of  keeping  money  in  her  pocket  he. 
She'll  always  take  nie  hack,  hecause  I'm  the  only  maiden  as 
she'll  ever  get  for  nonght.  She  says  I  ought  to  j)av  her!" 

"So  yon  ought,  if  yon  conld.  Didn't  you  go  to  her  after 
your  molher  died,  wi'ont  a  snnirry  to  your  hack?  There's  no 
gratitude  in  girls  nowadays.  Well,  you  can  hide  till  to-morrow; 
and.  so  >oon  as  you've  done,  you'd  l)e>t  to  light  wash-house 
lire,  while  1  clear  up." 

Hrendon  walked  round  Ruddyford  j)resently  wiih  the  head 
man,  and  saw  much  Io  admire  ar,d  not  a  littl(>  to  regret.  He 
longed  to  he  at  work  tiiat  he  might  reveal  his  modern  prin- 
ciples and  knowledge:  hut  Mr.  Trout  was  not  nuich  im- 
pressed hy  Daniel's  opinions,  and  show(>d  a  >lont,  eonserv.i- 
tive  s[)irit. 

"^^)u'm  a  great  man  for  newfangled  notions,  I  see,"  lie 
remaiked.  "Well,  you  nuist  tell  mast(>r  'hout  it.  i-'or  my  part, 
I  vc  made  n|)  my  mind  on  mo>t  (pie^tions  of  farming  hy  now, 
a!;d  can't  change  no  more.  IJnt  he'll  hear  you.  'I'rnst  him  for 
ll:at.  He  hears  ns  all  with  wondcrfn!  large  patience  for  a 
young  man  of  his  age.  I'm  glad  you  like  the  place.  'Tis  a 
fumiy  old  sort  of  a  spot,  hut  I  wouldn't  go  nowhen>s  else  for 
a  hat  of  monev." 

At  ten  (."(KKk  Hilary  Woodrow  came  into  the  kitchen, 
whcic  h:>  lu'w  man  was  waitint;  for  iiim. 

■'Morning,  'laliitha,"  said  the  farmer.  'I'hen  he  turned  to 
Hr-'udon. 

"<'ume  !hi>  way,  plea^(-.  We'll  talk  in  tlieair." 
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'I'Ik  V  walked  t();.rf'tlici-  lif^idc  the  ^rcat  [)atc'h  of  cabbage 
that  Daniel  liad  marked  troiii  llie  liills. 

■^Our  cli.iracter  was  \cry  good,  and  I'm  glac]  to  have  you 
li(M'e,"  be^an  the  t'-'irnic!'. 

He  indirated  (lie  work  lie  expocted  and  the  general  rules, 
liours.  and  remilations  of  Ruddyford,  while  Daniel  listened  in 
>ileti(e. 


iliiaiv  Woodrow  was  a  thin  man  of  medium  heitrht  and 
rallier  reiined  ;(|.|iearance.  His  color  was  dark  and  his  face 
cleauiy  (  ut,  with  >riiall.  delicate  features.  His  voice  was 
•reulle,  and  an  air  of  latitude  sat  upon  him,  as  though  life 
already  tendcfl  to  wcariiiess.  His  age  was  thirtv-fivc,  but  he 
looked  rather  more,  and  a  touch  of  gray  already  appeared 
aliouf  the  sides  of  hi>  head.  To  Daniel  he  apj)eared  a  very 
fr,iij;ile  being,  and  yet  his  clear,  cold  voice  and  his  clioice  of 
words  impnvssed  the  laborer,  though  he  knew  not  why. 
Brendon  felt  that  his  master  possessed  a  master's  pow<'r.  He 
found  him^elf  touching  his  forelock  instinctively,  when  the 
other  stopjxMl  soineliines  and  looked  him  straight  in  the  face. 

Ill's  se(  ret  of  strength  was  built  upon  dual  foundations. 
Woodrow  i)ossesse(l  a  strong  will,  and  he  had  enjoyed  an 
unusual  education.  His  father  and  mother,  fired  by  ambition 
for  their  only  child,  had  sent  him  to  Tavistock  (irammar 
S(  hool.  TluMice  he  went  to  I.ondon  to  read  law,  but  neither 
tlu'  place  nor  the  profession  suited  him.  He  learnt  nmch,  but 
gladly  returned  t(.  Dartmoor  when  his  father  died  sud- 
denly and  left  his  mother  alone.  At  her  husband's  death, 
Hester  Woodrow's  dreams  for  the  boy  instantly  crumbled, 
and  siie  was  well  content  that  her  son  should  succeed  Rey- 
nold Woodrow  and    remain   beside  her.   Hilary's  health  of- 
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fn-od  anotlu^r  reason,  for  l.oiidon  luid  .lone  liim  little  .rood 
in  respect  of  that.  He  was  a  s<'iisual  man. 

'I'iie  lari^e  evcMits  of  his  hfe  numbered  few.  First  came 
experieiKc  of  thr  nietropohs;  and  since  one  must  wither  a 
wliile  in  (  itirs  liefore  the  full,  far-reaching'  message  of  nature 
eaii  he  read,  his  vears  in  London  largely  helped  to  teach 
young  Woodrow  Ihc  nieaning  anM  the  l)lessing  of  his  home. 
Then  fell  a  father's  death;  and  ii  awoke  him  to  experience  of 
grief  and  the  weight  of  responsii)ility.  Followiiig  upon  these 
enlightenments  came  love.  He  was  acccpteil,  and  jilted  after 
the  wedding-day  had  i.cen  mimed.  Lastly,  just  before  his 
tliirtieth  birtlulay,  his  mother  <licd  and  left  him  alone  in  the 
world,  for  he  ha<l  no  other  relations.  Kuddyford  was  a  free- 
hohl  farm,  and  no  'Mary  Woo.ln.w  owned  it.  On  his 
mother's  dcatli,  he  .  '\.lt  disposed  to  throw  up  all  and 
travel.  Hut  he  found  himself  uneasy  in  mind  and  body  if 
long  absent  from  the  high  grounds  of  the  Moor;  and  finally 
he  determined  to  spend  liis  days  as  his  father  had  done  before 
him. 

Mucli  did  the  Fronts  (|<-sir(>  a  mistress  at  Rudd\-foril  for  the 
comfort  of  everybody  comvrned  there:  but  Hilary,  after  his 
reverse,  h(>ld  aloof  from  women.  Indeed,  his  hfe  was  very 
.solitary  for  so  yoimg  a  man.  He  did  not  make  friends,  and, 
among  his  etpials,  was  cold  and  reserved.  He  felt  a  little 
nervous  of  iiis  health,  and  showed  a  sensitiveiuNs  lo  weather 
that  pu/zled  the  folk,  who  are  superior  to  that  weakness. 

Tim-  he  .stood,  at  tlu>  limils  of  youth,  and  gaz(>d  ahead 
without  much  cnlhusiasm  or  interest.  H«>  found  great  ph-asure 
in  books  an.l  in  riding.  \h-  did  not  smoke  and  drank  but  little. 
His  heart  was  kind,  and  he  performed  good  deeds,  if  they 
w<-re  easy  to  perform.  His  mind  was  of  a  .k.-pfie  bent,  but  he 
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prided  liiiiix'lt"  jn>tly  on  a  irciifrou>  tnlcraiicf.  M()>t  incii 
liked  liiiii  and  uislicd  tiiat  tlicv  knew  liiiii  Sftter;  l)ut  lie 
was  a  cliaraclcr  inure  likely  to  lie  uiider--t(i()d  li  women  than 
men. 

Daniel  Hrendon  listened  to  his  duties,  and  found  himself 
disappointed.  No  s{)eeial  department  awaited  him;  no  con- 
trol was  destined  to  he  place<i  in  his  haiid^.  lie  had  come  to 
help  with  the  roui^h  and  varied  work  of  the  farm.  It  was  ex- 
pected of  him  to  turn  his  hand  to  anvthinir  and  evervthiiit'; 
to  tak(>  his  daily  task  from  John  Trout,  and  to  stand  on 
the  same  footin<i  a.>  the  other  lahonrs. 

"Mr.  I'roul  said  .iometliini;  about  the  heasis,"  \\r  explaiiu'd, 
slowly,  ""rwas  my  hope,  nuister,  as  you'd  put  a  nit  of  trust 
ii'    me,  seeiiij^  my   pajiers." 

"I  put  trust  in  everyhody.  ^'ou'll  ne\er  find  a  more  trustful 
man.  It's  a  stcret  (tf  farmin*,'  to  trust  —  when  you  can."' 

"But  I  had  the  handliui;  (jf  a  power  of  Ihiui^fs  at  Post- 
hridi^e." 

"So  you  wil!  have  with   me." 

'A  man  an'  a  hoy  under  my  orders,  too." 

Woodrow   lan^died. 

"I  see.  \  ou'll  oidy  have  three  doj^s  under  vour  orders  here." 

"Not    that    I    want—  ' 

"\es,  you  do  -  we  all  do.  \ Ou'll  lict  power  enoui,'!:  Uren- 
(lon,  if  'tis  in  y(»u.  I'ower  comes  out  of  ourselves,  (io  ahead 
and  do  your  work.  Perliap-.  six  months  hence,  vou'll  he  so 
|)owerful  that  we  >liall  lia\c  to  part  companv         eh?" 

"I  know  my  jol>  wvv  well    ' 

"( )f  course  you  do.  I  shouldn't  wanl^  vnu  otherwise.  If 
your  will  is  as  strong  as  your  legs  and  arms,  you  ought  to 
have  a  farm  of  Miur  own  before  loiiif.  How  old  are  von?" 
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"Tuciify-fiM',    iiia-trr. " 

'  IM  jiivc  Riidilyford  twice  o\,m-  to  liavc  vour  llrnlw." 
'■  I'lioy  Jirc  X)  i,'(i()(|  ;is  your-,  while  yoii  |);iv  for  "cm." 
••(io  ;ilic;i.l,  Ihcii.  'I';,kc  ;i  lr,iiii|)  round  hcforc  ditiiicr,  ;iri(l 
M'c  u!i:!l  yoi!  tliiiik  of  III,,  .  Iicifcrs  u|,  the  hill,  j'v,-  had  an 
offer  for  tlicni.  I,ul  don't  feel  (|uite  >atisfie,l.  'i'cll  i„e  what 
y.Hi  reckon  they  are  worth  -  takin-  the  whole  five-and- 
lu(iity    lo::ctlier." 

I-.  fu<.  minutes  Daniel  was  away  with  a  couple  of  sheep- 
<io,->  after  him.  lie  rcHected  oi,  thi.,  hi.  fi,.st  piece  of  work, 
••md  it  plcax'd  him.  lie  was  an  accurate  jud.oc  of  stock  and 
l^new  that  Ih-  couM  esfiinat.-  very  closely  the  value  of  the 
hi'ifi'rs. 
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I'l'll  lii>  tli()ii<,'lils  tor  cDiiii.aMy  Urfiidon  ^tI•(Ml(• 
ii|)()ii  ;iti  crraiid  In  the  lii^li  Moor,  iir  had  licni 
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l)Ut  lii.>  iiia>tt'f  troiihicd  liiin,  tor  lit-  did  not  understand  Mr. 
\Voodro\v's  attitude.  'I'lie  t'aruicr's  silciuf  |)U//lcd  Daniel 
more  tlian  liard  words  liail  done.  His  consolatic-ii  was  tliat  a 
like  retieeiiee  and  apparent  indill'erenee  were  displaved  to  all. 
Now  lireiidon  cliinlied  alot't  to  the  loiielv  l>o>oin  of  Aiiii- 
comhe  Hill.  He  lireasted  the  eastern  shoulder  of  (Ireat  Lvnx 
'I'or.  and  then  stood  a  in(jnient,  startled  hy  the  stranj^'eness  of 
the  scene  before  him.  'll.is  field  of  industry  had  already  |)asse(l 
into  tlie  eatalo^'ue  of  mans  failures  upon  Dartmoor,  and  ruin 
marked  the  s|)ot.  l{ound  about,  as  thouuh  torn  by  ^Mant 
plows,  the  shai;;,fy  slope  of  th.e  hill  was  seamed  and  ripj)ed 
with  loui,'  lines  of  darkness.  A  broken  wall  oi'  two  rose  here 
and  there,  and  radiating  amid  the  desolation  of  bo^  and  mire, 
old  tramways  ran  red.  In  the  midst  of  these  morass(>s  stood 
the  peatworks,  like  a  mass  of  .simmerini.%  molten  metal 
|)oured  out  U|)()U  the  Moor  and  left  to  rust  there.  Low  stone 
buildintfs  with  rotten  roofs.  ij;leaniiii!j;  eorru^^ated  iron  >till 
white,  blaek  walls,  broken  ehinmevs,  and  seatt'-red  debris  of 
stone  and  steel  huddled  here  in  mournful  decav.  I'Acrvw  here 
broken  wheels,  broken  trolle\ -,  twisted  tramdines,  and  dilap- 
idated   plant,   sank    into  wreck  and   rot  amid    the  gnAvini/; 
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ll'm^-.  I.ikr  a  M...  tiM.  u..,.(..  i,.||ou,.,|  n.u.ul  .iM.Mt  an.l  hnran 
to   ^uall..,,   „„,    ^„„,,i,,,,.   „_j^   ,.^,.,^    n.l.Ti.riM..    L.^ks   a„.| 

*•'•"•'-   ^a,,<..|   .vrnul,..,....    Stark    .„.,u,.lai„>   nf   ,.,,.1    sloulv 

K'vw  .rrn,  a^ain  nn.l.T  l,.-ath  an.l  .ra>.  an.!  fl„.  vvil.l  sorn-l. 
ilm^vnv  ,n,l...  .,)•  n,.h  win.  iM  In,::.,  n.l  tan^K-s  that  louk^ 

a^  »l..u.|HlH.  Ii,|,nn,,  had  ,,lav...|  at  ..alVn-a.ll..  with  ,|,..M,• 
her.  ua.h...  .,!•  .|i,„  a:„!  ,lin,v  .,v<.„  .w..,,mIh.  lulls:  1,..,..  Mat 

'-■'•^-'■•'-n,.|  tunu.l  fnn^u.  al..  II,..  u<,o.luork  l,k..  ..an....... 

"■:•'•  '-i^    "'■    -MTaKI    sj.ha^num    .uallouv.l    lh,.    ,.M    ,,.,„: 

'---•'-i>|.a.|...S....,„„.. ,„,..,,:.,   Iai.il.an-.h..v..,|a 
J^nulual  ,.han..  i,,   ,,„ali,v.   ,•,,.„.   th.  lon^h  au.l   (il.n.u.   i„- 

••^-.nH.n,..M,,a.h..,.-n.,,,  an,l,,.asOoa,,u.v..ak<.,,rouin. 
-l-l-kanW>.,,a.l.utt,.r.i.V,.,a.ix,..U.nr....,.,rthisr.H.| 

"'    -'7'7""'*';    '^'"-    •■■"—    <i-u>ti.ies    .nv    ahva.lv    .-.- 
--.I-  i.u.   th..  .nter,>,-is.  failed  uttcdv,  and  the  .n-a.   hill, 

;   ,"",  ^"  ;"""    ''='"^""""-   -il    I'a.i    l.m.   .x,K.,.dc-,l,   still 
•;t|.•^■i-l  undeMhe  skv  with  lale  ,nore  than  serLtehes  on  its 

/;'''■'':';;''  7!--''<-'ltl.is<.en,ot..,y  of  lH.n.,t.^ 
'"•     "-    '■-'^''".s.    dwarfed    l>y    distan.-e,    soon    to^.d 

;'':'-■';•■'•--  n.a..hed  then.,  and  he  found  that  tlu-v  . -on- 
';;■•'•■''  ''U;:-iKunl,,-,..  i„,<,,,ally  l.hukened  hv  the  neat    vet 
-..ated  1.  ..afts  of  onteH,,h.   that  pieced  inL 

J  .     i-n>ken  w.ndows  and  ^aph,,  walls  dav  ean,e,  and 

<-..l.-.)  munense,  .s.leni  wheels,  and  hars  tlu-ust  ..nt  of  hoU 
-'-.a.Hl  deep  pits.  ( i, vat  pipes  stretehed  fronxlarWss 
nto  .hn-knessapdn:  drunn  m.d  tanks  and  forges  >tood  ahont 
'"■'•'"ystenous  apertnres  snndered  the  walls  and  gape.  1  in 
'"'  "'""-  >l'-.H.ge  in.pleuK-nts  appeare.1;  staeks  of  peat-rak.> 
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roM',  |>il<'(l  (.i(|cil\  ;  l.fdkcii  lirick-..  -^ilctif  iiiacliinciy,  liilloi  ks  df 
nililii-^li  mill  (lilt,  \n'i{\»  (if  riic(;il  jiikI  Kalks  of  tiiiil.cr  Idoriicd 
tdU'ctluT  fiiitii  ii  (lu>ky  Iwili^lit,  and  (  liokcd  llicsc  sirickcii 
and  .-liaddwy   liall>. 

Dead  .-ili'iicc  rciLTiH'd  Ikmc  Io  hanicrs  caix.  frc-li  from  the 
xiiil:^  dl  the  wind  on  the  Moor.  iJiit,  a>  lii^  cso  "vcw  acciis- 
tdtncd  Id  llic  \cl\cly  lilackiic^s  and  fitful  illuniiiiation  of  thr>(> 
|i<'at--laiiicd  i  liainlxT^,  ^o  liis  car-  aUo  wen'  i)rc-,(>ntlv  fiincd 
Id  tilt-  peace  of  the  |)ia(('.  'i'licn.  tliidnii;li  flu  >filliie-.>,  fliere 
e.inie  a  >.puiid,  like  .sinie  ^reat  creature  hreatliiiii,'  in  .-"leen.  It 
was  too  re;:ular  for  the  wind,  too  loud  for  any  life.  It  panted 
.-teadily.  and  the  iioi-e  appeared  to  eoine  from  h(-n(.,;'i  tlio 
listener's  feet. 

Daniel  lifted  his  voice,  and  i!  ihutidered  and  elan^jed  ahout 

hiiu,  like  a  sudden  expldsion.  A  dozen  c(  lioes  wakened,  and 

he  i:ue,s>ed  that  no  .such  volume  of  sound  had  rolled  throu"!! 

these  iroii-vaulled  ehamhers  since  the  machinorv  ceased. 

"He  \(iu  h(  r(-.  ]Mr.  Friend.'"  he  shouted,  and  all  the  sta"- 

ft 

nant  air  ratiij. 

No  aiisweriiii,'  voii  e  reached  him:  l»ul  ilie  stertorous  hrrath- 
in^'  ceased,  and  pr(--enfly  came  fall  of  slow  feet.  .\  hea<l  rose 
out  of  tluM-arth:  then  if  einer^^-d.  and  a  liody  ;i;id  lei^s  followed. 

'■Come  down  helow,  will  'e :-  I  can't  lea\(-  my  work,"  said 
•he  apparition;  then  it  sank  a;,^iiu.  and  Hrendon  followed  it 
down  a  flight  of  wooden  sfei>s.  One  cracked  under  his  weight. 

"Mi  d  what  you'ni  doing,"  called  hack  the  loader.  "Tlie>'ni 
rotten   as  touchwood   in   })la<'es. " 

b.low  was  a  forge,  which  Daniel  had  heard  panting,  and  he- 
side  it  stood  retorts  and  various  rough  cheniical  appliances. 
The  operator  returned  to  his  bellows  and  a  great  ray  of  hot, 
red  light  flashed  and  waned,  flashed  and  waned. 
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l.ik'-  M,„„>  .•,,„;,■,, I  .iMirM.ist  a.iii.l  hi.  .■.l.'ini.ic,  f|,o  ol.I.T 
'"•"'  '■""'  •'CI'"  ■"•••'I.  ;",.|  lii-  ,uuntr„n:...-  I,.nt  ,n.l  t„  ll,,.  >i,„i|,. 
f-.r   It    uns    l,r..,r,|,.,i    ,m.|    l,,.,rsl.   ......I    l.ri^.i,t    ,.f  r^r.    (.n-orv 

I'm..,.!  ,ni,'l,l  l,,M,.  i,„,,  sish.  an,l  !,.uK,..|  ...|,n...t  .;:,.,|  um.I.t 
llH-r,..„Hl,l..,n..  III.  „.,lnr..,|  ,,.l,.ru.-,.  i\,;,-,  |,„f  ■,  |,f,,  ;„  ||„. 
.•.tM.n.plMMV  ,,!•  (|„.  .,,.,1  ru,-l-l„..|s  lu.i  >t;n„r,|  1,1.  viMl,!,. 
V.u-U  t..'n,In.  >s.   Hi.  ,rvy  l.r.u-.l.  folk  s,.,i.l,  u.-,.  .h,.!  .|.n-krr 

"'^""■■'""•"•-  "•■    ' "•"•••'•.  ^'>t>-aM;,r  man  offan;..!,.  spirit  • 

'hhI  in.  rv.s  .hou.-.l  it.  Tlirv  l.nrnl  with  ...■.•,„„|,M.raI.Ir  h„,„- 
Hi.v  ....h.  alr.l  a  l„.i„^.  t,,  ,vhn,n  .up,,,  sort  of  faifh  ,„ust  Ur  Ih.- 
'"'••'"'  '-•  !'''••  II  rr,nai„...|  f..r  Dani.l  t,.  .lisn.ver  the  articles 
"t  finit  iaith:  and  fhcv  uciv  iiol  far  to  ..vk. 

•J  hv  .„,.,.'  IVoM.  U,i.|,h-f„nl,"  sai.l  the  lahorer.  "Master 
"j.nts  four  j„unH-ys  o' prat,  an.l  I  was  to  say  tliat  the  .arts 
will  he  ii[i  TiKMlay." 

i'rieiid   nodded. 

'-"I'is    rea.lv;   an.l   a    fho„.an,|   j.,„rn<-vs   for   that    matl.T. 
-o..k    h.T.'.    The   Tornpany    have   se„t    these   samples   fron. 
Wides.   What  <i..  V  think  of  'en,.-" 

•F  I'an't  skill..!  in  p..af,"  said  Dani.^!.  -'It  seems  all  ri-hf  " 

"Not  to  n,y  ey,-.  I',>at  he  s.-nt  up  to  ,ne  from  S.otlan.rand 

W.d.-s  an.l    In-lan.l:   and   I  tnVs  if  with  mv  tools   here.    Bnt 

li-  trash -all  trash  -  aI,.n,irsi,lo  onr  peat.  There's  less  tar 

t"  It.  an    less  i:as  to  it,  an'  I.-ss  power  o'  heat  to  it.  Do  'e  see 

th(\se.'' 

The  expert  han.l...!  Daniel  a  nmnher  .)f  little,  lieavv,  1,1a.  k 
c'lKes.  as  hard  as  a  hri.k. 

"You've  ma.le  '.■m,  I  suppose?" 

"'Tis  Amieomhr  p.,,i  _  the  best  in  the  worl.l.  Better  than 
|"'>K  you  mi^ht  alm.,st  say.  We  dryan.l  we  ,,ow.ler:  then  we 
'>uild   the  cakes  an'   ,.ut   \m   in   thiekv  press   till   thev  are 
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-i|in<vnl  ;is  li.ini  ,i-  ^toiic.  'riirfr\  \<.iir  tii<  II  "rwlll  sinclt 
iron  ill  flic  i'liriKK d  \\li;il  .illi.-r  t'.i>lii(iii  ..'  |..  ,it  l.nl  i(iii>  ciiii 
(Im  il  .'  None  il>  ever  I  lir.mi  tell  aliullt.  Louk  il  tlli>  iircc  |;ir. 
\\li;it  oilier  |.c,i!  will  L:i\c  yoii  siii  li  ^liitF.-  Ndiic  iir.nc  luil 
Aniirdiiil.f  Hill.  MlJIioiH  of  (,nis  u;ii!iii;,r  tli()ii>iihii>  <i|' 
|.n!ni.U  of  L'ooil  inoiicy  Iviti;,'  licrc  midcr  thi^  liriilh  -  wiiifiiii.;.  " 
■  Villi   "tuilj   ii.ivr  to  wait   >c(iiiiiii;Iv. " 

■•  riuifs  thr  |„,iii|.  |»r,,|,lc  IhiiiL  111.-  Coiiijiaiiv's  (Ica.i.  iiiif 
it  lian't  .lead.  \'\i-  xcn  th..  wliolc  |iiMoi\.  |  wa^  .iiiioii"  the 
fir^t  llir\  tools  oil.  I  li(||)((|  fn, III  III,.  Ic^iiiiiiiiL'.  Il  liiiii't  <l<a.l, 
only  in  low  wat<'r.  'i'li.y  may  start  a^aiii  -  tli.'y  niii>l.  "I'i, 
inadiHs-,   to   >t()j)   now." 

"^  oil    licli.xc   ill    it  .-" 

"IM  -lak.'  tny  la^l  sliilliii':  in  if.  For  (hat  matter.  I  have 
<l"nc  >o.  (  oinpany  (.wo  ii„-  (illy  |.(.ii.i(l.  lo.  tliice,  flii>  v.-rv 
iiiinulr.  lint  if  i!„.  ui^c  oiios  liavr-  thrir  way,  ril  get  five  hnii- 
lind  for  my  fiftv  yd. " 

Mr.  In.iHl's  fir,,  had  simk  low;  the  darkiioss  from  alxnc 
>ho|  oiH-  ray  of  .layjight,  hhie  hy  (•on(ra.s(  with  the  ^dooni  ..f 
the  lahoraforv. 

"Come  an'  have  a  look  at  the  viu/uiv,"  said  (he  caretaker. 
"■'J'is  near  twenty  year  since  >leam  was  iip;  l,u(  I've  jriv,.i) 
sn<h  wat.hfiil  heed  to  it  (hat  ns  nnVli(  l.e  riinnin-  a^'aiirin  a 
we.k  —  hut  for  a  plate  he,r  and  (here  (haCs  oaten  awav."' 

Mrendon  had  wit  (o  perceive  that  Mr.  inend's  perspcdiv 
was  distorted  in  this  matter.  As  one  who  lives  intimately  with 
;i  (■omi)anion.  and  cleaves  too  clos,>  to  mark  (he  truth  of  rime's 
sure  carviiii,^  on  a  loved  face,  s„  this  enthusiast  (|uite  failed 
In  appreciate  lh(-  r.^al  state  of  the  peatworks,  or  their  ah.so- 
lute  and  utter  ruination. 

The  Company  indeed  lingered,  but  any  likelihood  of  re- 
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«..ti>lrii<fion  \v;is  n  ,n..lr.  |'r,,„,  |i„„.  |,,  |i„„.  ri.^inrrrs  iip- 
[M-.in-.l  II, inn  III,,  s.vii.-.  iiKi.lr  siiKir,.,!,-,,,,.^  .,,,,1  rcvivni  (Jroj,'. 
ory  i'ii(n.|\.|r.;iyii,^r  |,o|M>;  l.iif  ii..ii^r|it  ,i,ri„- of  tli(vs(.  visits: 
rv.T\l|iiii;r  nin.iiiMd  ^l.iti-.ii.in  sav<-  Hie  \vn\,\  cf  Njiturc. 

'*•""''■'    ["•■'i^''<l    .1    (il'lrrii-|i,,r.c-|M.\\.-r   .Ti-ir.-,    wlii.li    ||„. 
-n.-.nli.ni  ,,n|„\  ,|r>u|;,|„„i  k.-pt  nil,,!  .111.1  ,l<.;iii;  li..  |„.;in|  the 
|"'.il  r\|Mil\  St. .IV.  .111.1  .lis,  ,,\, .,•,..!  tli;,t,  while  Fri.'ii.rs  l,,.|i,.f 
>■"  ■li.Mi  li.'i.l  l.,„-  sin.v  ,..Tisli,M|.  his  l„.li,.f  in  Atni.onilH-  Hill 
itii.l   its   li,,;ir,I.Ml   |.<)ssil,iliti,.s   u.-is   l.,.uri(ll(-ss  ;,ii<l   inishakeii. 
Thi-  dmu'-y  iii..iist.r.  li.'atli,T-.l;i.l.  will,  unctuous  l.lack  feti 
'■""'"-    '''"  '■'•'•'    "'i'"^  •'^'•'-    it^    .U'ranit.-    ril.s.  was    his    Cod. 
II.'  u..rshi|.c.|   if,   ,„inis„.,v.|   I,,  it,  ,,|,.,vr.l   hi;rh  priest   t(.  it. 
'I'h.y  walk,.l  l.,_^,.||i..r  i,r..M-nlly..v,-r  tl,..  shininj,'  ruh^is  whore 
I'la.k  |M,.,K  |,iv  an.l  .■h.M.,h,|,.-,  ,,l,„v,l  .utfin-s  shone,  iVin-ed 
with  tlw  ,nnk  l...-li,...,tl„.r.  My.  Irinul  thrust  his  (in^rers  into 
th.'  p..;,!    an.l   ivvi..u,.,l   a   thousand  nn,,t  m,,.1s,  where  they 
.st.....l   upri;.'lil.   pr,,pp,.,|   t.,-elh..r  to  ,lry.   In  (J-e-ory's  eyes, 
11^  they  w.i,„l,.n.,l  up,,,,  that  scene  forlorn,  were  the  reverence 
of  a  wo,-shipeiaii,l  the  pii.|,M,f  a  pan'ut. 

'j'ii  .      ■■uv^,l  y',  p,-o\(.li!,-hesai<        '?ut  I  have.  Xot  an 

acre  of  th.-se„Mlesl,ntT-ve tested.  "J-isall-oo,I.  ri-htthrough." 
"Hut  ,n.,ster  was  talking  a  hit  ago,  and  l,.-  said  that  your 
peat-.ake  \,r  lunrr  «-\p<-nsive  than  c.als,  when  all's  said."* 

•Hr's  w,-ong,  fl„.„.  T,,.,  ,„.,  ,„„  ,.„„  , .,,„,,!  1,.^^.^.  j,^^^  pressed 
rake  for  a  Ihoughl  1,.>.  (I,;,,,  eoal  -  if  th.^M  onlv  listen  to 
me.  Hut  Ihen-  -hs;  they-,,,  sfiir-ne.  k.'d.  an.l  send  down  empty 
tools  iustea.l  of  practical  people.  'I'hey  talk  folly  and  pocket 
their  ,asl,  a,i.l  -o:  ;mi.|  nothing  conies  of  it;  and  I  he  h.ft  to 
wait  till  th.y  hear  „„..  A  M-„sil,Ie  n,an  will  happen  alon<' 
presently,  lulil  f!:.„.  (he  pla.  <■  is  in  n.v  hands.  Onlv  I  and 
the  (,od  that  made  this  he,-e  hill,  know  what  be  in  it.  China 
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<l.iy.  ininil  \<.ii,  ji-  w.ll'  r\.-  >|i<)\\c(|  if  f(,  "cm.  I've  p^   [^ 
iimlrr  tli'ir  ii.im>.  Imf  ihcy  UMti't  ln-arkcn.  " 

I  )'\.ill  |l\c  i||i  liiTC  ,'  ' 

I  >\'>  ;i(rns.i  lo  |);iiin;i<,'o;i(  fV)ff{ijr,>.  ('s'll  go  l-ack  that 
Uii\   ;iiiil  I'll  </\\r  ■(■  a  drink.  " 

l-'n.'ii(l  uasiicd  hi.  Imii.Is  jm  ;,  |„...l.  T'lcn  he  rrliirnrfl  to  fhr 
UMik^.  rvtin^rui.lHMl  his  larii|.  an. I  lire,  l-.ck  -d  the  outer  door 
'-I'  llir  -real  (  liaiiilMT-,.  and  M-t  u\\  >oiitli\vard  l.«-sidr  Hrrndon. 

Ilr  learnt  tli.^  n.w -.■.,tncr\  name,  ■•ctnarkrd  on  his  si/r.  and 
•'"•'1  rrtnrn.,1  lo  i,.,,!.  Huf  |);,,n.l  ua>  weary  of  the  sul.ject 
and  strove  In  i  Iiani;r  it. 

•  ^'ou'in  lonely  n|>  h.'re.  [  reckon,  an'  not  another  house  for 
tniie>,"  he  >aid. 

•  I  keep  up  here  an. I  hide  honest."  answered  Friend.  'If 
yon  Ko  down-alotiK  ;inioni:  Ihe  roi,'ues,  your  lion<'>tv  wears 
iiwiy,  an"  \on  never  know  it  liave  ijone.  till  .somel.odv  stands 
iij.  to  your  face  ;,nd  t.'lls  you  .so.  I've  .seen  yoiin^'  men  slide 
from  it  without  ev.r  nieanin;,'  to.  As  to  hein^  lonelv.  I've  ^ot 
my  darter  a.nl  niy  uork.  I  -o  to  Lydford  once  a  week  for 
l<ttor>.  liut  a  (own  drive,  nie  mad  —  all  the  noi.scaiul  business 
;nid  silly  talk." 

'Ihry  tramperl  over  coarse  f.'n.  spattered  with  lin;:  and  the 
n.,-.'.l  whit.-  tufts  of  tl-.e  cotton  prass.  Fpon  the  waste  .shone 
.  heerful  light,  where  (he  blad<-s  of  rough  moor  herbage  began 
to  perish  from  tlieir  tips  and  burn  orange-r-d.  Through  die 
'ni<i>(  ran  a  padiway  on  which  the  dust  of  rotted  gran.te 
glittered.  Poofs  extended  round  about,  au.i  beneatir  them 
'!"•  infant  Rattle-brook,  new-come  from  her  cradle  under 
Hunter  i"or.  purred  southward  to  Tavy. 

'Ihe  men  followed  this  stream,  and  .so  approached  a  -^ray 
cottage  that  stood  nakedlv  in  the  very  heart  of  th.>  wilderness'. 
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SIic.T  <i,;ic.>  sinT(.mi(i((l  i(.   Ai   lir-t   m-1iI   it  l.w.kcil  no  tiiorc 
than  a   i'ouldcr.  larpT  tliaii  coiiiniuii.  lliat   liac!  lu-cii  Inirlcd 
liitlicr  from  the  riciuIiliorinL:  liill  at  M.rnc  sri>tnir  cotiviil-ioii 
ofoldcii  (la.,-.   Hi;l,  unlike  the  stun--,  around  it.  tins  luni|)  of 
Iil'trd  granite  v>a>  hollow,  had  \vindo\\^  j)icr(cd  in   if-  louly 
(■harnl.crs,  and   a    licarlh   upon   its   floor.    It   sccnicd   a    Ihini,^ 
Mtcd    liy  x.inc  >lcii,dit  of   power  nnknowu,   for   it    n.-e   her(> 
utterly  unexpected  and,  as  il  afipeared.  without  purpose.  \,, 
trace  was  |.-ft  of  the  means  hv  which  it  came.  Not  a  wall,  not 
a  hank  or  alitimnenl  <'ucircled  i( ;  no  euclosun'  of  anv  kind 
ap|)roache(l  if;  no  outer  rampart  fenced  if  from  the  desolation. 
Ueathcr-clad  rid^e>  of  p,;if  ran  lo  Ihe  very  threshold;  rou^li 
natural  (litters  of  rock  fuml.lcl  to  if.  walN;  door  and  window.s 
opcucd   upon   primal  cluio..,  rollin;;  and   ri>inix.  sinkin^^  ;,|hI 
talliii::  in  l('a,i,'ues  on  every  side.  Heavy  morasses  strelched  to 
north  and  east:  w.-tward  ro>e  Datma^roat  Tor,  that  ^ave  a 
name  fo  the  c,,t,  and  pa  >l  the  entrance  Hattle-I.rool.  rippled 
noisily.  Away,  w  hene    mornin;;  came,  the  ^real  hoi^tred  hack 
of  Cut  ilill  swelled  .skyward  and  the  towers  and  hatfleinenfs 
ct   Fur  'J'or  aro-e:  while  soufhcrl\.  i.rowii,  f(>aturele-N  inier- 
niinahle  undulations  drift-d  alon-  the  horiz(,n  and  faded  u|)oii 
an',  (.r  eliinhed  to  the  far  cra;j;s  and  precipices  of  ( ireat  Mis. 

The  (looi   of  (ire-ory  Friend's  home  faced  west;  and  now 
it  framed  a  woman. 
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SY:\ip.vrifY 

SARAir  JAXE  riUKM)-S  rvr.  o,.«M.e  '  ui.lc  I.,  srr  so 
mi^'htv  ;i  straui^rer  a|)|ima(liiii^r  uith  her  I'atlior.  Miit 
lie  was  of  llin'r  own  class,  for  his  raiinciif  proclainiod 
him.  Thcrcfoiv  Ihc  woman  left  fiie  door-sfcp  juid  walked  u 
littl(>  way  to  meet  them. 

Of  |)urcst  Saxon  type  was  sho.  Ouo  niii^lif  liave  guessed 
Ihat  some  strain  of  hlood  from  the  Heptarchy  had  heen 
handed  onward  thron-rh  the  centuries,  nnalloycd  with  any 
Ccllir  or  Xorman  addition.  So  did  n,.|  |hc  aiioripnal  Dan- 
moiiii  look:  for  th(>  women  who  herded  in  the  old  granite 
lodge's  aforetime  and  logged  the  stonemairs  l)al.ies  in  a  wolf- 
skin, were  swarthy  and  small.  Sarah  Jane  stood  Hve  feet  ten, 
and  was  fair  of  face.  Her  hair  shone  of  the  palest  gold  that  a 
woman's  hair  can  he;  her  skin  was  while.  Onlv  the  summer 
suns  and  the  wind  from  the  ocean  wanned  it  to  dear  redness. 
AMk'u  winter  came  again  and  the  light  was  low,  her  face 
gn>w  pale  once  more.  IJnt  ].allid  it  was  not.  Health  shone  in 
her  radiant  blue  eyes  and  on  her  lips.  She  revea.led  great 
riches  of  natural  Ixviuty,  hut  they  were  displayed  to  no  arti- 
ficial advantages  and  her  generous  hreast  and  stately  hips 
went  uncontrolled.  She  was  clad  in  a  dirty  print  gown,  over 
\\iu"ch,  for  a[Mon,  hung  an  old  .sack  with  "Amieomhe  Peat- 
\vorks"  shnnped  in  fjided  black  letters  across  it.  Her  sleeves 
w<-r(>  rolle  i  up;  her  hair  was  wild  about  her  nape. 
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Mr.  lri(Mi<l  li.iil  toil  ,1  D.iiiirl  Im  hi.  i,i-,tr.  for  ;i  >tr;)r|fa>{ 
li--t''nri-  ;il\\;i\>  cliccrcd  liiin  jikI  iii.hIi-  liiin  ami.     If. 

•■^lll■^  Ik-  Mr.  D.iiiicl  Bnnidon.  '  Im-  said.  "Ilc-in  workiiv  to 
F{iidrlyl'(.rd.  .iihI  (  i)ni<>  ii[)  with  a  mo.ssagc.  dive  its  a  drink  o' 
ridiM-. 

Sarah  ii<M|d<'i|.  <  a.sl  a  swifl  i^Iainr  at  the  l.ihorcr,  aiul  rr- 
luriicd  lo  hci'  hdiisc. 

"Woirt  ((Mile  in  -  I  iic  iti  .such  a  tiiuck  o"  dirt."  drrlarcd 
Dan:  iiut  Ihc  uJIk^i-  iiisi-.|c(|. 

"I'cal  hail  I  dirl.  he  >aid.  "l"]^  swccl.  w  h()l(\>c)iiH-  .stuif.  an' 
Ljood  an\  \\  here. " 

'Ihcv  .sil  al  a  dral  table  iin- (-nlly.  and  (irr^'orx  ".>  dau^ditcr 
hroui^lii  two  lar-T  .stoinnvan-  n.uirv  docoratrd  with  l.jack 
IrfHs  (in  a  Miio  -ground.  She  poured  oul  their  ( ider  and  .>i)oke 
lo  tlie  visitor. 

"How  do  "(-  like  it  down  alou;:;  then,  mister !'"" 

"\erv  niee,  Hiank  you  kindly."  he  answered,  looking  into 
her  eyes  and  woTidi-rinu-  ;d  Hi"'  color  ol'  fl.cm. 

"".lohn  I'rout'.sa  ;;ood  old  cha|>."  sh"  said. 

"So  li(-  i.s.  then.  Never  met  a  Ix^tter.  " 

"Mow  hi.s  si.sler  can  keep  all  you  men  in  oider  I  don  ;  know, 
I  m  sure." 

"She's  a  very  patient  creature.  Here's  luck.  .Mr.  Friend." 

lie  iuiti'd  lo  the  peat-master  and  lifted  his  nuig.  Circt'ory 
thanked  him. 

"^  oii'm  an  undeiNlaiuling  chap,  .seemingly:  though  they'm 
rare  in  Ihe  risin^r  (reneration.  What's  \our  work  t<.  Ruddv- 
ford.-' 

Dan's  face  fell. 

"To  I.e  plain  with  you.  not  all  I  could  wish,  ^faster  'pears 
lo  think  a  man  of  my  inches  cant  l.c  no  good  in  the  head.  lie 
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I>ut>  noii-lit  hill  li(;i\  V  work  iiim.ii  hk-  —  not  tli;il  I  inin,!  Ihat. 
for  I  ,;m  .1,1  uh.il  i(  l;ik,>  I  woollier-,  lo  <1(.  --  to  s;iv  il  uillioiil 
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\\(<ik.  \'>ii  oiimIiI  lo  ha\.'  Ih.-or.l 
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1  hi.'-  aim  he  iioii;  hi  ii(n\a(la\  -,  aloiiL':  o"  - 1. 


a  uoul  a'.:aiii'-l  T 


he  (Aplaiiicil.  "I  I 
\<\  l.fthhililor:  t 
.say   so    \\illioill     hriii-    |||,,,l;hl    ill    of.    Il 


an;  jiouei'. 


H-\     111     \<T\      iJ.MHJ 


i[>-'Oii.  or    \'    ',  111- 
ill.   Hill,  if  I   ina\ 


I'v   ni   -.11111, jr  nirii,  an. 


want  a  hi-ll.r  i 


nan   lo   uahli 


l<iilf  iicr 
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f.  h)|-  iii>taiii-.',  ami   I. ill.   Ihr  innnil.    I 
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I'.'iii  no  ha.liicv,  in  ".  m,  hnl   |,il  ■  ni|.l\   iniii.j 


H.-  lo-f  .111(1  |)ic|)ar('.i  II 

"\i>\n    |iaiK  will  coim'  lo  \,v  kiiou.-.l    if  voiTiv-k 
ini.l  hi.lf  sour  liiiH.,".sai(l  Mr.  I'licml ;  ■Ihonnh  if  \oii  I 
pali.'ii.r  ajiiiiii^t   the  slioitncvs  of  lif, 
w  ticther  >oMi«'  amoii;i'  us  don't 


iiif.i  III  I'lii 


lalanrc 


ilhii   a   (jUotioM 


push  jialicii.c  loo  f.ir.  |\c  ! 
|)ati(iil  lo.)  lony  torouo:  hut  lliafs  Ix^caus.-  I  can  1  he  n..ti 
»'1m-.  l\r  told  -(.ill  iJie  iirc...  Inilh  — (;.)d  kno'v.s.  Hut  h 
•";  p;nt  t..  |,.a.l,  I  inn-l  ohcv.  ^.^I.  kiiowi.-;.;  what  1  k 
ahoiit  Aini..,inh._-  Hill,  "lis  hanl  h.  u,iil.  Soni.'tiin.'^  I  I 
Ihi'  I'l-omix.l  Land  han't  h.r  inc  at  all." 

■I    -iimil.l    ho|M-   the    I'roiniM'.l    l.an.l    was    for  all    of 
viiilurcd   Daniel. 
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fatne.ss 


mean    yoii.lcr    hill,    hiipstin..    wit), 


He  waved  iij)  the  valley  in    the  dire,  lion  of  tl 
inie  to  the  door  and  Sarah  spoke  a^ain 
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le  fiealworks. 


I  should  think  .Mr.  \V,,odro\\  wouldn't  stand 


m  your  way. 
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!•'■  i''"'!'-  nil  '  fatlicr  I,i>t  \car,  ami  \\a.>  a  vcrv  kind 

tlioii-li  rallii  .  .M)iTu\\t"iil-l()()kin<r. " 
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I'lciidon,  "and  a  i^ood  nia-tcr, 


At 
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uliich  we  all  allow.  IJnt  lic'ni  only  halt'  alive,  xi  t 
lca.-.l,  Ihc  oflicr  lialf  of  him  he  hidden  from  iis.  He'm  not  one 
of  lis.  aloiii,'  of  his  education.  A  :;reat  reader  of  hooks  and  ;i 
great  ~.eeret  thinker. " 

"l  m     ure  he'll  roine  to  know  your  vartues,  if  he's  sucl 
clever  man  a-  all  ihal."  >aid  Sarah  .lane  fninklv. 


1  a 


The  compiimenl   took    Daniel'^   hreatli  a\\a\.  He  laufdied 
fooli^hly. 

""ri>  terrihle  kind  of  yf)n  to  sav  so,  and  I  thank 
much  for  them  words,  "  he  answered. 


voii  vorv 


The  father  eyed  them,  and  >au    "^Ir.   lircn  Ion's  neck  and 


elieeks  i^row   re(| 


le  yoiin--  men  often  revt-a!e(|    these  ph 


nomeiia  iiefore  his  daUL;hter"s  inirtMiiioiis  ^ood  wishes.  She  was 
itniahle    and    simplediearted.    Her    exceediiinly    se(|ne-.tercd 


life  mii:ht  haxc  made  some  women  shy;  hut  to  her  it  imparted 
a  candor  and  nneonvenlional  sin<ilene>s  of  mind,  diat  rendered 
nu.re  sophisticated  spirits  imea>y.  The  doors  of  her  nature 
were  thrown  o[»en:  she  almost  tiion-^ht  aloud.  Numerous 
suitors  courted  her  in  conse(|uence,  and  a  down  or  two  had 
erred  hefore  Sarah  Jane.  hecau>e  thev  iina<i:iiied  that  her 
^^ood-natnred  interest  in  their  affairs  niii>t  he  si^niticant  and 
special.  Brendon,  however,  was  not  the  man  to  i 
such  mistake.  H(>  dej)arteik  imjircssi-d  and  flattered  at  her 
sympathy;  yet  liis  niiml  did  not  dwell  upon  that.  lie  souc-ht 
rather  to  think  a  picture  of  lier  yoiiiii:,-  face,  and  strove  to  find 
a  just  .-imile  fur  her  hair.  He  decided  that  it  was  the  color  of 
kernin-  ( orn.  when  tiist  the  i^reen  fades  and  the  milkv 


nake  any 


".'■ram 


iiCL^m^   Id   let 


1  the  kiss  of 


summer. 
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A  ni.iii  cii^  il  ti)  Iiiiii  Lcl'oif  lie  li;i(l  ;^()iic  iiiorc  (liati  ;i  liiiii- 
^  <Irc(i  yards  fri.ni  I)aiitia;;()at  ('olla-^c.  ami,  ratlicr  i;la(IIv,  lie 

rrtiaccd  ills  >.!('|>-^.  Hut  Sarah  Jane  had  (H>a|)|icarc(l,  and  Mr. 
I'n'riid  A\as  alone.  (In^^orv  advanced  to  meet  him  a>  lie  re- 
turned. 
'  "'   '•'<*'  .^''i'i,     >;iid  Ihe  elder.   ■■'\'oti'in  serions-ininded  and 

'ini-hl   \vi>h  lo  hear  more  aliout  Ihe  truth  of  peat.  \Vhat  do 
you  do  of  a  Sunda\'  r " 
|,  "I  M'>  h)  eliureli  mornin^-^:  then   there's  a  few  odd  hits  o' 

work;  hut  I've  nou;;iit  hetween  three  o'cloei-:  and  supper." 

"Next  Sunday,  if  llie  (hiv's  fine,  I'm  i;(»ing  over  to  Wattern 
Oke." 

••I  know  tli<'  hilh" 

•  ^'ou  can  iiieel  me  an'  my  darter  there  an"  have  a  tell,  if 
vou  mind  to.'" 

* 

"I'm  sure  notliiuij;  would  |>]ea>e  nio  heltei',  Mr.  Friend 

'tis  a  \cry  ^reat  act  of  kindness  to  propose  it.'' 

(irc^ory  nodded  and  said  no  more,  while  ]?rendon.  gratified 
hy  the  invitation,  went  his  wav. 

Ih  had  no  tliouuhf  for  Ihe  imnien>ity  of  the  earth  vision 
now  rolliuij;  under  liis  (vv\.  His  eye  turned  inward  to  regard 
impressions  reecMitJy  registered  hy  memory.  I'riend's  stran^(>, 
peat-smoared  face,  his  shinini;  heard,  and  wild  eves;  Sarah 
Jane's  neck  and  shoulders  an<i  straiiiht  l)ack:  her  hands  that 
h.lii  th(>  (ider-ju-';  her  voice,  .so  melodious  —  these  things 
(|uite  (illed  the  man's  slow  mind. 

Of  a  devout  inlensity  mider  relio-ous  influence,  Brendon's 
stremious  nature  developed  h\ss  favorahly  heneath  pre.ssure 
of  uumdane  ati'airs.  He  could  he  passionate  and  he  could  !.e 
harsh.  He  ^'ound  it  uiKoimnonly  difficult  to  forgive  injury, 
and   sometimes  sulked   hef(;re   imaginary    injustice.   He   was 
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sensitive  ;iii)l  f;i\fii  to  hioodin^  lie  knew  his  own  "ood 
t|ualiti(-..  hilt  while  loo  niiKJc-l  lo  j.ii>h  Ihi'in.  tVIt  secret  sense 
of  wron-;  wiien  otliei'-  I'.iil.d  lo  (hMo\er  thewi  >wil'tlv.  I,ii<e  all 
men.  he  delighted  jo  !,<■  I.dsrii  ,il  hj,  ,,un  \;diiati()n:  hut 
thou^ih  his  hiiiiiilil\  should  not  piiMish  tli;d  wdiiation.  v.t, 
when  his  <aiise  was  not  adwnucd.  lie  i.senled  i!  and  nia<le 
u  grievance  of  neglect. 

It  w,.  earl\  at  [.leseiit  to  predict  his  futin'eat  Knddvford. 
'1  Ik'  jilare  proceeded  antoniatical!\ .  Xolxjdv  was  aiiiliitioLis 
ot  pouer,  or  of  work:  each  did  his  toll  cjf  toil,  and  all  were 
friends.  Nominally  Mr.  I'roul  rnled;  in  realitv  the  little  com- 
monwealth had  no  head  under  the  m.istei-.  In  time  of  rare 
disputes  John  Trout  laid  down  the  law  and  none  questioned 
him.  Few  ditficulties  arose,  for  Wnndrow  |iaid  \m-1I  and  kept 
the  farm  in  a  state  of  cidtuie  lunisualK  liiuh.  A  wvv  rare 
>tandard  of  comfort  pre\ail<'d.  and  nei;4hl)ors  alwavs  held 
that  llilar\-  Woodrow  was  ratliei-  an  amatein-  or  gentleman- 
farmer,  tha.i  one  who  lived  hy  his  lahois  and  worked  for 
bread.  Bui  none  could  say  of  him  that  he  neglected  his  husi- 
ness.  He  knew  the  possibilities  .,f  Rud<lyford,  spent  oid\  upon 
the  land  what  it  was  worth,  and  de\oted  the  greater  part  of 
his  money  and  care  to  raising  of  sheejj  and  cattle. 

Brendon  strode  down  the  great  side  of  Hare  'l'.)r,  then 
suddenly  j,'ercei\ing  that  he  was  walking  out  of  liis  wav, 
turned  right-handed.  The  wind  blew  up  rain  roughly  from 
the  .south,  and  separate  cloud-i-anks  slunk  along  the  hills, 
as  though  they  hastened  to  s(mie  |)lace  of  secret  meetini^. 
Daniel  passed  down  among  them,  and  was  within  a  hundred 
yards  of  the  farm,  when  Prout,  on  a  gray  ])ony,  met  him. 

"You've  .seed  Friend  and  told  him  about  the  peatr"  he 
asked. 
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"Ess;  'Iwii!  I.r  ic.ulv  "ti-  ic;i(l\  iixw.  tur  tli;i!  matter." 
"A  (uridiis  liuiiiaii  l.c  (ircL;  Iricml,  >  Miiiiiirntctl  Mr. 
I*|-(illl.  I'c.lll  \\ll\.  \[r'-  lil.iili  t.r  |,(';it  —  l»l)(l',  mill  Ik. IK'S  — 
jii^t  llif  ^;ml(•  a>  inr  an"  \(>ii  lif  iiiai!<-  n\'  cailh.  II'-  liiiiil.s 
(x-al,  iiikI  ilrt'aiii,  |ifal.  ami  ialk  |Mai  Ihr  w.iihlrr  i~,  ]„• 
don"!  I  al    |ital  '  ' 

•  luliii  I'cdiit  lived  alone  in  a  endaje  lliirtv  \:i;-(!  fioiii  tlie 
niain  liiiililin!.';  of  liu<l«i\  t'onl.  Il  eonl. lined  Toni-  rooms,  of 
\\liieli  lie  only  oeeupied  I  w  o.  \'(H'.  and  a-  in  la-ndia  in- 
sisted iijioii  tidv  injj  ii|i  lor  hini,  lull  he  dreadi  d  Iter  \  i-it.itioie, 
and  avoided  llieni  a-,  miieii  :is  utrs.sililo. 

lirend.-n  Nto|,|,cd  il  III  door,  and  folm  :|>ol-.c  avain  liefore 
he   alighted. 

"Not  l.nl  what  I'liend  i-iTt  a  Vi'i\'  t'ood  soit  of  man.  I'lie 
Jjeat  s  a  I.ee  111  hi-,  l/ohiie!.  \  et  iii\er  .tn  hoiievter  or  straiifjiter 
I  ha|)  Wali^ed  ainon^  ih.  He  look  .  |.,  Vini'  omhe  Hill  t..  make 
f\eryl)od\  "s  fortune   |ii'e-eiill\ . 

"He  cail.s  it  the  I'romised   Land,"  .-^aid  Daniel. 

"He  do  —  ],oor  fellow!  He'.s  out  theic.  It  doii"t  proini.se 
nothing  and  won't  yield  nothing.  'I'lu'y  liogs  ha\i'  -wallowed 
a  long  >igiit  more  solid  money  than  anvbodv  will  ever  diij  up 
out  ot  "em  again;  and  'twould  lie  well  for  (ii'e^"-,  peace  of 
nerd  if  he  could  .see  it:  hut  he  wiiiTt.  He  goes  nie.ssing  ahout 
Willi  his  hottles  and  belk)ws,  aiid  gets  gas  and  tar  out  of  the 
stntf.  and  makes  such  a  fuss,  as  though  he'd  found  diamonds; 
I'ut  "lis  all  one.  Peat's  good,  hut  coaTs  lietter,  and  (Jod 
A'mighty  meant  it  to  lie.  "^'ou  can't  turn  peat  into  coal,  or 
Iiuriy  up  Nature.  She  \\on"t  he  hurrieii,  and  there's  an  end  of 
it/' 

"He've  got  a  fine  dartei-,  seemingly." 

'Slv.  Front  laughed. 
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"Ali!\on  iiM'l  Imi— ,.||>  \^.,^  ,|„.-,  .,  j„.,,j„,,.  ,,;,.,i,|,.,|   _.^ 

'■<^-"''"'  ^\' '<•'■  ''I   '"•'•  \^.iv  —  M)  (.|.cii,  ,'iimI  .•|..ar-n:iM.|r,|  as 

.•1  Imi'I.  Xcvrr  \r|  liranl  a  ;;irl  sprak  >o  Tratik  —  ■(!>  like  ;i 
I  liil'l  iiM.iv  liiaii  wlial  v,.ii"..  ,-.i„  .  f  iioiM  a  i^niwri-iip  uoinaii. 
Hut  iMii't  >li('  lovely  in  Imt  Simday  frill-(lc-.lil|>!  I  was  up 
<.v(.rlasf  s|.nii^'.  aii.l  .irii.kc.l  a  .ll-li  .,f  t.^a  w  il!.  '.in.  lanky 
III.'  ^  lijij)  ;is  i^'ft.  Iirr  — harlicl.,!-  tli.>nn|i  I  am,  I  siv  il." 

Hf  ^li."  token.'.]  •■" 

A  ^'...,.1  r,.uV.  after  Ihm-.  I  holiev.-,  !)nl  there's  only  ..i:e  in 
III-'  niiniin-.  I  meant  Jarnitl  We.kes  I.)  Ly.lt'.ir.l  —  Hieeustk- 
kee|ier  there.  ' 

I   know    th.'  man  —  why,   h.-'s  old!" 

•Doan't  \i,\i  say  ihat.  "I'i.  a  liar.l  thin-  l'..r  my  ear<  to  li.-ar. 
If  lie's  ol.l  at  f..rty.  uhat  I,.'  1  at  Mxty-jive:-  I  won't  l.t  n..l,.).|y 
.say  I'm  ol.l,  Daniel.  ' 

"Old  tor  her,  I  mean.  There  iinist  he  l.est  part  of  twenty 
year  hetween  'em. 

"It  often  works  v.'ry  u.-ll  an'  k.>eps  .l.iwii  the  familv." 

•■('an't  fancy  her  al.)nir  \vith  that  man." 

"She  won't  a\  your  leave,  my  son.  But  Ikt  faither's  rather 
of  \our  niin.l.  I  fan.y.  (ir.'-ory  iiev.'r  .li.l  lik.- Jarratt  Weekes 
—  nor  any  .if  the  Weekes'  lireed.  for  that  matter.  Jarratt  was 
spoile.i  as  a  chil.l.  lle'ni  the  only  son  of  his  parents,  an. I  ,re 
liard  than  s.ift  jusf  as  you  would  txp.-.t  the  ehil.l  of  Il..psv 
Weekes  to  he.  She's  stamped  herself  upon  him." 

"U.s'll  he  lati>  for  .linner  if  us  talk  any  more:  though  what 
you  t.^ll  me  i.s  very  int. 'resting, "  answered  Hivn.h.n. 


'iiiK  Ki:i;ri;R  of  'iiii:  (  astlk 


THK  t'oriiicr  ;4lori('>  of  I,\illi>ril  liavc  loiiu'  >incc  \,iii- 
i>lu'<l  iiwav;  vet  oiicc  it  \\a-  aiiioiiix  tl"'  most  ancient 
ot'  Dovon  lioron^li^,  and  stood  oidy  second  to  Kxeler 
in  credit  and  renown.  IJet'ore  flie  Norman  ('on(|ne>t  [Afli'ord 
ilourisheil  as  a  fortified  town;  wlicii,  "for  lar^^eiKvss  in  lands 
and  liberties''  no  western  center  of  civilization  mi;.'lit  com- 
pare with  it  lint  liitlier  came  the  !)loody  Danes  hy  way  of 
Tavistock,  to  consume  with  lire  and  .-.word,  and  ra/e  this 
Saxon  stronj^hold  to  the  ;,rround.  I'rom  the>.e  i)lows  the  hor- 
ou'di  rei  overe(l,  and  upon  the  ruins  of  tiie  settlement  aro>e 
a  medieval  town,  wherein,  tor  certain  centuries,  there  rei;^ncd 
a  measure  of  prosperity.  The  late  Norman  castle,  i)e- 
lon^'cd  to  the  twelfth  (  entiuw.  It  was  a  true  "keej)"  and  a  stout 
liorder  fortress.  Within  it>  walU  were  held  the  Courts,  he- 
neatli  its  lioors  was  hidden  the  dunixeon,  of  the  Stannaries. 
From  the  ("omnionwealth  until  two  hundred  years  a^^).  the 
castle  lav  in  rtiins;  then  a  partial  restoration  overtook  it; 
Manor  and  Horoiij^h  Courts  were  held  there;  prisoners  ayain 
lantruished  within  its  walls.  Hut  when  I'rinci-  'I'own  rose,  at 
the  heart  of  Dartmoor's  central  wastes,  all  seats  of  local 
authoritv  were  uiov(>d  tliither;  Lyilford  Castle  fell  i)aek  into 
final  neidect,  and  the  storv  of  manv  centuries  was  ended. 

To-day  this  survival  of  ancient  pride  and  power  lies  gaunt, 
ruined,  hideous,  and,  in  unveneralile  age,  still  sijuats  and 
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I'ill'ivr-,,   1.<H    (loucr^.   li','<I'  lilir>    wjlh    xjillfl,    ii|;ii  k    -(Mllnirl 

(  liiilicc .,  iitxl  |iiiii-i<-,  of  ni.iii\  -^liinli'v.  A  lilllc  i^id.lcti  m'u. 
<  li|>I)f<l  iiilo  .1  [i\  i;miii|.  -Idiicl  (11,  .iin-  -~ii|c  of  the  dnor;  -iikhi 
llii'  fitlicr  >;i\   ;i   iiKiii   |i(rlii|M'  |)(it,il(K  .,. 

riiilip  \\  •  I'kcs  w  .■!-;  slmrl  :iii<l  s(|ii,i;c  ,1111 1  ioiumI  in  ||if  !,,ii  k. 
Ill-  Khuk  l>r;if(l,  <  111  cloM'  to  llic  cjiili,  l(r;;;ii|  |(  Itirn  ulll'lr; 
III-  li  lir  \\;i>  also  j;ri//lri|.  Hi-  <  lic»'k>  were  nil  aiiij  loiii d; 
In-  iaru'c  iii'ay  eyes  liaij  a  wi-lfiil  (■\[)r('--ioii.  a-  ot'  cm-  thai 
■  "  hr<l  willi  liojic  of  a  -i^lit  loii^r  (Iclavi'd.  Hi-  voice,  Imt  >•■]- 
'loin  liianl.  wa-.  iiioiirnt'iil  in  it>  cadciKc.  Nou  Mr.  WCckr-; 
<lro|i|H<l  hi-  ja-l  jiolato  inlo  a  pail  ot'  uat(  r;  then  \)<-  jiirkni 
u\)  \\\i-  pail,  and  a  x'lond,  that  (diilainrd  the  p('cliiii;N.  Willi 
thr.sc  lir  wt'iil  to  thf  rear  ot'  his  |ioi|,r.  It  wa-  iin  r--ai\  to  ^o 
out  throii-li  the  frniil  ;^al<\  and  a-  he  did  -o  a  tVicnd  stopped 
him. 

".Vicr  wo.'iflier,  sclionhuasler, "  lie  -aid  in  lii-  mild  tone-. 

"\  erv  s<  jisoiialile  indeed.  .Vnd  I  oli-er\e  utiir  -on  up  at  the 
'•'iin  nilh  a  parl\  e\(  i_\  time  1  pa--.  Ili'  inii-t  he  doiiij:;  ucll, 
Mr.    Weekes.- 

"Nofhine-  |o  (iiinplaiii  al'oiil.  I  l.e|i(  \e;  Imt  .lairall  -  to 
.siiy  it  t"i'iendl\  — i-  tepiiiile  <  lo-e.  1  don't  know  ulml  he'.s 
\\orth.  Mr.  (   hiiichu  ard." 

"I  expect  yonr  uoiid  lady  doe-,  howevrr." 

i'lie    father    noddeil. 

'■\ery  likely.   I  l>an"l  in  all  their  <()nn(il-.  ' 

The  X  hoolniaster  -  a  tall,  -loiit  man,  with  a  prdai:oi.;ie 
manner  and  .-onie  reputation  for  know  led^e -- made  no 
•  nmmeiit  iijion  this  speech,  Init  dis(  reetl\-  |iur>iied  hi-  wav- 
He  .stopped  ;it  llie  Ca.stle  Inn,  however,  for  the  half-pint  of 
;d<»  lie  always  allowtMJ  liini.self  after  niornini,^  .school.  Tlie  little 
pnlilic-liou.se  .stood   almost   under   the  ca.stle   walls;  and   be- 
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\Miii|  il  KiNC  ,1  lidwi  r  ,,|' ,iri(  iciil  Ircr^,  lliruii-li  w  liic  li  ;i|)|)riirr(l 
the  •  fill  k(  led  tiiinU  i.r  Si.  I'clntck.  Ad.iiii  (  Imrcliuiinl  wjis 
il  widuwir  Jiiiil  rriju\<(|  lijnli  rslcciii  ;it  I.vdt'onl.  |'c()|i|<> 
llii>n;.;lil  iimii'  of  liirii  lliari  IIh  sicir.  lic(  iiii.sc  thoiinli  of  no 
;:n;ilrr  Ir.i mill- .  he  di>|il;ivrd  11  Id  liclltr  ;id\iinl;i;4c  and 
di-iiird  hi  II I -ill'  lo  IK  inc.  lie  w  as  x'll-conxioiis  iiiidrr  lii>  lar^'c 
and  licaxy  nianmr,  Iml  lie  ((Hicialrd  llic  fail,  and  noliodv 
Um  w  llic  iima^inc---  lliai  ol'Icn  >al  IM-Iiind  liis  wliitc  sliirt- 
tiniil  and  Mark  iir,  u  lien  aciidrnt  I  lircatciicd  ilit-  roimdii- 
lidii-  III'  liiv  fanir. 

As  lit-  <'iii|ilird  |iiilalii  |>rilin^N  inlci  a  liarn'l,  tlirrc  lainc  to 
iiir  niaslcr  i>ii  llii>  llowrry  i^'ardcn  a  wild  and  unlid\  lirowii 
maid.  <  a-ijy  l-i  lie  rnn^iii/cd  a>  llic  nina\va\'  Susan. 

"I'lcai  c.  riiclc  I'liil,  aiinl  say-  if  Miirvc  done  tlicin  "lalcrs 
slic'd  like  ■(■III  lo  see  Ihf  fin-,  if  lis  lie  ^'oini,'  lo  lune  dinner 
eoMi'   |iresenll\." 

■■  riiey"iii  done,     lie  said.  " '   'le  liriii^i-iiiir  "cni." 

.\  \oii  e  like  a  guinea-lien "s  eaiiie  lliroucli  the  open  door. 

"Now.  iiiasl.r,  if  yoiTxe  finished  lookiiii;  at  llie  skv.  I'll 
thank  you  to  feleh  a  iiollo|i  o"  jieal.  .\n"  lie  tiiein  fowLs  killed 
vei:-  \n\i  know  what  Mrs. Swain  said  last  Saturdav  .'  'Yours 
lie  the  lieslesi  fowls  as  e\er  eoine  into  I'lyinoutli  Market,' 
she  sjiid.  'I'd  -o  miles  for  sui  li  |ioultry:  an'  von  sell  'em  too 
I  liiaji  nio>t  limes;  lint  it  .diir  liusliand  wouM  ;)nlv  kill  "em 
u  IhoiiLiht  sooner,  to  inijiiinc  their  softness — '  'He  shall 
do  il.  nia"ani.  1  said;  luit  well  I  kiiowed  all  the  time  I  mi<dit 
so  sd.in  s]„.ak  to  a  \>\'^  in  his  sty  as  you  —  «iucli  a  lazy  rogue 
Von   lie.  " 

'111  kill  'em  after  dinner     -  |)lent\   of  lime." 

■'  'Pleiiiy  of  lime'  !  Always  yonr  wicked,  loafinp;  wav.  Put 
oil'  —  |iul  dfV        wlicre\  liiat  -al  •  ( io  an"  sweep  the  best  bed- 
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iDom,  Sii^.in,  'I'li'til)  "fliiiic'  N'oiTII  <  Dine  lo  <trniil\  jiri's- 
Milly  —  willi  iiolliiii;,'  tc.  .sliow  t'or  il.  'riuii,  ulicii  !ii(\  ;i\ 
uli.'il  \nu'v('  Ihtii  doiii;,'  will)  voiir  liiiir,  xoii'll  <im  ;i  nnlh 
(  lif';i|)  fit,nirc.   I'liili|)   \\<'(k<>.  " 

Ilcr  liu>l):in(l  cNliIliilcd  ;i  >l;niIiiiL:  iiKliU'cn'iicc  to  lliis  at- 
I.K  k;  ImiI  il  was  llir  inilillVrrncr  an  arlillri\ man  (li>|>lavs  lo 
llif  roar  and  lliimdrr  of  urdnancc.  IIi>  wife  talked  all  da\- 
liiii^-  ot'tiii  half  the  iii^lil  also;  and  Ik  r  latii^iiam'  ua>  iii- 
\aiial>ly  li\  |>criiolic  and  sctisalionul.  \oliodv  cxcr  took  Imt 
tragic  diction  s('tiou>ly.  l("a>t  of  :dl  her  linha.'il.  Ili^  |io>ition 
in  llic  lioiniM  in  Ic  was  lontr  sin; c  <lcfincd.  Ilcdid  a  i;n'at  <lcal  of 
\\onirn'>  woi'k.  >nll'(T(il  ininii'iix-  indi^;tiitirs  \\  itii  |iliilosoi.|iic 
indill'crcncc.  ami  l>ri^lit' iicd  into  soiin'  s(rni)lan(t'  of  conlcnl 
and  --ali>fa(  lion  once  a  vMck.  'I'lii>  \va>  n|>on  Saturday  ni;^lit-, 
uliiu  lii>  paiinrr  in\aria'r.ly  >lc|it  at  I'lyinonth.  Her  lni>liand 
ami  ^lic  weft'  1  n I' kst ••!•>:  Iiuf  >i ncc",  anion.;'  it>  other  di>al)ililic^. 
I.xdford  \va>  dciiicfl  the  conit'ort  of  a  market.  Ilie\  had  to 
seek  farlher  for  (U>t()in<T>.  and  il  was  to  riynioiith  thai  lliev 
took    their    pfidllee. 

I'.xcry  I'riday  Mr.  Weeke>  harnessed  his  |)on\  and  drove  a 
liille  (arl  from  l-ydford  into  Uridijel^fowe,  llirou;^di  <crtain 
hamlets.  He  paid  a  siieeession  of  visits,  and  eolleeted  from  Ihe 
folk  ixood  store  of  eiriTs,  l)iitt»M-.  raMiits.  ducks,  honev,  apjile-, 
and  oilier  fruit,  aeeordintj  to  f  he  season.  His  own  eoiitrihutions 
to  the  store  were  |)oiiltry  and  cream.  lie  had  one  cow.  and 
kept  a  strain  of  hv^r  Indian  ^Miiie  fowls  which  were  noted 
amoiii^'st  the  customers  of  Mr>.  Weekes.  On  Saturdav,  the 
market  woman  was  driven  to  Lydford  Station  with  her  stores, 
and  after  a  husy  day  in  Plytnoutli,  she  slept  with  a  niarrieii 
niece  there,  and  returned  to  her  home  a^'Min  on  the  following' 
morning. 
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'riii>   |irf>irr;iiii   li;u)   (•nnliiiiicil   for  nviirW  fortv  yr;ir>.    Op 
r.i'T  (Kcjisiotis  Pliilip  UVrk.-s  liiiii>clt'  went  to  market;  t)iil, 
;is  III-  wit'o  <lr<-I;nv(!,  ■■ni;istrr  \v;i>  .lot  ;i  rrood  siilosnuni.'"  and 
sill- iiPVd- let  him  t.ikc  li-rpliMr  ;,|  lh,>  stall  if  slioconld  liclp  it. 
nr|.Ii/ilMh  was;,  iiltlr.  |,;,„  \v<  Una  11 .  witli  uliilc.  wild  locks 
sfi(  kill- out  lo.itid  li.r  head,  like  a. silver  aiimilr  that  had  l.oeii 
•  Irawti  throii-h  a  hrainhle-i.ii-ih.   She  ha<I  iiri^ht  |.ink  cheeks, 
ii  lon<,'  upper  lip,  a  hard  ruoiith  with  very  few  teeth  left  therein, 
jiikI   eves   that   fean-d   iioHiin,ir  ;nid  dropped    I.efore  nothitif^. 
She  wa^  nroiid  of  herself  and  her  hoii.e.  She  had  a  mania  for 
sweeiMii-  h.r  <-arpet>:  and  if  at  any  nioii..-nt  Susan  was  dis- 
(ON.n.d   at    n.l.   her   aunt    in>taiitiy   despatched   her   to   the 
I'l-ooni.  Aftn-  a  -ood  i  ;ark<-t  Ilephzihah  was  hosier  than  ever, 
and  drove  h.-r  niece  and  her  hnshand  liilher  and  thither  .,e- 
fore  her,  like  havi  >  in  a  ^'ale  of  wind:  if  the  market  had  heen 
had,  tlH>  strain  hec  atne  terrific,  and  Siisjui  ^enerallv  found  it 
necessarv  to  run  away.   :\lr.  AVeeke>  coiihl  not  thus  escape; 
I  nf    li-    h.med    ii-i.ler    the    tenip.'sl.    anticipated    his    wife's 
«  niiiraiHk  to  the  he4  nf  !n^  pow(-r,  and  coiitri\ed  to  he  much 
in  th-  conii>aiiy  of  lii-^  ln<lian  -anie  fowls.  After  each  week  of 
IrarHjd  clacking'  and   franli.    sweeping,'  Saturday  came,  and 
the  pea'-e  <if  the  -rave  <l<-seonded  upon  Mr.  Weekes.  Durin;; 
Saturday  lie  would  not  even  suffer  Susan  to  open  her  moutl^ 
"'I'ou  Saturdays  -iv(>  nie  silence,"  he  said.  -The  ear  wants 
re>t.  lik(-  any  other  iiiemlier.  " 

While  hi  wifr-.s  shrill  ton-lie  echoed  a.hout  her  corner  of 
the  iiiarkii~pla<e  and  hirr-d  cuslonier,  from  far.  he  sat  at 
'loiiK-  in  a  profound  reverie  and  soaked  in  silence.  Hv  eventide 
he  felt  nreatl\  refrcsla'd,  and  ueu.'rally  spent  an  luiiir  or  two 
at  the  Casth  liiii  —  a  j.racticc  forhidden  to  him  on  other 
da  vs. 
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"(Jo,"  said  Mrs.  Weckes;  'oo  fhis  ins'.iiit  iiiornent,  afcrc 
•  liniu'r,  an'  kill  tiR-  proporcst  l)ra(o  you  can  catt  li.  If  you 
won't  work,  you  slia'n't  cat.  aii<l  that's  coiiHnon-sensc  and 
Bible  both.  Mrs.  Swain  said  —  ' 

Her  husband  nodded,  fell  that  his  |)fiiknitV  was  in  his 
pocket,  and  went  out.  The  poultry-run  stood  clos<'  at  hand 
at  the  top  of  Philip's  solitary  licld.  Sacks  were  naih-d  aloni; 
the  bottom  of  the  i,'ate  to  keep  >;ife  the  (  hi(  ks  and  a  lan'e 
fowl-house  filled  one  (orner.  As  the  master  entered  a  Injndred 
handsome  birds,  with  shininj,'  plumage  of  (innamon  and 
ebony,  ran  and  .swoope<l  round  him  in  hope.  But  he  had 
brou<,dit  death  not  dinner.  A  gallows  stood  in  a  corner,  and 
soon  two  fine  fowls  hung  from  it  by  their  long  yellow  legs  and 
fulfilled  destiny.  Then  Mr.  Weekes  girt  an  apron  ai)out  him, 
took  the  corjjses  into  a  shed,  spread  a  cloth  for  the  feathers, 
sat  down  upon  a  milking-stool,  and  began  to  pluck  them. 

Meantime  \ho  other  oecnj)ant  of  his  home  had  r<>turned  to 
dinner.  Jarratt  Weekes,  the  huckster's  sf)ri,  came  back  from 
his  morning's  work  at  the  castle  and  called  to  his  mother  to 
hasten  the  meal. 

"There's  quite  a  lot  of  peoi)le  about  to-day,"  he  said,  "and 
a  party  of  a  dozen  be  coming  u|)  at  three  «)"clock  to  look  over 
the  ruin." 

"'J'hen  you  must  make  liiy  while  the  sun  shines,"  dechired 
Mrs.  Weekes. 

He|)h/.ii)ali's  onlv  child  ha<l  now  readied  the  age  of  fortv, 
and  the  understjinding  between  th<in  was  \rvv  <l(.:,c  ;ind 
intimate.  Heticent  to  all  else,  he  foimd  his  mother  so  nuicl.  of 
his  own  way  of  thinking,  that  froio  her  he  hiid  no  secrets.  She 
admired  his  thrift,  and  held  his  p,-miriousness  a  virtue. 
Despite  her  garrulity,  Mrs.  Weekes  could  keep  close  counsel 
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wli.n-  it  su;!,^.l  luT  f..  .1.,  so:  and  iKMllier  her  .son's  affairs  nor 
l>'-r  own  vvvr  ur.ulv  malt,-;  for  .p.-fvli.  Thrv  onjoyed  an  inn<T 
(oiiipait  !V(,ni  which  even  tiic  head  of  the  house  was  rxchidrd 
.Farratt  .Ic.piM.,!  hi>  iafh.T,  .  n.i  fail.-d  to  not.-  the  oldor  man  > 
virtues.  The  castle-keeper  hini.(>lf  could  l.oa.st  a  per  onal.Ie 
(-xterior:  i)ut  he  was  ni<-an.  and  his  eountenaneo,  though  not 
unhandMune,  lu-frayed    it.    II.>   loved    money  for   itsel?,  and 
ha.i  sav(>d  ever  since  he  was  a  hoy.  Ilis  elean-shorn,  .stro'n<,d\. 
f.'atured  fa.v  was  spoiled  l,y  th<'  eyes.  They  were  bright  ai'id 
very  k<-en,  l.ut  too  close  together.  He  lo(;ked  all  his  wars  l,y 
reason  of  a  system  of  nette.l  lin.-  that  were  staniped'over  his 
forehead  and  upoti  hi>  cheeks  and  round  the  corners  of  his 
hps.  He  lent  money,  ran  .sheep  upon  Dartmoor,  and  was  husy 
in  many  small  ways  that  helped  his  pocket.  He  paid  his  mother 
live  shillings  a  Aveek  for  hoard  and   lodging;  and  she  tried 
.•dmosr  every  .lay  of  her  life  to  make  him'give  sevcn-and-siv, 
y,-t   s.vr.-tly  admired   him  for  n-fu.sing  to  do  .so.   He  was  .)f 
m.-dium  height,  and  in  figure  not  unlike  his  father,  hut  still 
.straight  in  the  hack  and  .)f  ui)right  bcarin"'. 

Jarratt  sat  down  at  the  kitchen  table,  while  his  mother 
mad.-  ready  a  meal  for  him.  The  room  was  empty,  and  over- 
head son,id.-d  the  regular  stn.k.-  of  Susan's  bioom. 

"(.la.l  you're  alone,"  he  said,  "for  I  v.anted  to  talk  a 
nioment.  I  saw  Sarah  Jane  to  Bridgetstowe  yesterday.  Sli.-'d 
come  down  with  a  message  from  her  father."  Sundav  week's 
she's  going  I,,  take  her  dinner  with  us.  'J'h.-n  1  shall  ax  her.  " 

Airs.   Weekes  nodded,  and  for  a  moment  her  tongue  was 

silent.  She  looked  at  her  son,  and  a  shadow  of  .sometliing  akii. 

to  em..tion  swep'  over  her  high-colored  cheeks  an.l  bol.reyes. 

"What  a  change  'twill  b(-!  I  suppose  you'll  take  the  h.nise 

'■>  »1"-  < orner  .'  Mrs.  Routleigh  can't  hold  out  over  Christmas." 
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"Yos.  I  sliall  take  it.  But  there's  Sarah  Jane  to  be  mana<'ed 
first. "  " 

"Not  mueh  trouble  there.  She  ban't  a  fool  She'll  jump  at 
you. " 

"You're  not  often  wrong;  but  I'm  <loul)tful.  Sarah's  not  like 
other  girls.  She  don't  care  for  comfort  and  luxury. " 

"(iive  her  the  chance!  She's  young  yet.  They  all  like  com- 
fort, and  they  all  want  a  husband.  Quite  right  too." 

•She  can  have  her  pick  of  twenty  husbands  —  such  a  rare 
piece  as  her. " 

"Them  pretty  ones  all  think  that;  an'  they  often  come  to 
grief  over  it.  They  put  off  choosing  year  after  year  till  suddenly 
tlicy  find  'emselves  wrong  side  of  thirty,  and  the  flat  chits, 
that  was  childern  yesterday,  grown  up  into  wife-old  maidens. 
They  they  run  about  after  the  men  they  used  to  despise. 
Hut  tlie  men  be  looking  for  something  younger  by  that  time. 
You  men  — the  years  betwixt  thirty  to  forty  don't  hit  you; 
and  what  you  lose  in  juice  an'  comeliness,  you  make  up  at 
tlie  bank.  But  ban't  so  with  us.  There's  no  interest  on  good 
looks  —  all  the  other  way.  These  things  I've  told  Sarah  Jane 
myself;  so  be  sure  she  knows  'em.  You'm  a  thought  old  for 
her:  that's  my  only  fear." 

"Would  you  go  at  it  like  a  bull  at  a  gate,  or  wind  round  it  ? 
She  knows  well  enough  what  1  feel.  Why,  I  gived  her  a  brooch 
that  cost  five  shillings  and  sixpence  come  her  last  birthday. " 

"Dash  at  her!  She's  the  sort  that  must  be  stormed.  Don't 
dwell  overmuch  on  the  advantages,  because  she's  too  young 
to  prize  'em.  Catch  fire  an'  blaze  like  a  young  'un.  They  like 
it  best  that  way.  Don't  take  'no'  for  an  answer.  'Twas  a  dash 
fliat  caught  me;  though  you'd  never  think  it  to  see  your  father 
nowadays. " 
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lie  listfiird  rrspocf fully. 

"Vm  not  the  djisliiii;,'  sort,  liowovor," 

"No,  you  han't.  Still,  that's  the  host  way  with  she.  Many  a 

woman's  l)rfn  surprised  into  saying   'yes.'   Do  anything  hut 

write  it.  Sarah  Jane  wouhln't  stand  writing.  For  that  matter, 

tis  a  (|uestion  if  she  can  read  j)enmanship.  An  ignorant  girl 

along  of  her  hringing  up." 

"(iood  at  figures,  however;  for  CIregory  Friend  lold  nn'so." 

"What  does  he  know  ahout  figures.^  Still,  'tis  very  mueh  in 
her  favor  if  true." 

Mrs.  Weekes  now  went  to  the  window  aixl  looked  out  of  it. 
Down  the  street  stood  an  ivy-eovered  cottage  where  two  ways 
niet.  Beside  it  men  were  working  in  the  roati, 

'•The  water-leat  will  run  tfirough  your  back  orchard,  won't 
it!'" 

"Yes;  Fd  counted  upon  that.  The  new  lent  goes  from  one 
side  to  t'other.  'Twill  he  a  great  source  of  strength  and  im- 
prove the  value  of  the  property.  ' 

"The  .sooner  you  buy  the  better  then  —  afore  Widow 
Itoutleigh  understands  —  eh  .-" 

He  hesitated  a  moment,  then  confessed. 

"I  have  bought,''  he  said. 

"Well  done  you!  Why  didn't  you  tell  me.-" 

"I  was  going  to.  Hut  k(<ep  silent  as  the  pit  about  it.  Only 
me,  an'  her.  and  her  lawyer  knows.  As  a  matter  of  fact,  I 
l>ought  before  the  leat  gol  near  the  place.  I  knowed  'twas  com- 
ing; they  never  thought  of  it." 

"Yon'tii  a  wonder!"' 

She  looked  at  the  house  destined  for  her  son  and  his  bride. 

"You  won't  be  far  ott' —  that's  to  the  good.  You  an'  me 
must  always  be  close  cronies,  Jar.  Who  else  have  I  got .'" 
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"\o  fear  of  that." 

She  went  to  the  oven,  jmt  a  stew  upon  the  table,  and  hfted 
her  voice  to  the  accustomed  penetratinj^  note. 

■Dinner!  Dinner!  Come,  master!  Us  can't  l)i(h^  about  all 
aflern(>on  for  you.  Susan,  get  down  house,  will  'e,  an'  let  me 
see  the  dust-pan.  I  know  what  your  sweeping  be  like  —  only 
t(»()  well." 

Mr.  Weekes  received  u  volume  of  reproaches  as  he  entered 
live  minutes  later,  and  took  his  place  at  the  head  of  the  table. 

•I've  i)(>en  plucking  fowls,  an'  had  to  wash,"  lie  said. 

"'i'hen  I  hope  to  (Jod  you  chose  the  right  ones.  Mrs.  Swain 
//•///  have  "em  the  same  size  to  a  hair.  If  they  come  to  tal)le  a 
tliought  uneven,  her  pleasure's  spoilt.  And  the  best  customer 
I've  got  in  the  Three  Towns.  But  what  do  you  care  .  .  .  ? 
Susan,  you  dirty  imp,  can't  you  .  .  .  Tchut!  If  your 
parents  don't  turn  in  their  graves,  it  ban't  no  fault  of  yours 
!" 

So  she  played  chorus  to  the  banquet.  How  Mrs.  Weekes 
ever  found  time  to  eat  none  knew. 
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WIIKX  Daniel  Urcndon  shipped  out  of  the  uoild 
iiil()(liiircli,ii  chanirc  cainc  ii|)on  his  spirit,  and 
he  liad  !lic  power  of  al).>orl)in<,'  himself  in  re- 
lii,aous  fervor.  He  lived  under  the  |)ernianent  sense  of  a 
divine  presence,  and  when  life  prospered  with  him  an<l  noth- 
injr  hurt  or  angered  him.  the  lal)orer's  mind  was  cheered 
!)}•  the  companionshij)  of  his  Maker.  Only  if  overtaken  hv 
a  dark  mood,  or  conscious  of  wrong-doing,  did  he  feel  soli- 
tary. The  e\])erience  was  rare,  yet  he  faced  it  without  self- 
delusion,  and  assured  himself  that  when  God  forsook  liis 
heart,  the  fault  was  his  own. 

In  a  teniperamial)leandatj)eacehekept  thcSundayappoint- 
nient  with  (iregory  Friend.  During  morning  worship  he  had 
heard  a  sermon  that  comforted  his  <lis(juiet,  and  served  for  a 
time  to  mask  from  his  sight  t  lie  ambition.'  t)r()pcr  to  his  nature, 
lie  had  been  told  to  do  with  his  might  the  thing  that  his  hand 
found  to  do;  he  had  been  warned  against  casting  his  desires 
in  too  large  a  mold;  he  had  heard  of  the  dignity  of  patience. 

Brendon's  mind  was  therefore  contented,  and  as  he  strode 
through  the  evening  of  the  year's  work  and  marked  the  sun 
turn  westward  over  a  mighty  pageant  of  autunui,  he  felt 
resignation  brooding  within  him.  Nature,  for  once,  chimed 
with  the  things  of  his  soul  and  blazoned  a  commentary  upon 
the  cherished  dognias  of  his  faith. 

48 


W.VITEHX  OKI-:  40 

IIo  stood  wliorr  tlio  littli-  Rattle  Irapl  to  'I\ivv,  fliin;,'  a  la<I 
l<'"|'  ot"  li-ht.  and.  laui,'liiiii,r  1,,  H,,-  .•n,l  uf  hw  diorf  lifc.'J.ouiv.l 
licr  <rv>tal  into  a  .^rcafrr  sixer's  Ixooiii.  Sinuously.  l,v  many 
falls,  they  j^didcd  to^'cthcr  under  tlic  .raj^rs  and   hattlcnirnts 
of  th(>  Clcavf;  and  tli(>  Scj.tiMnlxr  sun  ImmI  -trai-lil  into  Ihaf 
n.'-t  of  riv.Ts.  to  toMcIi  cacli  Icsmt  nil  that  (hrcadcd  -liftcrin^r 
«l..\vn\var(i  and  huni:  lil^''  a  >ilvcr  n.jx'  over  diclf  of  ^fonc.  .m- 
in  .M)inc  clianncl  cut  Ky  ancient  floods.  Tlicir  wavs  \v<-fc  mark- 
ed  liy  verdnre;  hy  splia-num.  in  >lieet>  of  <-merald  o|-  ros(>. 
orani^e  or  palot  lemon;  lu  dark  nidie-..  stiifly  sorin-in;,'.  and 
l.y  the  iiappine-s  of  secret   llow.rs.   Ii,-at!i  and  -rav  irram'te 
shone    toixether:    a    smooth,     -reen    cond)    stretched     l.e>id«> 
water's  meet,  hut  heyond  it,  all  wa-  <-onfusion  of  steep  hills 
and  stony  |)recii>ie(>s.  Over  their  ho-oms  the  hreath  of  autumn 
hun,i,r    visible    in    misty    tire;    and    stran,i:e,    poised    houlders 
(Touched  upon  them  threateningly  and  sparkl.'d  in  the  sun. 
Haze  of  l)lue  brake-fern  shimmered  here  and  burnt  at  j.oinls 
to  sudden  ^'old,  where  death  had  ain-ady  touched  it.   Kii^rht 
streamed  down,  mini^dint;  with  the  air.  until  all  thiui^rs  were 
transtii,au-ed   and   the   darkest    shadows   aboun.k'd   in    warm 
tones.  The  lin<,r  still  slione,  and  its  familiar,  fieetinij  mantle 
of   pale  jitnethyst   answered   the   brilliance   of   the  skv   with 
radiant   flower-li^dit   that   brightened   the    j(>wels   of  the   lab- 
furze  by  splendor  of  contrast.  TIk-  unclouded  iirniament  lent 
its  |)roper  glory  to  this  vale.    Kven  und<T  flie  sun's  throne  air 
was  made  visible,  and  hung  like  a  transparent  curtain  over 
the  world  —  a  curtain  less  than  cloud  and  more  than  claritv. 
It  obscured  nothing,  yv\  informed  the  great  hills  and  distant, 
sunk  horizon   with   its  own   azure   magic;   it   transfused   the 
far-otf  undulations  of  the  earth,  and  so  wrought  upon  leagues 
of  sun-warmed  ether  that  they  washcl  awav  material  derails 
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.111(1  piirticiiliirs.  'I'licn'  rcuiMiiu'd  onlv  iui<;e  j^'cnoriilitv  of 
li<,Mil  alol't.  .111(1  (Itlic.ilc.  viif^Mic  (Icliiiciifioii  of  opal  and  of 
|ifarl  in  tlir  valleys  iicncatli. 

The  ri\('rs,  .^pattered  with  rocks  and  wholly  unshadowed, 
ran  together  in  a  sk<Mn  of  inolfen  >,rold.  behind  the  innrinnrin«,' 
hills  they  vanished  westerly;  and  thoni,di  these  waters  <,dearn<'(l 
with  the  hi^■he^t  lii,rht  under  the  skv.  vet  even  in  the  dazzlini' 
force  of  sheer  sun-iiine.  Iluni,' direct  upon  their  litiuid  mirrors, 
were  decrees  of  l.rilliaiice  —  from  the  pure  antl  steadv  sheen 
of  pooK,  Ihroujih  splendor  of  hroken  wafers,  up  to  Mindiiiir 
il;isli(>s  of  foam,  where  the  sun  met  a  million  simultaneous 
l.uhhles  and  .stamped  the  tiny,  hla/in^'  ima^^>  of  himself  upon 
each. 

Smishine  indeed  poured  out  u|)on  all  created  thin<,rs.  It 
lighted  the  majesty  of  the  hills  ami  flamed  ahove  each  ^n-anite 
lower  and  heather  rid^e:  it  l.ri^ditened  the  coats  of  the  wander- 
ino-  herds  and  shone  upon  little  rou^h  calves  and  foals  that 
crept  heside  their  mothers;  it  tou<hed  the  solitary  heron'.s 
pinion,  as  he  fla|)ped  heavily  to  his  haunt:  and  forirot  not  the 
wonder  of  Vanessa's  wiiii;>;  nor  the  snake  on  the  .stone,  nor 
the  lizard  in  the  herhaye.  Kach  diurnal  life  was  ^dorified  hy 
I  lie  splendor  of  day;  and  when  there  fell  presentlv  a  cloud- 
shadow,  like  a  hrid^'o  across  the  Cleaw,  it  heij,ditened  the 
snrroundin<,'  brilliance  and,  passin<;,  made  the  liirht  more 
admiral.le.  Upward,  like  the  nnisic  from  a  j,'olden  shell, 
c.ime  Taw's  inunemorial  .sonjr;  and  it  fell  most  musical  on 
the  ear  of  him  who,  crowning'  this  vision  with  eon.scious 
intellij:ence,  could  dimly  apprehend  .some  j.art  of  what  he 
saw. 

Daniel   Brendon  seated  himself  on  rocks  overlooking  the 
Cleave.  His  massive  hody  felt  the  sun's  heat  strike  through  it; 
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and  now  lio  >taro(l  uiil)liiikiiii,r  upward,  and  now  scanned  tlio 
-,d('n  upon  his  rii,rl,t.  '11,;, f  way,  loinid,  tVahirolfss  hills  clinihed 
one  Ix'hind  the  other,  until  they  rose  to  a  distant  <rai)  upon  tlie 
northern  hori/on  where  stood  l)annai,^)at  cot  aijaiiist  the  sky. 
Low  tors  hroke  out  of  the  hills  al.out  it:  and  upon  their 
sunnnits,  like  j,'raven  inia<,'<'>,  the  cattle  stood  in  motionless 
^M-ou|>s,  accordini:  to  their  wont  on  days  of  <,ri-(>;it  heat. 

The  man  rose  [.resently.  stretched  himself,  aiid,  seen  far-ufF, 
appeared  to  he  sahitiii^^  the  sini.  Then  he  turned  to  the  hills 
and  passed  a  little  way  alou:,^  them.  His  eye  marked  two 
specks,  a  mile  distant,  and  as  they  .ipproaclied  they  <,'rew  into 
a  man  and  woman. 

(Jre^Tory  Friend,  with  his  dau,u;hter,  met  Daniel  heside  a 
<,'reen  harrow.  He  shook  hands  and  remarked  on  the  splendor 
of  the  hour.  The  jK-at-man  had  put  off  his  enthu.siasm  with 
his  working;  clothes.  He  wore  l,lack  and  appeared  .somewhat 
hored  and  listl«-ss.  for  the  week-days  oi,|y  found  him  worship- 
in^r. 

"He  hates  Sahhaths,"  explained  Sarah.  "To  keep  ofi"  his 
husiness  he  a  ,i,Teat  trouhle  to  him;  hut  he  says  as  we  must 
mark  the  day  outwardly  as  well  as  inwardly.  So  he  dons  his 
hlack,  an'  twiddles  his  thumhs.  an"  looks  up  the  valley  to  the 
Works,  hut  holds  away  from  'em." 

She  wore  a  crude  hlue  dress  that  chimed  with  nothin.'  in 
nature  and  fitted  ill.  Hrendon,  however,  admired  it  e.xceed- 
inoly. 

""I'is  very  nice  'pon  top  of  Wattern  Oke,  looking  down  the 
liill,  if  you  care  to  come  so  far,"  he  said. 

Tiiey  returned  to  the  place  where  Daniel  had  sat. 
ril  spread  my  coat  for  'e,  so  a-  you  shu'n't  .soil  thieky 
lovely  vrown,"  he  suggested  to  Sarah  Jane. 
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"Xo  r;ill  to  do  |li,il,  lli.nik  vuii.  I'll  -it  '1,011  lliis  slonc.  ['111 
<il;i(l  yoii  like  tlir  (|iv-,>.  |  jiiil  it  on  l'oi-  v.m  to  -.cc.  M\  word, 
"li>  siiimiicr  conic  Imik  .•i^iiiii  to-davl" 

The  liilrorcr  \Vii>  flutt.TcK  l>ul  rould  think  of  noMiiii;,'  fo  >  iv. 
I'»olli  men  smoked  tlitir  i.i[it-.,  and  Friend  l)e;^Mn  to  tlirn^t 
lii>  -tick  into  tlie  ciirtli.  'l'liey's|)oke  of  ;,'cti(T;d  -iihjec  t-.  then 

Diiiiicl  r<>tMeiiilier<>(l  ii  remark  that  the  other  had  made  ii| 

Ih.  ir  fir>t  iiiectiii;,'.  He  had  no  d.'-ire  to  liear  more  concerning' 
I'cal:  I. lit  hi-  heart  told  him  that  the  theiiie  imi-t  at  h-a-l  <r\\n 

" '*'  *•'<•  I'iirty  I'lca-ure,  and  tlierefore  he  led  to  it.  Moreover. 

lie  felt  a  -troiii;-  de-ire  to  |»lea-e  (ire<r,,ry.  yet  scarcelv  knew 
hi-  rea-oii. 

■•\  on  ua-  ^r,,!ii,r  to  :;ive  me  a  little  of  yonr  lar^'c  knowledijo 
"hout  Aniicoinl.e  Ilill.  nia-tcr,"  he  -aid.  after  an  interval  of 
.silence. 

Mr.  Friend's  somowhat  l<'thar''ic  attitude  instantly  chanced. 
111   sat  ii|)  liriskly  and  his  eyes  liriclitened. 

"So  I  was  then  ;  anil  so  I  will.  'Fo  think  that  within  eve-shot  at 
lliis  moment  there's  niore'n  enough  fuel  to  till  every  hearth  in 
Fncland !  'Fhere's  a  ma-tcr|)iece  of  a  thought  —  eh  .-  If  people 
only  realized  that  .  .  .  .\,id  Amicomhe  Hill  peat  be  the 
very  crea.:!  and  marrow  of  it  all  —  the  fatm-ss  of  the  land's  up 
there  —  Letter  than  granite,  or  tin,  or  anything  a  man  may 
delve  in  all  Dartmoor." 

"Not  a  d.ml.t  of  it  —not  a  doubt,"  said  the  listener;  but 
Sarah  Jane  -hook  her  head. 

•Dont  you  encourage  him.  Mr.  Brendon,  or  I'll  not  have 
you  up  the  hill  !io  more.  H.in'l  six  days  a  week  enough  for 
one  subjecl?  Can't  us  tell  about  .something  different  Sun- 
da  vs  r" 

■  Plenty  of   time,"   an-wered    her  father.    "Peat's   a   hi>rl, 
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in;itl(T  rnoimli  in  iriy  o|)iiii<.ii.  If  Us  kiiowcd  all  lii.rc  is  to 
know  al)out  it,  iis  should  >,•<•  nciircr  into  tin-  wavs  of  (.od  in 
fii.-  carlli,  Tim  sure,  'riicrc's  Ihin^^s  ( onc.-rnin;,'  Aniicoinh.- 
pfiil  no  man  lia>  vet  foutKJ  out,  and  |)crlia|)s  no  man  ever  will.  ' 

•On  wc«-k-days  \w  liv.-s  up  lo  lii>  .v.-s  in  tlu-  peat,  an'  'pon 
Sundays  li.-  pivacius  it."  said  Sarali.  "'riiat  is  when  any  man's 
silly  cnoui;!!  to  l«'l  liini,     slic  added  |.()intc(||v. 

Her  fatlicr  Ix-Kan  to  show  a  little  annoyance  at  these  in- 
'eiru|)tions. 

■ '^'ouM  i).>si  to  K„  ;.nd  walk  about,  an'  leave  me  an'  Hrendc.n 
to  talk,"  he  said. 

"So  1  will  then,  my  dear,"  she  answered.  lauyliin^';  "an' 
wh.u  you've  don(>.  „ne  of  you  can  stand  up  on  a  rock  an'  wave 
his  handkerchief;  then   111  c.me  hack." 

'I'o  Dani.r.s  dismay,  sh.-  rose  and  strolled  ofF.  Friend 
ehatteredea<rerly;  Sarah  -lan.-'s  l.lue  shai)edwindle(l,  and  was 
pnvsentiv  lost  to  si<dif. 

For  half  an  hour  the  elder  kept  up  a  ceaseless  dIscour.se; 
I'ul,  since  Daniel  did  nothing'  more  than  listen,  and  scarcely 
a>ked  a  <|Uestion  to  help  the  sui.ject  matter.  Crc^ory  Friend 
l..-an  to  tire.  He  stopp.d,  then  proceeded.  He  stopped  again, 
yawned,  and  reli>,rhted  his  pipe. 

"That  s  just  the  hegiiuiinj,^  ahout  peat,"  he  said.  "But  don't 
think  you  know  nothing'  yet.  My  darter  knows  more  than  that 
—  ignorant  though  she  is  " 

"Not  ignorant,  Fm  sure.  Hut  —  wdl,  shall  I  tell  her  that, 
just  for  the  present,  we've  done  wi'  peat,  or  would  vou  rather 

Gregory  had  felt  that  Brendon  had  fairly  earned  a  respite 

and  reward.  Moreover,  the  sunshine  was  making  him  .sleepy. 

"Go  an'  look  after  her,"  he  .said.  'An'  come  hack  to  me 
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IMVMMilIy.  I'll  iiavc  fori V  uiiiks.   NOugl.t  on  cartli  makes  nir  so 
<lo^'-lin'(|  as  la/iiicss." 

Daniel  was  i,'oiie  in  a  inoinetif,  yel.  as  he  strode  whenee  the 
<;irl  iia.l  (lisa|)|.eare.l,  he  lonnd  lime  to  ask  himself  what  this 
must  mean,  lie  ha<l  never  looked  round  afler  a  woman  in  his 
lil<'.  Women  alM.nl  a  pla.v  made  him  nrieasy.  and  acted  as  a 
restraint  on  (omforl.  He  knew  nothing;  whatev.T  eoneerm'n;,' 
them,  an<l  was  .juile  content  ((.  Ix-lieve  the  o|.inion>  (if  John 
I'roul:  Iha,.  npon  the  wIk.Ic,  a  man  mi-ht  l.c  h.'lter  >in<de 
let  lhi,>  \\.)man  had  interested  him  fn.in  the  lir>f  m  rn.-tit 
that  he  >aw  her;  he  had  thoni,'hl  of  h.r  nol  seldom  since; 
lie  ha(i  anticipated  another  meeting  with  iniere.st  that  whs 
ph'asnre. 

He  crossed  \Vattor?i  Oke  lh.-n  looked  down  wh<-re  Tavy 
winds  henealh  the  stony  >id<-  of  I'nr  Tor  A  bright  hine  spot 
appear.  I  molio.iless  at  the  brink  of  the  river.  Daniel,  feeliriir 
surprise  to  think  that  she  had  wandered  so  far.  hastened 
forwai-d  and,  in  a  .juarter  of  an  hour,  stoorl  hoide  her.  She 
smiled  ;il  him, 

•1  knowcd  youM  come  for  me."  she  said,  "'rhere  was  that 
m  your  fac-  made  me  feel  it.  Von  was  sorry  when  1  went  off;-" 

"So  1  was  then." 

"I  ra  ti.  r  wanted  to  .sec  if  you  wouhi  be.  It  shows  friend- 
siiip.  I  like  men  to  in-  friends  with  me.  I  often  wish  I'd  been 
born  a  man  myself  — -.stead  of  a  woman.  I'm  such  a  bisr 
maiden,  an'  awful  strong  —  not  Imt  what  I  look  more  than 
a  fly  l)eside  you.  Vou  could  pick  me  up  in  they  gert  arms,  I 
on .' 

"I  su|)pose  T  eould  for  that  matter.  I  carried  a  pig  yesterday 
—  lifted  un  clean  up  an"  got  un  on  my  back;  but  it  took  two 
other  chaps  to  move  it.  "Iwas  Agg  and  Tap.son.    'Here,  let 
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riH-  -<l  I.,  hi,  ...rcass/  I  said;  an'  I  lill,.,|  il  ,!<.;,,•  into  ll„- 
l.iil(li(r\  <j.rt,  uliilr  ||„v  two  was  wiping  iLcir  foirhcad.-,!" 

Slic  n(i(|(i(Ml  ujlh  cvichiit  a|)|)r(»viil. 

Siidilciily  lii>  slow  iiiiri<l  wurkrd  I  .ickwards. 

•All  IIh-  saiiic'  lie  said.  "I  .lid,, 'I  (.ii;r|,t  t..  Iiav<'  m<-iili(Mi(d 
vc.nr  nam.-  in  llir  same  l.ivalli  uill,  a  |)i;r.  "|Va>  a  li(.|<.  in  mv 
iiiamicrs.  and  I  liupc  vuii'll  ovciloitk  it." 

Sarali  .lane  lauj;li('d. 

"Uhal  a  man!  Wli.iv  ua>  yon  Kion^dit  nj.  to.-  Hani  nian\ 
so  civil  in  I  hoc  parts.  ' 

"I  was  tcachcd  fo  l)c<ivil  hy  my  ni..  tier.  But  I  know  non^dit 
hcyond  my  l.nsincss  -  not  like  Mister  Woo.lrow.  He  has 
j,'rammar-sclioo|  laminar,  an'  London  larniIlJ,^  and  reads 
l)ooks  that  I  eatrt  understand  a  word  ahout." 

She  t(.ld  him  of  her  own  childhood,  of  her  mother,  of  her 
few  friends. 

"(iirls  don't  seem  to  like  me."  she  said.  "I  hardly  know 
ahove  half  a  dozen  of  "em.  There's  .^linn■:e  Taverner  to  Lyd- 
ford,  and  Mary  ("hurcliwanl  —  r>ol)ody  much  else.  Mary's 
l.rotluT's  nearly  as  l)i<r  as  yon  Ix-.  Mut  t'others  I  used  to 
know,  when  I  went  to  school,  are  all  married  or  gone  to  service 
now." 

■Ver}-  interesting,"  .said  Daniel.  "I  never  had  hut  one  sister. 
She's  down  to  riynKuilh  —  a  ^jnu'ngrocer's  wife  there." 

They  talked  freely  to^rodHT.  an.l  presently  rose  and  .set  out 
to  rejoin  Mr.  Friend.  Under  their  feet  Daniel  s-Hldenly  ,>aw 
a  piec  e  of  white  lin^r,  and  stopped  and  picked  it. 

"May  I  make  hold  to  ax  you  to  take  it?"  he  said.  "'Tis  an 
old  saying  that  it  brings  fortune." 

"Then  I  won't  accept  of  it,"  she  said.  "Thank  you  all  the 
same;  but  fortune's  in  the  wind  for  me  ilready;  an'  I  vJon't 
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want  it  very  mucli.  Tni  \ni\>\>y  enough  where  1  ho  alon;,'  with 
my  t'alli(  r. " 

••Tell  luc  ahoiil  the  fortune,"  lie  said,  fliii-iri^^  tli<-  heath 
away. 

Thereiipoti  >he  reminded  him  that,  (h-spite  her  mascuhne 
aspirations  and  arna/in^r  frankness,  ;,}ie  was  a  woman 
after  all. 

Her  <  yes  fell,  then  ros.>  to  his  faee  again.  A  glorious,  gentle, 
geFitian  iilue  they  were. 

'  ^on  want  to  know  mhU  a  l(,t,  Mr.  lirondon,"  .she  said. 

He  was  crushed  in.stanlly,  and  poured  forth  a  .string  of 
apologies. 

■"^'ou  all  <lo  it."  she  s;dd.  'I  don't  know  what  there  is  about 
.ne;  hut  you  chaps  get  so  friendly  —  I  feel  as  if  Td  got  about 
fifty  brothers  among  you.  Pnt  there's  things  you  ca-'t  tell 
even  brothers,  you  know." 

"I'm  terrible  jrry.  Just  like  my  im[)udence  to  go  pushing 
forward  so.  1  deserve  a  clip  on  the  side  o'  the  head  —  same  as 
my  mother  used  to  box  my  ears  when  I  was  a  little  one,  an' 
hungr'-  to  ax  too  many  (juestions." 

-Mr.  Kriend  was  awake  niuj  ready  to  walk  homeward. 
Daniel  accepted  an  invitation  to  tea,  and  accompanied  them. 

They  ascended  slo  ly  by  the  steep  channels  of  the  Kattle- 
brook,  and  presently  (Gregory  rested  a  whUe. 

"I  lan't  travel  .same  as  once  I  could,"  he  explained.  Then 
he  moralized. 

"TJie  world's  an  up  an'  down  sort  of  place,  like  this  here 
f«^n,"  he  said.  "Some  holds  the  good  and  evil  be  balanced  to 
a  hair,  so  that  every  man  have  his  proper  share  of  each;  but 
for  my  part  I  can't  think  it." 

"The  balance  be  struck  hereafter.  That  tru.st  a  man  must 
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■■•Tis  the  only  thought  as  ean  hree,!  <.onh-nt  in  the  n.ind; 
vet  tor  the  thonsands  that  profess  to  I.eli.ve  it,  vou'll  not  find 
tens  who  really  d,,  so." 

'■rrn  sure  I  do."  asserted  Brciidon. 

"At  your  tin,e  of  lif.  "tis  easy  enough.  Hut  wait  till  vou-m 
l.reesc.ore  and  ov,-r.  Then  the  spirit  ...s  impatient,  [uu]  it 
tak<.s  a  very  large  patt.-rn  of  faith  to  set  sueh  store  on  the  next 
world  that  failure  in  this  one  don't  sfin,.  If  I  a,n  took  frr„n 
.vonder  peatworks  afore  their  fame  I,,  estahlished  to  the  ni- 
'H.n,  I  shall  go  reluctant,  a.ul  I  own  it.  There'll  he  nou.d.t  m. 
u-terestrng  in  Heaven  -  from  nn-  point  of  view  -  as^\,ni- 
eomhe   TIill. 

"You'll  lu.ve  .som  hing  better  to  think  of  and  better  to  do 
master.  '  ' 

"Maybe  I  shall;  but  if  I'm  to  be  myself,  mv  nund  will 
furn  that  wa^  and  I  shall  think  it  terrible  hard  if  all  knowl- 
nlge  touehing  the  future  of  the  ,,hue  be  withholden  fron. 
me. 

"We  shall  know  so  much  of  tilings  down  here  as  be  good 
tc.r  our  peace  of  mind,  I  reckon  ?"  ventured  Daniel 

""JVould  be  wisht  to  have  all  blank,"  declared  Sarah  Jane 
Jake  the  mothers  an'  wives.  What's  the  jov  of  heaven  to 
them  ,f  they  don't  know  things  is  going  ^^ell  with  their  chil- 
dren an    husbands.^" 

"'Tis  almost  too  h-'  '^  a  subject  for  common  people,  though 
1  ^-..uld  wish  for  li-^J     upon  it  myself. "  said  her  father 

"Of  course  they  know!"  declared  the  woman.  "Don't  vou 
'-I.eve  as  mother  holds  us  in  her  thoughts  and  watches  our 
gonigs.'  Such  a  worrying  spirit  as  hers!  Heaven  wouldn't  be 
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!i()   i)(<{l(>r  tliari   ;i   forri<i;ii   cotintrv.   \vlicr(>  slio  cniilfln't   "et 
letters,  if  you  an"  me  was  liidden  i'roiii  her.  " 

Daniel  felt  nneasv. 

"Knowinj,'  what  she  knows  now,  she  would  l)e  eontcnt  to 
leave  it  witli  (iod,"  ne  >aid. 

''Not  her!  "answered  Sarah  Jane.  '\  very  suspicious  nature, 
where  those  she  lov(-d  was  i-oiicirned. " 

"True.  My  wife  could  Relieve  nou^dit  Itut  her  own  eves. 
She  was  huilt  .so.  '["rial's  why  she  never  would  share  rnv  -real 
oj)inions  of  Arnicoinhe  Hill.  A  very  dami)in^'  woman  to  a 
ln)|)eful  heart.  A  <:reat  trust  in  arithmetic  she  had;  hut  for  my 
part  nought  chills  me  like  hlack  figures  on  while  paper.  You 
can't  draw  much  comfort  from  'em  most  times.  " 

"I'm  like  her,'  said  Sarah  Jane.  "All  for  saying  what  I 
think.     Father   here's  a  dreamer.  " 

"Hope's  very  good  to  work  on.  however;  I  hold  with  Mr. 
Friend  there." 

"Not  so  good  as  wages,""  .said  Sarah  Jane. 

"Sometimes  in  my  uplifted  moments  Fv-  ondered  whclh-^r 
truth's  made  known  to  my  wife  now,  and  \\lielher,  look- 
ing down  'pon  Dartvnioor,  she  knows  thai  I  was  ritdit 
touehmg  Amicomhe  Hill,  and  she  was  wrong,"  mused 
( r  regory. 

"Perhaps  .she  knows  she  was  right  and  you  are  wrong,  my 
old  dear,"  suggested  Sarah  Jane. 

Bui   her  father  shook  his  head. 

"1  han't  feared  of  that."  h(    answered. 

After  a  cup  of  tea,  Daniel  Hrendon  made  a  faltering  pro- 
posal, and  met  with  a  startling  reply. 

'I  wonder  now,  if  you  and  Miss  her^^  would  take  a  walk 
along  o'  me  next  Sunday?"  he  a^ked.  "I'll  meet  'e  where  you 


ploi.so.  And  I'm  sure  I  should  he  terrible  proud  i[  you  could 
lend  nie  your  conipanv. " 

"I  can't  — not  next  Sunday,"  declare.l  Sarah,  "■'n..  Iik(> 
this:  I'm  j^roin^r  to  ],vdf„rd  to  spend  the  day  alon-  witli  the 
\>eekes'  family.  And  Jarratt  Weekes  he  <ro'in^r  to  ax  me  to 
marry  him." 

Dan's   eyes   fjrew   round. 

"(Jood  Lord:"  he  said,  with  surprise  and  reverence  imti-lcd. 

"That's  what  the  man's  ;r„i„^r  to  d„,  if  I  know  him.  -I'^s  all 
planned  out  in  his  nu'nd.  I  ,„uld  most  tell  the  words  he'm 
iCoinjj;  to  say  it  in  —  knowin-,^  him  .so  well  as  I  do." 

A  natural  question  leaj)t  to  lirendon's  li,,s,  hut  he  restrained 
it.  He  wanted  to  ask,  "And  shall  you  take  him  .-"  hut  resisted 
Hi.-  hurnin^r  temptation.  This  news,  however,  was  a  sour.v  of 
a  very  active  disfpiiet.  lie  drank  his  tea  and  was  glad  when 
(iregory   IViend  hroke  th(>  silence. 

"And  you'll  do  well  to  think  twice  ifore  you  say  'yes,' 
Sarah  Jane.  A  .successful  and  a  church-jroing  man.  .V  good 
.son.  I  helieve,  and  honest  —  as  honesty  goes  in  towns. 
But  — " 

•Td  never  get  a  hushand  if  I  waited  for  you  to  find  one 
faither." 

"Perhap.s  not.  (Jood  hushands  are  just  as  rare  as  good 
wives."  '^ 

"Then  -then  perhaps  Sunday  after —  .-"  persisted  Hren- 
don,  whose  mind  had  not  wandered  far  from  tlie  main 
propf)sition. 

"Perhaps,"  answered  Sarah  Jane.  "You'm  hurning  to  hear 
tell  what  I  shall  .^ay  to  the  castle-keeper  —  han't  'e  now.^" 

"Who  wmildn'l  he  —  .such  a  fateful  thmg!  But  I  know  my 
maimers  hetfer  than  !o  ax,  I  hope." 


Gf) 


'I'm:  wniKi.wixD 


I  ildii'l  know  what  1' 


11  .^nillg  to  >;iv,"  (Ic{lan>(l  she.  "D'vou 


Li  low   .Fiirnilt   Wcckc 
"No,   I   (lout.  ' 

"l)o(^   ;myi)o(ly    fo   Huddvfonl  ?' 
"Most  of   "cm   know   him." 
•■\Vliat  do  ihcy  >ay  ahor.l  hiiu.-' 
Mrrndon    hc>itat('<l. 

'•Tan't  answer  thaf:  wouldiTf  he  fair  to  tho  m 
"■Son  |.  ;x,.  answi'i-ed  it!"  >he  >aid,  and  lauijhed. 
.\  n'onirnt  Iat(M-  he  took  his  leave  and  strode  slowl 
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Hid  presently  tripiu-d  and  fell.  The  accident  cleared  his  mind. 
iK'w  tiling  in  me,"  he  thou'dil.    'That  lilessed 
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lovdy  sheVs  l,ewitc!i<-d  me,  if  I  know  m'  -elf!  She'll  tak(>  the 
nan,  no  doiiht.  And  yet  —  why.'  Such  a  face  as  that  mij^ht 


look  as  \uiAi  as  a  f, 


inner  at  the  low(>sl. 
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PLAIN  SPEAKING 

APEACF}  of  unusual  duration  brooded  over  the  dwell- 
ing of  Philip  Woekes;  for  his  wife  had  gone  to  mar- 
ket on  Saturday  morning,  hut  instead  of  returning 
li()in(>,  according  to  her  custom,  in  time  for  Sunday  dinner  at 
Lydford,  .-!ie  continued   at    Plymouth   until    the  evening. 

He  basked  in  silence  like  a  cat  in  the  sun;  but  a  few  friends 
were  coming  to  drink  tea,  and  Susan  already  made  prepara- 
tions for  the  event. 

Klsewhere,  Sarah  Jane,  who  was  spending  the  day  at  Lyd- 
ford, sat  in  a  secret  place  with  Jarratt  Weekes  and  heard  the 
things  that  she  expecttd  to  hear. 

The  old  castle  was  not  opened  to  visitors  on  Sunday,  but 
Jarratt  kept  the  keys  and,  after  dinner,  took  Sarah  to  his 
fortress  and  offered  her  marriage  within  its  medieval  walls. 
She  wore  her  blue  dress;  he  held  himself  a  grade  above  those 
men  who  habitually  don  black  upon  the  seventh  day,  and 
was  attired  in  a  mustard-colored  tweed  suit. 

"We'll  come  aloft,"  he  said.  "There's  a  window  opens  to 
the  wist,  and  I've  put  a  seat  there  for  visitors  to  sit  in  an<l 
look  round.  *Tis  out  of  sight  of  the  street,  and  will  shield  you 
from  the  east  \vind  that's  blowinir." 

He  off(rod  to  assist  her  up  the  wooden  staiiway,  but  she 

made  as  though  she  did  not  see  and  followed  him  '  ii.sily. 

Presently  they  sat  together,  and  he  sighed  and  twirled  his 
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<,'old  \v;it(h-(l),iiii  in  ji  t'ashioti  to  catc  li  her  oyc.  She  Tiotecl  his 
wcll-shapiv]  and  slrotii;  hand. 

"I  dan-  sav  you  think  Ini  a  happy  man.  Sarah  Jane,"  he 
he;;aii  al)ruptly. 

'1  doiTt  tliiiik  anythin.,'  ahout  you,"  she  answered.  "All  the 
.sinic,  yon  ouL'iit  to  he.  Why  not  -  Fv^-rythin-  jroes  well  with 
you.  don't  it  f  Mr.  IIugj;i„s  „Kt  me  in  the  vil'uge  as  I  eame 
Jilong.  lie  .says  that  you've  hought  Widow  Routleigh's 
I'eaiitiful  house  at  the  c-orner,  and  only  wait  for  her  to'^die 
to  -o  into  it.  And  the  new  leal  will  run  ii<,rht  through  the 
orehanl. 

"So  it  will.  Hut  don't  think  that  was  a  ehanee.  I  worked  it 
all  out  and  knew  the  water  must  come  that  way.  I'd  l)ought 
the  ground,  at  my  own  price,  before  the  old  woman  even 
gue.ss(-d  the  water  was  coming.  I  say  this  to  show  you  how  far 
I  look  ahead." 

"Of  course  you  d„  —  like  Mrs.  Weekes.  Y(,u've  got  her 
great  cleverness,  no  doubt.  ' 

"That's  true,  and  1  could  give  you  many  instances  if  you 
wante.I  them.  But,  all  the  same,  there's  much  worth  having 
that  money  won't  l)uy.  IJan't  the  root  of  all  goo.l.  as  .some 
think,  any  more  than  'tis  the  root  of  all  evil,  as  other  fools 
})retend.  Chiefly  them  as  lack  it.  Money's  all  right,  hut 
not  all-poweH-uI.  You,  for  instance  —  I  know  you  well 
enough  to  know  that  mon<-y  dont  count  for  everything 
with  you. 

Sarah  Jane  pluck-^d  a  spray  of  sweet  wormwood  that 
grew  out  ..f  the  wall  within  reach  of  her  hand.  She  bruised 
it  and  j)assed  its  pale  gold  and  .silver  thoughtfully  under 
her  nos(\ 

"l  d  dearly  like  to  have  money,"  she  said. 


I'LAIX  Sl'EAKIXG  Of? 

"You  would  ?" 

"Doarly.  I'd  sooner  i'a\  t-  a  lioss  ..f  my  own  to  ridr  lliau  most 
auytliin^'  I  can  think  of." 

"A  very  fin<-  idt-a.  no  douht.  And  very  fin,,  y.ju'dl.^ok  upon 
one." 

She  smrll  the  wormwood,  then  flu  n  tlirou^h  lhc  window 
and  turnccj  to  him. 

"But  1  wouldn't  sell  my..  If  for  that.  I've  nev.  r  thou-lit  (Mit 
the  subject  of  money,  and  mayl.e  never  sliall.  Faither".  al- 
ways on  about  it;  but  "tis  only  a  sort  of  shadowy  fancy  in  his 
mind,  like  the  ne.\t  world,  or  China,  or  any  other  place  be- 
yond his  knowledge.  Minwy's  just  a  big  idea  to  him  and  me. 
Hut  I  doubt  if  we  had  it.  whelher  we  should  know  how  ever  to 
manage   it." 

"Your  father's  no  bettor  than  a  wihl  man,"  said  Jarratt  im- 
patiently.   "So   fu':   of  foggy   hopes  and   opinions  —  nought 
practical  about  any  of  Vm.  Now  I'm  nothing  if  not  practical; 
and  more  are  you.  'Tis  that  I've  felt  about  you  ever  since  you' 
was  wife-old.  Hut  what  d'you  think  of  me.-  People  have  an 
idea  nobody  couhl  make  nuich  cash  in  a  place  the     /e  of  Lyd- 
lord.  Let  'em  think  so.  Hut  1  tell  you,  Sarah  Jane,  (hat  'tis 
often  the  .smallest  stream  holds  the  biggest  trout.  And  I  tell 
you  another  thing:  I  love  you  with  all  my  heart  and  soul. 
There's  nobody  like  you  in  the  world.  You're  a  rare  woman, 
an'  pretty  as  a  picture  to  begin  with;  but  that  ban't  all.  You've 
got  whaf>  more  than  good  looks,  and  wears  better,  and  Iielj)s 
a  busy  man  on  his  way.  You'd  not  hinder  a  husband,  but 
l>ack  him  uj)  with  all  your  strength.  Never  was  a  body  with 
less  nonsense  about  her.  In  fact,  I've  been  almost  frightened 
sometimes,  to  think  how  awful  little  nonsense  there  is  about 
your  nature  —  for  so  ycjung  a  woman.  It  com(>s  of  living  up- 
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aloiij^  \vi  nou;^lit  hiil  iialiiral  lliinj,rs  for  <()iiij)aiiv.  TluTe's 
no  lij,'litiie.s.s  nor  lau-^lifcr  u\>  llicrc  ' 

llo  stopped  for  hrcatli:  l)u!  >!ic  did  not  speak.  Then  he 
proceeded. 

"Not  that  1  hianie  you  for  heini;  so  j)Iain-spoken.  "Fis  often 
the  Lest  way  of  all,  an'  saves  a  deal  of  precious  lime.  And  tiine'.s 
money.  You  only  want  a  little  more  experic-nce  of  the  wavs 
of  peo|)le,  to  shine  like  a  star  amoni,'  common  women,  ho 
.sail  with  the  wind  and  .dways  say  what  they  think  you'll  he.st 
like  to  hear.  But  that's  nou^dit.  The  thin<;  1  want  to  sav  is 
that  I  love  you,  Sarah  Jane,  and  there's  nothiiii;  in  life  I'd 
like  better  than  to  make  a  iieautiful  home  "or  vou,  with  every 
comfort  that  my  purse  can  afford  in  it.  And  a  horse  you  cer- 
taiidy  shall  have;  an'  I'll  f<a<  h  you  how  to  ride  him.  You're 
a  thouj,dit  too  large  for  a  pony,  ItuI  a  good  upstanding  col)  — 
and  a  pleasant  sight  'twould  he." 

"Nohody  could  say  fairer,  I'm  sure." 

"Then  you  will  have  me.'  I'm  not  good  enough,  or  any- 
wheres near  it.  Still,  as  men  go,  in  these  parts,  you  might  do 
worse  —  eh?" 

"A  lot  worse.  What  does  your  mother  think  al)out  it?" 

"She  would  sooner  I  married  you  than  anybody  —  'if  I 
must  marry  at  all.'  That  was  her  view." 

"Why  marry  at  all,  Jarratt  Weekes  ?  Ban't  you  ver}'  com- 
fortable as  you  are?" 

"Not  a  y  ry  loverly  question,"  he  said,  somewhat  ruefully. 
"I'm  afraid  you  don't  care  much  ab'out  me,  Sarah  Jane." 

"I  don't  like  your  eyes,"  she  answered.  "I  like  the  rest  of 
you  very  well.  And,  after  all's  said,  you  can't  help  'em." 

"There  'tis!"  he  ex.  laimed,  half  ii'  admiration,  half  in 
aimoyance.    'What  girl  on  God's  earth  but  you  would  say  a 
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i\iin<r  likf  lli;it  lo  ;i  iii;ni  tlijil's  (illVniiM  iii;trri;iL:c  In  lirr!-  'I'o 
.|ii;nTc|  will,  my  cy.s  he  a  fooli.li  trick  all  llir  ^amr.  \nn 
uw^]i\  so  well  Idaiuc  my  liair.  or  my  cars,  di-  m\  liaii(U." 
■■^  our  hand  is  a  (inc.  slroiiLT-sliapcd  sort  of  liaiid.  " 
"Take  if  then,"  he  (  ricd,  "aiid  keep  it;  an"  -ive  mc  voiirs. 
K<'t  mc  run  my  lite  for  yon  evermore;  and  for  sour  -ood  and 
for  yotM-  lieftcrnicnl.    I'm   tired  of  rumiini;'   it    for  mvscif.   I 

never  knew  how  empty  a  man's  hfe  can  lu no!  till  I  met 

you;  and  there's  llie  coda-c,  crawlctl  imv  wilii  honf'VMickle. 
and  the  swallow's  nests  under  th<-  eaves,  and  Ih-  lo\clv  (.r- 
chard  and  all!  All  waitiricf  your  -^ood  |)leasure,  Sarah  .lane, 
the  moment  that  old  woman  (lro|)s." 

"I  don't  think  1  could  marry  you  —  such  a  lot  ^o,.,,  (,, 
it.  Still,  I'll  he  fair  to  you  and  lak(  a  hit  of  lime  to  think  it 
over. " 

"Vou'w  j,rot  two  strinn;s  to  your  how,  of  course  —  like  all 
you  pretty  women  r" 

•Xo,  1  haven't.  Vet  —  well,  theie's  a  man  I've  seen  a  few 
tunes  lately.  And  I  do  lake  lo  him  somethinu'  cruel.  '|'h<rc's 
that  al)Out  him  I've  never  fell  in  no  other  man.  Onlv.  m.  far 
as  I  know,  he  don't  care  a  hulton  for  nie.  He  may  he  tokened, 
come  lo  think  of  it.  I  never  heani  him  say  he  wasn'l.  1  never 
thou^dit  of  that!" 

She  sat  (|uite  ahsorhed  hy  this  sudden  possihilllv,  while 
-larratt  Weokos  stared  angrily  at  her 

"You'll  puzzle  me  to  my  <lyini:  day,"  he  said.  "If  anv  oilier 
iVmale  could  talk  sucli  things,  \viri\  say  il  uas  Icrrihle  un- 
inaidenly  in  her;  hut  you  —  naked  truth  is  indecent  in  uu,A 
mouths  —  it  seems  natural  to  yours.  \ot  Ihal  1  like  you  ♦he 
hetter  for  it." 

"He's  a  huge  man,  and  works  at   Kuddvford.   lie's  heen 
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«lr.tuill-   |.c:it   lIlCM-   l;i,|    frw    <l;t\>..   Mild    I've   !i;id   s|)..(.(li   uifli 

Jiiiii.  an"  <ii\ctl  him  <  idcr  tlnii  c.  'I'om'c  liim  drink  I" 

"Danin  liini  and  liis  cidfr!'  >;:id  WVckc-.  irrilal.K'.  'A 
(uiiiiiM.ii  lalH.rci.'  \(,u  rcalls  .m-lil  to  pride  \niiiMlt'  a  IIk.ii-IiI 
lii::li<r,   Saiali   .lane.    Wliai    would    VDur   |...ur   inotlitT   liavi- 
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"Slic  don.-  exactly  (lie  sanic  licrsclf.  And  a  prettier  Ionian 
far  than  iiie  uiieii  slie  was  voiiiii;.  For  fait her's  often  told  ni.- 
so.  He's  raised  hiiiiM-lf  since  he  was  married.  So  mi^dit  this 
chap.  .Ml  the  .same,  I  doii"!  know  whether  he  <,'ives  in.- a  Ihon^di; 
w  lien  Ini  out  of  his  si<,dit." 

"I  think  of  nought  hut  you  —  all  day  loiiir." 

•  .\nd  widows'  lioiis(-s,  and  a  f(-\vother  thini^s!  Of  i  ,,urse  you 
do.  Von  haven't  _i,rot  up  in  the  world  hy  waslin;r  vourtimt-    ' 

"Say  'y»-s,'  and  Ik-  done  with  it,  Sarah." 

"I'll  leave  it  for  a  round  nionth,  th<-ii  I'll  t(-ll  voii." 

••\<)u'll  leave  it  -  Just  to  .see  what  this  hulkin>,' lout  on 
the  .Moor  may  do." 

"\es.  lUit  he's  not  a  lout.  I'm  certainly  not  ^oin;;  to  take 
you  till  1  know  if  h.-  caivs  for  me.  If  he  does,  I'll  havi-  him. 
for  he's  made  me  feel  very  (|ueer  — .so  ciueer  that  it  can't  he 
aiiythinu;  I„it  love.  And  if  he  don't  a\  inside  six  weeks.  TJl 
take  you. 

'•^'ou're  llu-  sort  to  ff>  and  tell  hin;  to  a.sk  vou,  "  he  .said 
l.itt.-rly. 

■No.  no!  I  won't  do  that.  I'm  a  v<-rv  modest  woman  reallv, 
tliouuh  you  don't  se«-m  to  think  so.  I'll  not  run  after  him.' 

"^  on're  mad  to  dream  of  such  a  tllinl^"' 

"Very  likely;  l.ut  tlier<-  'tis.  Now  us  had  hetter  <,ro  i);,"k- 
aloiiH.  1  promise.l  Mr.  Weekcs  to  pour  out  tea  for  him  thi.s 
evening  jifore  I  went  lionie.  " 
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"I'll  walk  hack  willi  voii," 
Xo  iiidcd.  ratlicr'>  ^oiii^  t«»  in. d  m.-  mi  tlic  uM  Iram-liiif. 
Ilc'>  down  to  l.akr  t()-<Ia\ ." 

Tliry  r.  turned  lo  tin-  coltat^'c  of  IMiili|»  Wrckr,.  ai  d  found 
llM'  coiiicaiiy  a^x'iiiM.'d 

I  licrc  were  |)r.>ciit  a  very  old  man  with  a  loiij,'  wlillc  heard, 
called  ^"aleiitine  Unjoins.  \^  Iia|  ,iens  -.onietiines.  h,-  iiad  oiit- 
lu<  1  hi>  Chrisliaii  ikiuh',  and  an  a|i|iellation.  proper  lo  youth. 
>eenied    so   ridiculous  applied   |o  a  \.  ler.  ii  ot'   four^  ore  that 

oliody  (•\  er  calldl  liini  hy  it  hut  one  or  two  of  his  own  trciiern- 
tioii.s.  who  did  not  see  the  humor.  Mr.  IIui.'irins  was  the  oldest 
inhaiiitant  of  I,ydtord,  and  could  eoiml  numerous  ^^rand- 
childrcii,  thoui,di  his  own  sons  aim  dau<j,li[ters  were  nearly  all 
<lead.  Adam  Churchward,  the  schoolmaster,  and  his  dau^di- 
ter  Mary  completed  the  ^;lthcrin;^^  He  was  lar^'c.  hairless, 
ponderous,  and  flatulent;  she  n.  irly  ajiproached  licautv.  hut 
her  mouth  wa>  thin,  and  ler  voice  >  rved  to  diininisii  the 
j.leasi ire  given  hy  h<  riuight.da  k  fa.  e.  'I'he  tone  of  it  .sounded 
harsh  and  rough,  a-id  \'  hen  she  spoke  two  iitfle  deep  lii  es  at 
their  corners  increased  the  a   perity  of  her  lips. 

"I  suppose  u(>  may  say,  in  tin-  words  of  the  harvest  hvnm, 
that  'all  is  safely  gathered  in,"  "  remarked  Mr.  Cliiirchward. 
as  he  .Irank  his  tea.  A  good  harvest,  the  vork-folk  lell  me  — 
or.  rather,  their  children."  He  lifted  his  protuherant.  short- 
sighted and  rather  silly  eyes  upward,  to  the  conventional 
angle  of  pit'ly. 

"A  very  good  harvest,  I  helieve,"  admitted  Philip,  'and 
good  all  round  —  so  the  missis  brought  word  from  market 
la  -t  week." 

"I  trust  the  operations  of  sale  and  barter  have  been  also  all 
that  you  could  wish,"  added  Mr.  Church  ward. 
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••\., tiling  |„  .;ninil.lr  -M  -  v.tv  -.,.,.1  niiirk<>l,."  .l,>c|„ml 
l'liili|.,  •Ihoii^Hi  niy  piirliirr  n.-vcr  will  :i.iiiiil  il.  Still.  fi^r,invs 
s|.<-:ik.  jin.l  lli.,ii-li  >li..  ,i,;,y  |,r.'fcM.|  I..  !.,„•  Iht  IcitiiMi-.  | 
;ilua\.  kiiou.  ll.i-|,ivh'iiM'^l,;iiri  likr  IIi.t.mI  lliin^r." 

•N.,  |,r.l.HM.  ;il„,iit  il  uliri,  Amit  IIcj-m's  in  a  ri-lit.(l,,u„ 
l.nit;ir;i  of  ;i  r.i-c.  "  s;ii,|  Sii^.ui. 

Am  iimi>ii;.l  ti.inir  -  a  Scripliinil  nariif."  rcrri:irk<M|  ||„. 
>.  li.H.hnasIrr  "lla.  tl„.  .i-„ili,,ni.r  .,f  tl,r  m;wii..  of  •II,.,,|,/i. 
luir  -v  rslni.kvoiirmiii.l,  ii.iKl,l„,r .-  ll  ii,raii>:  '  riiv  .Icji^^lit 
i>  ill  litT. 

"So  I've  JMTi,  lnl,|.-aii>uciv.|  111,-  hushaii.l  (Inly.  In.lfcd. 
Iii-  ton,.  .si|,-n,,.,|  til,-  olli.r.  and.  |„T,-.-iviii^r  lluit"  lie  had  ap- 
l^.nntly  .sirii,  k  a  un.n-  not,-  of  M.nu,->tiv,-i„.»,  I'l.ili,,  nimh- 
liastc  to  speak  a;^aiii. 

•Xol.ody  ,-v,T  lia.l  a  iiion-  siiilahl,'  nam,-.  I'm  sun-.  Tin's 
lions,'  woukin'l  I),-  this  house  \vith,)ut  h,-r.  " 

.larratt    W,",-k,  >   and   Sarah  .Ian,-   n,)\v   r,-turn,-d,  and   flio 
sul)je(t  was  ,!ro|)|),-,l  |,y  implicit  understanding'. 

••I  liop,-y,.ur-r,-al  son.  William,  he  well,"  .sai,l  Sarah  t,)  the 
s<ho,)liiiaster. 

"\'<Ty  well.  In.l(N-d.  T  thank  you."  h,-  answer,-,!.  "I  e,,uld 
wish  h,   ha, I  a  liltl,-  of  hi.,  pan-nfs  z.-al  for  work,  hut  iu-  laeks 


"U  hy  for  di.l  he  oive  up  his  shop  work  .-"  she  ask,>,l. 

"To  l)<-  lion,->l.  if  was  rather  un,ligni(ied.  For  my  son  to 
fill  that  position  was  not  ,|uite  resp.-etful  to  me.  II,M"nsist.«,| 
"!•••"  it.  I'lit  afl,-r  a  fin.,-,  as  I  expect,-,!,  foum!  th,-  duties 
iikM.ni,-.  I  was  not  .soriy  wlien  he  dutn^red  In's  miu'l  an,!  re- 
tuniei!  to  his  paintini,'.'" 

■All  tlie  sam,,  lie's  eating  his  htwl  otT  now,"  said  Mary 
Churchward. 


IM.AIN  SI'FAK'INc;  m 

"F  shouldn't  say  Ilia'."  .Icclarcl  \Villiani\  fatli.r.  He  lir||.> 
iiw  with  llic  fl.l.r  scliolars.  I  havi-  litllc  c|(>ui>t  that  sonif 
oiith't  for  his  arti^li(•  <'ii<r^n'c.s  may  ^oori  Ik-  t'i.ilh( oinint^-.  Mi- 
has  cvcii  an  idcii  of  j^oin^  !il>roa<l.  " 

"Do  thfy  still  call  hitn  the  'Infant'  .-"  asked  Mr.  Weckcs. 
"I  l)tli(>vc  so.  How  tiin<'  flics  with  th(»sc  who  toil  as  wc  do! 
Trill  pus  Jiitf  if,  I'm  .sure.  It  sccnis  only  yotcrday  that  he  was 
really  iiu  infant.  In  these  arms  tlu-  |)hysi(  ian  placed  him  xmie 
hours  after  his  hirth.  with  the  remark  ilia!  never  had  he  in- 
tro(luce(l  a  fatter  hoy  into  the  world." 

"So  I'v*'  heard  you  say,  "  answered  the  liU(k>t<r.  "(il\e 
Mary  another  cup  of  tea,  please,  Sarah  Jane." 

"^'cs,"  continued  Mr.  Churchward.  ".\t  fir>t  1  had  reason 
fo  helievc  that  William  would  (h'velop  very  unusual  intellects. 
His  childhood  was  rich  in  evidences  of  a  [trecocious  mind. 
Hut  it  .seoniod,  in  the  race  between  hrain  and  liody,  that  after  a 
stru^'^de  the  physical  lieing  outdistanced  the  mental  spirit. 
If  1  am  becominir  too  subtle,  stop  me.  But  you  mav  have 
observed  that  men  above  si.\  feet  high  are  seldom  brilliantly 
intelligent." 

"I  know  a  ehap  who  is,  however,"  .said  Sarah  Jane.  ".V 
young  man  bigger  than  your  son,  Mr.  Churchward,  l)ut  a 
ver\'  great  thinker  in  his  way  —  .so  my  father  says." 

Mr.  Churchward  raised  his  eyebrows  incredulously,  and 
at  the  same  moment  bowed. 

"Bill's  sharp  <'nough,  and  father  knows  it."  said  Mary 
<  "hurchward.  "He's  horrid  lazy ;  that's  all  that's  the  nuitter  with 
him.  If  he  had  to  Avork,  'twould  be  a  very  good  thing  for  him." 
"The  (juestions  that  child  used  to  ask  me!"  continued 
Adam.  "Why,  I  believe  it  is  allowed  that  I  can  reply  to  most 
people  —  am  1  right,  Hugginsi'" 
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■'Nrvcryct  kiiowcd  you  t.)  ho  lloorcd."  rcplie.l  Mr.  Hu<r<,rlns, 
II.  an  ;.-c.l  tn-Llc.  "Thvws  llw  <;u{s  of  a  whol,.  liLp-y  of  hooks 
packed  hchiiid  your  .,.rt  yellow  forehead,  selioolmaster." 

"'J'hankyoiu  IIu.:^ri„s,"  said  Mr.  (Miurehward.  with  dij.rnitv. 
•Thank  y.)u.  'JVulh  has  always  heen  your  -uidin^r  star'since 
1  have  known  you,  and  thou^di  your  words  are  homely,  they 
«ome  from  the  heart.  I»-.ss  me  the  ,>ally-lunn.s,  Su.san.  ami  rij 
tell  vou  a  jr„od  ihin-  Wi||  said  when  he  was  no  more  than 
seven  yeais  old. " 

Mr.  Cliurchward  sele,  ted  a  cake,  nihhled  it,  then  waved  it. 

•Stop  me  if   I   hav<-  narrated  this  narrative  hefore.  I  was 

-ivin-  ih,.  diild  a  lesson  in  divinity.  Indeed,  at  one  time  I  had 

thou-htsoftlKMallin^rfo,  him, |,„t  his  mind  took  another  turn." 
••He  don't  helieve  in  nolhini^r  now  —  nothin^r  at  all,"  .said 
Mary,  "except  him^<"lf.  " 

"^'ou  wron-  him  there.  He  is  a  Chrislian  at  heart,  if  I  am 
any  .-,tu.l.M,t  of  <haraeter.  Hut  as  a  clM-|d,  he  indulged  in  <urious 
<l"uht>.  'Cod  ma.le  all  tiling..  I  suppose,  father:-'  he  asked 
iiK'  on  the  occasion  I  speak  of.  'V.-s,  my  little  man.  H-  did 
iii(le-d,'  I  answered.  'He  made  iiell  then  .-'  !i:-asked.  'Surely.' 
1  admitted.  'Was  it  for  Mr.  Satan  and  his  friends,  ,so  that 
they  should  all  h..  vomiW  to-eth.^r .-'  he  aske.l.  'Xo  douht 
that  they  should  he  to<:eth<T;  hut  far  fnun  "comfy."  I  replied; 
'and  take  n,„,d  care,  my  child,  that  it  >hall  never  he  .said 
of  you  tli:il  you  are  om-  of  those  friends.'  Now  is  not  that  a 
reuuirkahle  instance  of  juvenile  penetration  r" 

"An'  v(Ty  u;„od  answers  vou  made  the  ninper.  I'm  sure  " 
i.aid  Mr.  Week.'s. 

Hen-  .larratt  chan-(.d  the  suhjcct  ahruptly,  and  conversa- 
tion ran^M,!  over  matters  more  generally  interesting'  than  the 
schi.()lmastt-r'.>  son. 
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"The  water  will  l)o  into  Lydfonl  come  Jiinr  next  or  a  little 
later,  they  tell  me,"  said  the  kee])(-r  of  the  castle.  "I  was  show- 
ing the  head  engineer  over  the  ruin  last  week  —  for  ail  the 
limes  he'd  heen  here  he'd  never  seen  it  —  and  there's  no 
doubt  at  all  that  the  work  will  he  done  hy  next  spring.'' 

'■'I'hen  I  must  l)egin  to  think  of  our  i)re|)arations,"  an- 
swered .Vdam.  "You  may  i)e  aware  that  I  am  responsible  for 
the  idea  that  something  of  an  exceptional  nature  shall  be 
carried  out  to  mark  th(>  arrival  of  the  water.  I  mentioned  it  to 
the  vicar  two  or  three  months  ago,  and  he  —  well,  if  I  may 
sav  so,  he  showed  a  coldness.  " 

"Always  is  cold  unless  lu  thinks  of  a  thing  himself.  "  said 
Jarratt. 

"I'm  afraid  you  have  hit  off  his  character  in  a  nutsiieil. 
How(  (T,  I  am  not  to  be  shaken  where  I  think  the  good  of 
Lydford  is  concerned.  'It's  a  year  too  soon  to  begin  thinking 
of  it,'  Slid  the  vicar  to  n.e;  but  I  ex[)laitied  that  these  thin<'s 
must  be  taken  in  time  and  carefully  thought  out.  'Do  it 
yourself  then,  siii<e  you're  so  s(>t  upon  it,'  he  said.  'Then 
you'll  have  no  objections  to  my  procee<iing  in  the  matter, 
your  reverence?'  I  asked,  'for  I  should  like  evervthing  ex 
ralhrdra  and  in  order.'  'Oh,  do  wliat  you  like,  onlv  <lon't  let 
it  l)e  anything  ridiculous,'  In-  answered,  in  his  unkind,  otl". 
hand  style.  'I'm  not  the  man  to  bring  ridicule  on  Lvdford  or 
myself,  1  believe,'  I  rej)li«(l,  in  my  haughtv  wav." 
Had  him  ther<',  '  chuckled  Mr.  llurinns. 

■'.Vnd  with  that  1  just  bowed  myself  out.' 

"I's'll  do  it  without  troubling  him,  then,  "  declared  Philip 
Wcekes.  "The  -'latfer's  v<"ry  safe  in  your  li.inds,  neighbor." 

■'I  think  ii  is.  Without  self-praise  —  a  thing  I  ha\c  never 
been  accused  of  —  I  think  it  is.  My  own   id(>a   is  matured. 
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l)Ul  I  urn  (luilc  im-i)iirc(l  lo  |,car  that  a  l)«tt(T  one  is  forthcom- 
ing'." 

"Vou  shoiiM  call  a  meeting  and  have  a  commiftee,"  su<r. 
^M-slcd  Jarratt. 

"My  idea  was  fo  Iiave  the  romniiltee  witlioul  the  ineefin-. 
For  instance  —  we  here  assemhled  —  why  can't  we  elect 'ii 
committee.'" 

"Twill  he  too  hole-und-corner.  "  said  Jarralt. 

"Xot  at  all,  not  at  all !  This  is  neither  a  hole  nor  yet  a  corn(>r, 
hut  the  house  of  one  of  the  hur^^esses  of  Lydford.  VVe  represc  nt 
various  interests.  I  stand  in  propria  pcnsona  for  advancement 
and  intellectual  attainments,  and  tlie  arts  and  scier.ces,  and 
such-like;  Jarratt  Weekes  is  for  business  and  mercantile 
|)ur>uits  and  commerc-:  Mr.  IIi,Koi„s  —  well,  he's  the  ohiest 
inhal.itant.  "Twould  he  a  very  ri^dit  and  i>ro|>er  thin<,'  to  have 
him  on  the  conmiittee." 

"Should  like  nothinjr  hctter.  souls,"  declared  Mr.  Ilu^r^rins. 
"Talk  I  won't,  hut  there  niusi  he  some  to  listen." 


"We    ouo;ht    to    have    a    few    more 
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all,"  said  the  younj,'er  Weekes.  "'I'hen  we'll  <rct  throujrh  a 
scheme  of  .some  sort  and  hear  what  you've  got  to  say,  school- 
master. " 

"The  vicar  will  he  very  like  to  put  his  sjx.ke  in  it  if  your 
ideas  don't  neot  his  views, "  suggested  Philip,  and  Mr.  Church- 
ward's  large  pendulous  cheeks  flushed  a  delicate  pink  at  the 
idea. 

"I'm  sorry  to  hear  you  say  that.  T  hope  you're  wrong.  He 
gave  me  a  fre(>  hand,  ••ememher,  ' 

Presently  the  company  separated.  Mr.  Huggi^s  was  going 
Sarah  Jane's  way,  and  he  walkod  heside  her;  the  Church'- 
wards  went  f„  evening  worship;  Jarratt  di.sappeared  with  his 
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own  anxious  heart;  and  Mr.  Week's,  hiding  all  evidence  of 
inward  thouj^'ht,  harnessed  his  pony  and  drove  off  to  Lyd- 
ford,  to  met-t  Ihe  train  wliich  was  I.ringing  his  wife  and  iier 
l)askels  home  from  Plymoiilh. 


VIII 
A  RKPI{IMAX1) 

NOW  \;iliir('  IliiiiKicrcd  the  liyiiin  (A  tli-  ;iiitmiin;il 
«M|uino\;  iuicicnt  tnv-s  wjivcd  their  l:.st  luf  ,r.>  il 
Mien  told  of  a  cloiidluirst.  at  iiiid.ii::lil,  (.v<t  tli,  an- 
tral Moor.  Kvcry  river  roared  ii,  iVe-liet;  the  s|)riri->  over- 
flowed and  rolled  down  lln-  i;ra>s\  hills  where,  in  ^  nn.er.  n' 
water  was;  elierrv-eolored  loireiit>.  und<r  haiik^  of  \<  \>\y 
spiuiie,  tuinhled  into  tlie  valleys;  >|,,rin  followed  upon  .storm, 
and  the  fall  of  the  year  caine  in  no  jx-aceful  <i\u»\  l.nt  like  a 
ruthless  army.  Not  until  tli(>  epact  did  |>ea((>  hrood  .  :ain.  and 
fiery  dawns,  |)a!lid  noon  skies,  and  fioslv  nights  ^jave  the 
^'reat  waste  sleejiintr  into  the  hand  of  winter. 

I)ani(>l  IJrendon  settled  to  his  work,  and  personal  n  u'r<-ts 
that  his  position  .sli,,nl(|  he  .„)  ntiiinportanf  were  thrust  to  the 
haek  of  liis  mind  for  the  present  hy  the  L'reater  matter.  He 
was  in  love  with  Sarah  Jane  I'riend.  and  knew  it.  'l"o  him 
fell  the  task  of  drawing  peat  witli  Imrse  and  cart  from  Ami- 
comhe  Hill,  and  his  jdurneys  olfered  not  a  U  w  opportunities 
of  meetini:  with  the  woman.  ()n(  e  ;it  her  home.  ,mee  in  the 
peatworks,  he  spoke  with  her.  ( )n  the  latter  oe(  asion  she  had 
Just  taken  her  father's  dinner  to  him,  and  after  (irei^orv  was- 
settled  with  the  conteTits  of  a  tin  eati  an<i  a  little  l)ask<l,  Sarah 
proposed  to  Daniel  that  sl-.e  should  s!„,u-  him  cer-tain  .secret 
places  in  this  ruin.  The  peatworks  iiad  Ik  en  lier  |ilavi,rr.)und 
as  a  child,  and  .she  knew  ever\    hole  ami  (orner  oi"  lluiu;  hut 
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siiHf^  siloMco  iiiid  f.iiliirc  had  made  llic  |>la(o  a  Iioiik-.  Sarah 
liosc  ratlwT  t(»  slum  it.  IIk-  \(>rv  Iniildiiii^'s  scowled,  whore 
111.  y  huddled  ((.m-tli<r  and  (riii;,r,.d  to  Tiine  to  >|)afe  ilieiii. 
She  noted  thi-,  and  felt  that  the  pl.H  r  was  mean  and  liorriMe. 
but  with  Dan  l.eside  Ii.t.  ancient  interols  wakened,  and  sh.» 
..)(>k  him  to  sec  her  ha!int>. 

"'  had  a  deai  little  cul)iiyhole  here."  >he  -aid,  and  showed 
him  a  great,  empty  drum.  l"r<>m  which  one  >ide  had  falh-n. 

"This  used  to  Ite  tilled  with  peal  and  he  set  spiiminij,  so 
that  the  stufl"  houhl  <:et  l)rok(  nj)  aiirj  dried,"  she  explained; 
"hut  now  'tis  as  von  s(>e.  I've  often  crept  in  there  and  "r)ne  to 
sleep  l.y  the  hour.  'Tis  full  of  «iri( d  Iiejtther.  An  old  man  that 
u>vi\  to  work  w'lh  father  spread  it  for  me  live  years  a"o.  IIe"s 
•  lead,  hut   the  heather's  there  vet." 

'J'Imtc'  was  ample  room  widiin  the  Im^^e  drum  even  for 
Hrendon.  They  sat  together  for  a  wliil(>,  a;id  ever  .ifterwards 
iti  his  thought  the  piac(>  was  consecrate(|  to  Sarah  Jane,  lie 
helieved  that  she  liked  him,  hut  her  i"earless  attilud*-  and  oiif- 
sjMjken  t)Hthods  with  men  ami  womeu  made  him  distrustful. 
So  weeks  pass,,],  and  Ik-  gradually  ;^  r\v  to  know  her  heller. 
After  the  Sunday  at  Lydlord  he  went  in  fear  and  freml.lini:, 
hut  she  .said  nothing  ahout  the  mailer,  and  when  he  asked 
Mr.  Friend  hehind  h(>r  hack  wlwlher  indeed  his  .  imditer 
was  engag.'d,  the  peat-ma>ter  lold  him  dial  it  was  not  s(.. 

"As  h«>eame  her  father.  I  a\<'<|  hrr. "  h^  saM.  'an'  in  her 
Usual  stvle  she  told  nm  all  ahoni  il.  Jarralt  W.'ekes  offered 
to  wed,  and  set  out  his  high  pn.spects  in  a  very  gentlemanlike 
luaniKT;  hut  she  .said  neither  yea'  nor  "nay'  to  iiim.  I  axed 
her  why  not,  .seeing  as  slse'v.-  a  great  gift  ,.f  making  up  her 

mind  most  titut mf)re  lik<'  a  man  than  a  woman  in  that 

rr.spet  t.  But  slie  .said  for  once  that  she  wasn't  .sure  of  herself. 
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Slicll  xr  liiin  .•i^MJi,  in  ;,  „,„ntli  ,.r  s.,,  jmkI  (lien  |„-"1I  ],avp  nis 
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'"riiaiik  yoii.  Till  Mirr;  itN  vorv  iinpcrtiii.Mil  r,f  ,ni-  j>rrsiiiii- 
in-  to  ;isk,",sai(l  Daiii.-I.  "hut,  to  i,c  plain  uith  yoii.  Mr. 
KriiMul,  Till  tcrril)le  intenvstcd." 

"S:)  am  I."  aii>\v(TC(l  tli,«  fatluT.  'She's  a  lovHy  piocr — 
rvon  I  MT  Ihat.  Mnt  it  l.au'f  a  cas.-  wIi.tc  a  parent  will  d..  any 
^'<'(.(1.  SlicMI  lake  her  cwn  line,  and  want  none  to  help  her 
d<-.i.l.-.  If  -he  was  I..--...  I  <l„M"t  flunk  I  >h(,nld  hide  here." 

"NNonId  you  tear  yoniself  away  from  the  works?" 

"Co  from  the  works!  .Not  lik.-ly.  Hut  I  .should  leave  Dunna- 
<,'oat  Cottaic*'  iii'.d  live  u|>  there." 

■•'iood   powersl  ^'ou  wouldiTt  do  lliat.'" 

"Why  for  not.-  Han't  no  i,diosls  —  here?" 

Daniel    shru^'i:ed    his   shoulders. 

"■^  our  dar,(  r  won't  le(  y.,ii  do  if,"  he  said. 

With  a  full  mind,  the  lal.orer  pursued  his  dav..  How  to 
speak  and  tell  h.r  Ihat  lie  h.vnl  her  wa-  the  prol>lem.  He 
tried  to  fortify  iiim.self  I,y  n-viewin^r  his  own  prospects,  hut 
they  le/il  nr,  l.ri.-htness  at  this  moment.  He  had  fifty  pounds 
saved,  and  was  ireltin^'  five-and- twenty  --hilliii^rs  .,  wt-ek — 
unusually  j,'ood  wa-es  —  l.nf  ihe  aulhority  he  desired  s.-enu-d 
lu)  nearer.  Sfran-e  thoti-hfs  passefl  throu-h  his  hrain.  and  he 
referred  them  io  the  powers  in  which  he  trusted, 

•^\  hat's  (iori  up  to  with  me  now,  I  wondiM-?'  he  a.sked 
him.self.  The  words  were  flippant,  hut  the  spirit  in  which  he 
(Duceived  them  profoundly  r.'xep.nt.  The  suspense  and 
tensK.n  of  the  iime  made  him  rather  poor  company  for  AcK. 
Kethl>rifl>,re.  an.l  fl.e  v- lowed  .Foe  '!'■  p.-on.  Indeed,  hetw.-ni 
himself  ;inf|  dH>  last  there  had  risen  a  cloud.  Brendon  was 
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di' l,ilc.ri;il  in  in;iftrr>  uf  farm  jiioccdnrc,  ami  liv  force  of 
<  liaraclf  r  won  iiii|i('rc('|)tililv  a  litllc  of  llic  conhol  lie  waiilcil. 
His  luvc  for  work  assi.sl<'(l  liini;  not  xldom  lie  fiiii>!ic(l  an 
otluT's  lahor,  simply  Ix'cjnisc  lie  rnjovcil  the  (a-ix  and  knew 
that  lie  conlil  |«'rfori.i  il  iicttcr  than  iii^  cnniiianioii.  A^'^^  and 
l,ct]il)rid;,M>  \\(-r<'  easy  nicn,  and  DanitTs  Inin^cr  for  Iciil 
<anM(l  tJH-ni  no  anxlfly.  'I'licy  let  liiin  a-^nnu  an  attitude 
al)ov<'  lluMn,  and  often  asked  liiin  for  liel|i  and  ad\ice;  liut 
'lajisoii,  on  tlie  oilier  hand,  developed  a  \('r\  jealous  spirit. 
He  \vas  ii,'noraiit  and  exreeijin^dy  oi)stinate.  lie  iiad  al\\a\s 
rei,'arded  himself  ;is  second  in  coinniaiid,  under  Mr.  I'rout, 
and  to  lind  llii>  niod;>t  re-ponsil)ilil\  s\vt>p(  fi-om  hini  lieeame 
a  source  of  great  annoyan' c  Tn-.c;-  1i(>  ventured  to  eommand 
Daniel,  and  once  the  new  man  olicxcd,  licau^e  he  appioxed 
Tap-son's  idea;  hut  on  the  second  oeeasioi:  lie  ha|)pened  to  he 
in  a  had  lemjier.  and  (old  Joe  to  )nind  his  own  husiness  and 
not  ordei'  his  hetteis  aliont.  'idle  rehnlf  rankled  in  the  elder"-> 
hoxmi.  and  he  puzzled  long  what  course  to  pursue.  .\gg  and 
L(  Ihhridge  were  no  comfort  to  him.  Inde<><|,  holh  laughed  at 
the  widow '-r's  concern. 

"\ou  silly  old   mnmphead,"   said   lite  ;,'enial    \\'al!er    \t"_'; 
what  he  you  grizzlin;^  at:    \ny  man's  wli  mie  to  ord(-r  me 
.diout,  so  long  as  hell  do  my  work  for  me. 

Lethhridg(  grinned  approval.  He  was  a  slo  i,  flat  fai  e<| 
man   without   ainhifion. 

"That's  souihI  sense,  an'  my  vifwv  to  a  hair,  he  dtM  lared. 
"'I  he  chap's  got  strength  for  ('\e  men  —  let  him  do  the  work, 
.since  he's  so  hlcssed  fond  of  it.  He's  a  very  fine  man,  an' niv 
in:i-ter  any  day  of  the  week,  though  he  don't  get  much  lietter 
niiMuy.  For  my  part  I  think  he  ought  to,  and  I  told  him  -o: 
an'  he  was  so  blessed  pleased  to  hear  me  say  it,  that  he  shifted 
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five  toils  of  niiick.  \vlii(  li  \v;is  my  jol),  while  I  looked  on,  like 
a  j^oiiflcm;m.  till  iiiii>l(T  come  into  Hu-  vanll" 

A^'i;  roarrd  willi  laii^litcr.  His  !;mi^Ii  cclKK-d  a^^aiiist  thr 
.stoii(>  walls  ol'  tlic  t'arin.  and  llilarv  Woodrou  liked  to  hear  it- 

■■|{ii;ht  yon  are,  t'atl\  !  Dan's  a  ver\  good  sort,  and  long  may 
he   l)idc   here. '" 

"^  on  he  lazy  honiids.  iiiid  not  worth  a  pin,  llie  pair  of  von," 
answered  the  little  man  with  tli(>  goat's  heanj.  "Hnt  I'll  not 
stand  none  of  his  high-handedii(<ss.  \e\t  time  I  orders  him 
al.ont  ;ind  h(>  |)retends  Ik- don't  hear,  I'll  have  him  uji  afore 
Mr.  W  oodrou  .  ' 

"More  to(tl  \i)U,  .Inc."  rriilicd  A"i'. 

J{nt  Mr.  'i'apson's  intention  was  not  fulfilled,  for  the  matter 
took  ii  sciiMiiioiial  turn,  and  when  he  did  carry  his  trihiila- 
lions  to  liead<piarters.  they  were  of  a  color  more  grave  than 
e\cn    he  ixpectcd. 

^•'1  I  day  in  late  NoNcmher  Tapson  was  leading  a  cart 
I'lied  with  giant  s\\(-dcs  tiiiongh  one  of  th(>  lowest  meadows 
ot  the  farm.  The  nutrhlv  roots  faded  from  whiti  to  purple, 
and  didopiiii:.  glai.  )iis  foliage  hung  alioiit  their  crow  n.s. 
I'ollowiiig  tlie  (art.  or  straggling  liehind  it  to  gnaw  the  tur- 
nips a^  he  scattered  them,  came  fifl\  hreeding  ewes.  'J  here 
was  a  (  ri-p  sound  of  fat  roots  heing  mnm  lied  Itv  the  .slieef). 
'The  air  linng  heavy,  and  the  day  wa.x  gray  and  mild.  I.ooking 
up.   the  lalxaer  saw    Daniel    I'rendon   a|)proa' liiiig. 

"Now  for  it!  thought  Mr.  Tapson,  and  liis  lips  framed  an 
•  inler.  •ril  tell  the  man  to  go  and  fetch  me  a  fork  from  the 
liyre. '" 

He  wasalioiit  to  do  so.  when  nr<Midon  himsell' shouted  from 
a  distance  of  fifty  yard >,  and.  to  Ta})son'.s  amazement,  he 
found  himself  commanded. 
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"(!ct  down  out  of  tliis  (  art  an'  Initl  a  hand  licrc,  Jo(>.  1 
want   *t'I" 

Kven-  lint-  of  the  widower's  hiown  f.Kc  wrinkled  into 
wrath.  Hi  verv  Ix-ard  l.ri>.tl.d.  il-  -row  led  to  hiiuM'lf,  and 
his  sohtary  eye  hhi/ed. 

"Von  want  me,  do  'r^  h<'  shoiitcd.  ■•^'oiril  |„.  ordering  nj) 
the  (^neen  of  Kn^land  ne\t.   I   >u|i|ios,' .-■' 

"Don't  he  a  fool,  and  come  here.  <|ui(Iv." 

Mr.  'ra|)son  |)frrnitte<l  himself  a  \ul<,Mr  i:e>tnre.  'riu-n. 
<liattering  and  snorting  like  an  angry  monk.  y.  he  con  tinned 
to  throw  swedes  upon  the  meadow  Hrendon  h<->itatcd  and 
ii|i[)roaehed.  As  he  did  so  the  widower  rememl.ered  hi>  own 
intention. 

"  Vou  go  and  get  me  a  fork  from  the  l.yn-:  that",  what  I  tell 
yo.i  to  do  —  so  now  then!"  he  said,  as  Daniel  ar'ived. 

It  ha|)|)ened  that  ♦!.  •  l.ig  man  wa.>  not  in  a  i^ood  lemixT. 
I'rivate  anxieties  fretted  him  exceedingly.  lli>  uav  was  ol.- 
Miire.  He  had  prayed  to  he  shown  the  right  course  with  re- 
spect to  Sarah  Jane,  yet  there  dawned  no  delinite  idea.  He 
lov<'d  her  furiously,  and  h.df  suspected  that  sii,-  liked  him, 
liut  the  miserahle  uncertaintv  and  suspense  of  the  time 
weighed  upon  !iiin,  so  that  his  neighhors  shook  their  heads 
l»ehind  his  hack  and  deploreil  his  harshness. 

"He  you  going  to  do  my  Lidding,  or  han't  you,  Joe  Tap- 
son  r"  inciuired   Daniel. 

"Xot  me,  y(Mi  overhearing  peacock!  Who  he  you,  I  should 
like  to  know,  to  tell  me  I'm  to  stir  fo  jt .'  IVout's  the  only 
man  ahove  me  on  this  farm." 

Hn^ndon  considered.  He  was  ahout  to  e:q)re>s  regret  that 
he  had  hurt  Mr.  Tipson's  fe(«!ings,  hut  Joe  spoke  again,  an.i 
fli<>  listener  chan<^{<d  his  mind. 
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'^"  Till:  will  in, WIND 

■■^oii'm  ;i  <:rrt  l.iillv,  like  nil  v.ni  n\cf.'i-o\\c.|  mrri.  (Jik.I 
('»»\  A"!i!i;r!i!\  :  l.r.ai^r  !  \v.i<\  !;;i<l  iii(  k  v«illi  u;y  uit'<  .  ..il! 
wii^  \<\\  (low  iit>-o.|(li  II  in  iii\  yoiilli,  ;iimI  lo^t  ;iri  cxc  aiiiuii;^ 
otlirr  iiii-forliiiic^,  l.c  Ih.it  .my  n-iMin  uliy  tlir  (ir-t  liiill  ..f 
I'.i-liiiri  ;i->  cDiiic^  ;il(i[i^'  slioiild  onlir  ni<'  ;i1h)1i|  ;i  ,  it'  I  \\,i^  liic 
•  lift  Illldrr  liis  feet  .-  N< Acr  u;|>  Mil  !|  ;i  tiling'  licjini  ut'!  ^  c.u'lil 
Ihtc  Id  wui'k,  I  li(!ic\r.  iiut  Id  t;ilk  iin"  ^ivc  m. uracil'  -illv  ;iir>-. "' 

"It  tti;it  >  your  o|piniMn  ik  Ii.hI  lic^l  ^o  to  iii;i^lcr,  '  >;ii«l 
Daniel. 

"'rii'>.  iii>.taiif  iiioiuciil.  and  flic  -..xMitT  tlic  Ixttcrl"  an- 
swered  the  (itl-r. 

lie  tiink  lii-<  licpse  and  cart  to  liii-  ^ate,  iiitehed  |||,.  rcin-^ 
lliere,  and  walked  lieside  M  cndon  into  the  farnivard.  Neillier 
>|iokc  until  it  lia|i|iened  tliat  Hilary  Woodrow  met  tlieni.  lie 
was  ju>t  i^'oin^  onl  riding,  and  A^'.u'  >too(|  l.y  with  a  liand>onic 
iirowii    mare. 

Daniel  ami  .^.e  Im.iIi  hei^an  to  speak  foL^'tlier.  'I'iien  the 
nia-lei-  of  iJuddyt'ord  silem cd  them,  xnt  .V^'^  out  <,f  eaisiiot, 
and   liade  .Io<'  tell   his  tale. 

""Tis  which  he  should  lietwixt  me  and  this  man  here." 
iie^'an  Hie  elder.  ■•|5e  he  \n  order  me  al.out.  Iik<'  a  lo>t  do::,  or 
le  I  set  ill  authority  over  him:-  'i'hat's  all  I  want  to  know, 
,\our  hon'.r.  A-^-  and  I.ethl.rid^re  do  let  him  do  it,  Inil  1  woiTt; 
I  11  dety  him  to  his  face  -  a  wise  man.  u|i  home  si\t\  \eai- 
old.  like  mel  "Tis  a  dis;:ra(e  to  nature  as  I  should  ijo  under 
lim  —  as  lia\c  forgot  inori-  than  this  here  man  ever  kiiowed, 
tor  all   lus  \;;iii^iorioiis  o[>inions!'" 

\\oodrow    nodded. 

"  That  II  d(»  for  \ou.  Joe.  Now  j^'o  al)out  your  liusincs,.  I'll 
.speak  to   l>reni!on.  " 

'I  apson    touelied    iii>   foiihead   and    withdrew    rehictanllv. 


A  l{KP[{FM\.\I) 


81 


llf  liMii  !i(i|>i'<|   to  li.Mi-  lii>  niciiiv   roii^lily  liMiidNd;  In-  |i;i<l 

illlslr.i     ir.    ;r;,ti,,.|-    f,.,,lll     ills    lllilslfr\    ll|.-    :|     UmhI    UP    two    tll.lf 

iiiit^lit  lie  fciiicrnl>fri'(l;iii(l  iim-iI  willndVi  t  on  some  i'lifiiRMKca- 
Mun.  IJiit  it  Wii-.  not  to  Im-.  He  return.  (I  to  tlir  >>\vc.lcs.  and  orilv 
K'ariit  the  issue  soinr  hours  afterwards  from  Daniel  liirnsi  If. 

I  iduckily  for  IJrendoii.  \Vooiirow  al>o  \\a>  not  in  a  pleasant 
mood  lliis  mornin>,'.  lie  suffered  from  ^'eneral  dehilitv.  for 
uIh(  h  there  was  no  jiaiiirular  ra.ise,  and  to-dav  rheumatism 
had  returned,  and  was  '/wlw^  him  some  pain  in  the  chest  and 
shoulders.  Me  rode  now  to  see  his  medical  man,  and  felt  in 
no  mood  for  lar^'e  sym|iath\    or  jvatience. 

"A  few  words  will  meet  this  matter,"  h<>  said.  •'When  vou 
came  here  I  told  you  that  the  sheep-dogs  would  he  c.xpetted 
to  oliey  you,  and   iiohodv  else." 

"('an'l  we  a\  cicli  other  to — .'" 

"Me  silent  till  1  have  spoken,  ^'oii're  too  fond  of  raisir^r 
your  voi(c  and  pointiii;,'  your  hand.  J)o  your  work  with  less 
noise.  Ill  this  farm  Trout's  head  man,  and  Tapsoii  comes  mi- 
drr  liim.  With  sane  people  there's  no  (piestioti  of  autliorifv  at 
all.  .Ml  work  together  for  the  good  of  the  place,  ami  all  are 
well  paid  for  llieir  troiiMe.  Hut,  since  you  seem  so  anxious  to 
command,  \v{  me  tell  you  that  I  won't  iiave  if.  \'ou're  the 
last  to  come,  aiid  you're  the  least  among  us.  Wm  do  vour 
work  well  eiM.iigh.aiid  I've  no  personal  fault  to  find;  nor  vet 
has  Trout;  hut  if  you're  going  to  he  too  hig  for  your  shoes, 
,llie  (pneker  \v(>  part  the  hetter  for  hoth  of  ns." 

Hrendon  grew  hot;  then  Sarah  Jane  filled  his  mind,  and  he 
cooled  again.  lie  made  a  mighty  effort  and  ('ontrolled  lii.s 
temper,  lie  was  not  cowed,  hut  sooke  civilly  and  temperately. 
Woodrow  himself  had  kej)t  perfectly  cool,  and  hi.s  e.xample 
helped  the  lahorer. 
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"Tlutiik  you,  .^ir,■' said  Dan.  "I  sec  (luitecl'  irnow.  I  should 
he  very  sorry  indeed  to  leave  yon,  and  Fi..  very  wishful  to 
please  you.  You  slurn't  liave  nothini,^  to  i,M'unil)le  at  again." 

"That's  a  },W)d  fellow.  Don't  think  Tni  l.lind,  or  so  wrapt 
up  in  n.y  affairs  that  I  don't  wateii  what's  <loin<,r.  You  hear 
'^apson  say  all  sorts  of  thin<;s  about  me,  for  he's  not  very  fond 
<.f  nie,  t;ioui;h  he  prel<'nds  to  he.  Hut  trust  Prout  before  the 
others.  He  knf)ws  nje.  I'l-i  not  a  j^'odless  man.  and  all  the  rest 
of  that  rot.  Only  I  mind  my  own  l)usiness,  and  don't  wear  my 
heart  on  my  sle»  ve.  I'm  ill  to-day,  or  ])erhai)s  I  should  not 
have  spoken  so  sharply.  Still,  I  take  hack  nothing.  Now  tell 
Agg  to  bring  my  hor.,e  to  the  upping-stoek.  Lord  knows  how 
I  shall  mount,  for  my  shoulders  are  one  ache" 

"I'll  help  you,  1  please,"  said  Daniel:  and  a  moment  later  he 
assisted  Hilary  Woodrow  into  the  sa<ldle.  The  farmer  thanked 
him,  groaned,  then  walked  his  \un-»v  (piietly  awav. 

Agg  looked  after  his  master. 

"Was  he  short  with  'v'r  Is  have  to  keej)  our  weather-eve.s 
lifting  when  he's  sick." 

"Not  at  all,"  answered  IJrendon.  "He  onlv  told  me  u  thinir 
or  two  I'd  forgotten. " 

'"Han't  nnicli  you  forget.  I  reckon."  answ(>red  tlie  red  man. 
Then  he  went  his  way,  and  Hrendon  returned  U)  his  work 
and  his   reflections. 

He  felt  no  anger  at  this  reprinunid.  He  was  surprised  with 
himself  to  linil  liow  placid  he  remained  under  it.  Hut  he  knew 
the  reason.  His  subordinate  position  was  as  nothinir  weighed 
agaiusl  the  pos>iiiility  of  lc;iving  Sandi  -lane.  He  (piicklv  came 
to  a  (oncln>ion  with  liimMlf.  and  determined,  al  anv  cost  of 
disa|<[>ointmcnf.  io  s|)(-ak  lo  her  and  a^k  her  to  marr\-  him. 
It  she  n  fused,  lie  would  (|uit  Ituddyford;  if  <lie  accepted  him. 
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ho  would  stay  flieiv  —  for  the  pivMMit.    His  iniiid    i.ccamc 
rmich  (luieted  upon  this  decision,  and  he  found  itisuic  to  rc- 
llcct   conccrninfj;   his   niastor.    Woodrow   had    l.cni    curM-u.-Iv 
coinniunifutive  at   tlie   rcci-nt   interview,   and   lii>  confession 
concerning  hiniseh'  interested  hi>  man.   From  l)anier>  point 
of  view  the  farmer's  Hfe  was  i^odless,  f,,r  he  never  obcved  any 
outward    rc<ruhdions,    and    oi)enly    dedared    himseU"    of    no 
Christian  persuasion.  Yet  his  day>  were  well-onhTcd,  and  h<' 
neither  openly  err  d   nor  offended  anyl>o(ly.   IJrendoii   woii- 
liered  upon  what  foundation  Mr.  Wvxxirow  based  his  schcnic 
of  conduct,   and   whither   he   looked   for   help   an.i    counsel. 
That  man  can  trust  reason  to  sustain  his  footstej)s  he  knew 
not:  and.   indeed,   at   that   date,   to  find   one  of  Woodrow's 
e(lucation   and   hreedinir,  strongly  skc^jitical  of  mind,  was  a 
l>Iienomenon.  Such,  however,  had  heen  his  Lent,  and,  like 
many  others  who  turn  strongly  l)y  instinct  from  all  doi,'ma^, 
the  farmer  yet  found  ethics  an  attractive  sul.ject.  and  sliarj)- 
ened   his   intellect  daily  with   such   liooks  a>   u[iliel(l   reason 
aganist  taith.  lie  was  .self-conscious  concerning  iiis  unortho- 
«lo\- opinions,  hut  secretlvfelt  proud  of  thcMii.  Fiftv  vears  a^o, 
to   l>e   agnostic  was    io  he  without    the    pale.    None   trusted 
^^ood^ow.    and     religious-minded    |)eop!e    relented    his    ex- 
istence.   The    1  )cal   clergymen    would    not    know   him.    I'er- 
haps  oidy  one  man.  John    Prout,  stood    stoutly  for  him    in 
the  face  of   all  people,  and  declared    that    he    could  do  no 
wroiii'. 

That  night  Brendon  smoked  his  pipe  in  a  cart-shed  and 
spoke  to  Mr.  Tapson. 

"I  m  sorry  I  ordei-ed  you  to  come  to  me.  .loe,'  he  said, 
"and  I'm  sorrier  >t'll  that  I  dithi't  gel  the  fork  when  you  told 
iiH-to  do  it.  Master's  nuule  all  clear  to  nic.    Front's  head  man 
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ami  you'ni  serond  head  man  —so  tlu-rc  it  standi;  and  vow 
slia'n't  have  no  call  to  find  fanit  aijain." 

'Knoui^di  said,  "  answerrd  tlie  other.  Ts  mnst  ail  stand  up 
for  ourselves  in  this  world,  Urendon,  hecanse  there's  nohodv 
else  to  do  it.  Theroffjre  I  u|)  and  spoke.  liut  I'm  very  de- 
sirous to  befriends,  and  T  know  your  good  parts." 

"So  he  It  thi-n,"  answered   Daniel. 


IX 


iU\ 


ill 

,15 


THE  (OM.MITTEi;  MI'l/PS 

MR.  CIIURCnWARD  found  some  diffirulty  in  ar- 
niii<,Miiiriiro|)ro,soiitativc  ((iniinittcc  toconsidcr  the 
waltT-k-at  celt'l)rati()iis.  Many  rrfuscd  to  join  iiiin 
—  among  others  Woodrow.  To  thoinaster  of  Ruddyfonl  lu- 
wToto,  in  his  expansive  way,  and  \)V'^<^cd  that  he  would 
"represent  tlie  outlying  agrieultural  interests":  hut  Hilary 
deelined,  and  John  IVout  consented  to  fill  his  place. 

"Tis  all  smoke  and  wind,  no  douht,  hut  'twill  please  the 
man,"  he  said. 

There  met  together  at  the  schoolmaster's  house  Jarratt 
Weekes,  old  Valentine  Huggins,  Xoah  I'earn  —  the  land- 
lord of  the  Castle  Inn  —  John  I'rout,  and  two  others  —  ni(>n  of 
repute  in  Lydford.  They  were  the  miller.  Jacoh  Taverner, 
and  the  postmaster,  a  weak  and  pink-eyed  person,  called 
Nathaniel  Spry.  Ilim  Mr.  Churchward  regarded  as  a  satellite, 
and  patronized  in  a  manner  at  once  unctuous  and  auijust. 

^^eekes  opened  the  proceedings  while  the  men  were  getlitii; 
out  of  their  coats. 

"Is  Squire  Calmady  coming.'"'  he  asked. 

"I  regret  to  say  that  he  is  not,"  answered  the  schoolmaster. 
"I  ap|>roached  him  in  propria  prrsona  iiy  letter,  and  he  ?-c- 
plied  that  the  meeting  would  he  very  safe  in  our  hands.  I  hope 
you  all  think  the  same.  Anyhow,  we  have  paiil  him  the  ccjui- 
pliment;  we  can  do  no  more." 
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••'riirro's  no  t^rnllcfolks  on  the  cuiiuiiitfi'i'  IIhmi?" 

Mr.  TavonuM-,  wlio  was  a  stout  radical,  and  .>atiiratr(l  with 
class   prejudice,    re>eiite(|    this   Miiri^e^tion. 

"(ieiitle  or  not  i,M'ntle,  Jarratt  Weekes,  we  are  all  [.rettv 
solid  uien,  and  know  how  to  hchave,  1  helieve. '' 

•  I  vole  Mr.  Churchward  into  the  chair,  nei;^dil.ors,"'  said 
Ihe  |)o>fnia^ler.  -'I'lien  we  shall  have  wisdom  over  the  coni- 
Uiitlee.  " 

.\dani  l.ridled.  hut  lield  up  his  liand  in  a  flej.recatin;: 
nianiirr. 

"I  want  no  jx.wer -- nothin-;  (,t'  lh(>  --ort.  Tin  onlv  vour 
.servant  in  this  matter.  Hut  since  .soineiioily  nui.>t  —in  fact, 
1  leave  niyx-lf  in  your  hands." 

"Tis  your  own  lious(>,  so  you'd  hetter  take  Ih,  lead,  and  I'll 
.second  the  motion,"  declared  John  I*rout. 

"Shall  us  smoke,  or  will  if  he  ont  of  order-'"  asked  the 
la.ndlord  of  the  Castle  Imi. 

Spry  looked  imi>lorinuly  at  th<>  schoolmaster.  II(>  hated  the 
smell  of  tohacco.  and  MilVered  from  a  nervous  couirh.  'iut  Mr. 
Churchward  liked  his  i)ipe  as  well  as  .^mailer  men,  and  he 
declared  for  smoke. 

"I  veancwhoxof  ■churchwardens'  in  this  drawer."  he  said. 
''I  l.e^'  Ihe  commiltc<'  will  make  fre<>  with  them.  Xow  — hut 
Where's  Mr.  Norseman:-'  Speakiiit;  the  word  'churchwarden' 
reminded  me  of  him.  We  want  him  to  e()mi)h'te  the  com- 
milN'c." 

'J'he  oflicia!  in  (piesli.m  almost  immediately  joined  them. 
Ilem-y  N..r>eman  was  a  swarthy,  hiack-hearded.  .sancti- 
monious man.  the  fai  tor  of  important  estates,  and  church- 
warden of  the  people. 

They  s;,i  r.,un<l  the  lahh'  thai  Mr.  <  'hurehward  had  cleared 
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for  thoni.  IVns  and  paiH-r  were  arraii^n-d  u|m)ii  il.  and  llic  hox 
f)f  clay  pipes  stood  in  \hv  midst.  A  lire  l)iiriit  on  llic  hearth, 
and  two  oil  lamps  ;,r;,ve  li^xht. 

""I'is  a  vcTV  eomfortahle  coniniitfee.  I'm  .snn\"  said  Mr. 
IIii^'L'ins.  stretchini;  for  a  t-.liacco  pipe,  and  l)rin;:inir  ;,  f];,t 
metal  f)o\  from  his  troiiser  pocket  to  fill  it. 

^Ir.  Churchward  o|)ened  the  proceedinirs. 

"\Miat  we  have  to  decide  is  the  >ort  of  thini,'  we  are  <'oinrr 
to  do  the  day  the  water  comes  into  Lydford.  I  have  my  idea, 
l)ut  I  am  quite  prepared  to  submit  it  .-^iih  rosa.  if  anvhodv  has 
a  better  one.  I  shall  he  the  first  to  a;,n-ee  thereto.  Now  my 
notion  is  a  public  holiday  and  a  procession.  This  procession 
should  start  from  th(>  hi^du-oad  and  walk  tlirou<,di  Lydford 
down  to  Little  Lvflfonl.  and  back.  At  a  foot's  pace  'twould 
take  not  above  three  hours." 

"And  I  propose  that  the  procession  st()j)s  at  the  Castle  Inn 
on  the  way  f)ack,"  said  Mr.  Team. 

"Why.-"  askcvl  .Jarratt  Wcekes,  pointedly,  and  the  publican 
bristled  up. 

"Why  do  people  stop  at  an  inn.- '  he  asked,  in  his  turn. 
"That's  a  damn  silly  fjuestion.  if  ever  I  heard  one. " 

"'i'ou're  out  of  order."  retorted  We(>kes.  "Though,  of 
cf)urs(>.  we  all  know  verv  well  vour  meaninir. "' 

Mr.  J'earn  lifted  his  chin  very  high. 

".Ml  right,  all  right!"  he  said.  "What  d'yoii  want  to  open 
your  mouth  so  wifle  for.-  I  suppose-  every  man  of  this  com- 
mittee has  a  right  to  be  heard .-  And  I  su[)pose  we've  all  got 
an  ax  to  grind,  else  we  shouldn't  be  here  ?" 

"You'll  have  your  say  in  due  cf)ur.se.  Noah  Pearn.  Don't 
waste  the  committee's  time  interrupting,"  said  Mr.  Prout. 

But  the  landlord  proceeded. 
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"fill  ili(>  I;i>f  III  \\;nit  to  \\;i-tc  anvlxxlvV-.  lime  —  know  lli<> 
vjiliic  (It'  time  too  well.  Hut  Ihi-  1  will  s;iy,  tlmf  I"!l  ;,'i\c  ;i  fr(< 
IiiikIi   to  fifty   |>c()|ilc  on   flir  (hiy  —  tlircc  coiirxvs,  and    liol 
j()inl>  witli  tlicfip'^t  —  if  "(i>  nn(l(T>t()()(l  cvcryoiK'  jtavs  for  liis 
own  (iI•ink^.  'l"liat's  uiy  offer;  take  it  or  leave  it.  So  now  then  I" 

"I  wa>  i,a)irii,'  to  say  'order'  ;  hut.  since  you  sul)init  a  definite* 
proposal,  I  won"!.  Mr.  Pearn.  Well,  that  .^eenis  a  patriotic 
oiler        eh,  ^entleiuen  ':" 

Mr.  Churchuard  ;,danced  ahout  liini  and  caught  Mr.  Ilonrv 
Norseman's  vw. 

"We  oUi;ht  to  vole  (in  th;it,"  declared  the  churchwarden. 
"I'm  against  li(|Uoi-,  as  you  kiiow,{Uid  cannot .sui)port  the  idea, 
owing  to  conscience. " 

".\o  good  voting  —  I  don't  care  what  you  vote,  and  I  don't 
ran*  for  a  f(>etotaler's  coiiscienc(\  Take  it  or  leave  it.  Krer* 
hmches  for  fifty,  and  fiiem  as  drinks  jiavs  for  it,"  repeaterl 
Mr.    I'earii. 

"F  advise  the  (oniiniltec  t"  accept  that.  "  said  the  miller 
Taverner.  ""'I'is  ;i  puMic-spiriied  offer,  and  if  Xoah  does  w(>ll 
out  of  the  hccr.  wliy  shouhhi'f  he:  In  fact.  I  second  it."' 

"Are  we  agreed  ':"  a-ked  Mr.  Churchward;  and  all  held  up 
a  liand  hut  Mr.  NOrsenrm.  'Ihe  publican  resented  his  attituch- 
as  a  personal  slight. 

"Don't  you  come  to  till  your  helly  with  my  fre(>  lunch  then 
—  tliat's  all,  for  you  won't  he  served."  he  said,  furiouslv. 

"Have  no  fear."  answered  the  other.  "I  never  .support 
drink  and  never  shall,  Mr.  Pearn." 

"Order — ordei-I"  cried  tlie  chairman.  "The  free  lunch  is 
carried.  Now.  nc'ghhors.  please  hear  me.  'I'he  fir.st  thing  to 
decide  is.  shall  we  or  shall  we  not  have  a  proces.sion  ?  If  anv 
man  ran  think  of  a  hetter   dea.  let  him  speak." 
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"Iin[K)^sil)l(\"  (l(  chiii'd  llic  |M)>ltiiii-<lcr.  "  ^oii  li;i\r  liil  (wi 
exactly  the  r\<s]ii  [\\\u<^.  Mr.  ('Iiairin.iii.  A  [)r()( c^sioii  i>  tlir 
hi;;lic>t  iiivcniion  llic  liutiiaii  iiiirul  can  ever  rcacli  on  "real 
occasions,  and  the  nost  famous  events  of  tli'-  woild.  from 
ancient  times  downward,  are  always  marked  so.  'I'lic  l)i;.'i,'cr 
the  affair,  the  Ioniser  the  procession.  History  is  >im[)lv  j)acked 
full  of  them.'" 

"Hear,  liear.  Spry!'"  said  Mr.  'I'-ivcriicr.  'And  what  the 
postma.ster  says  is  true.  "Tis  always  a  solcnin  >i-ht  to  ^ec  mrti 
walkin<^  two  hy  two,  whether  they  he  \\orliii(>  of  the  nation  or 
mere  eonviets  eliained  toi^^ether. " 

'J'he  eomniittee,  without  a  dissentient  voice,  atrrecvj  to  a 
procession,  and  Mr.  Churchward  was  much  -gratified.  He 
liowed  from   the  chair. 

"I'm  very  pleased  to  have  licen  th<>  hunihle  instrument  of 
expressing  your  views  in  a  word.  ;,rciitlemen,  "  he  l)<><,'an.  "And 
now  arises  the  question  of  the  nature  of  the  pageant." 

"'J'he  (loose  ('lul>  might  walk,  for  one  thintr,"  su<'L'e-.ted 
Mr.  Trout. 

"It  shall, "answered  I'ear?i;  "as  the  president  of  the  (ioo>e 
(hit),  I  can  promise  that." 

"And  I'll  .speak  for  the  Ancient  Dartynioor  Dniids —  Lvd- 
ford  Braneh,"  said  Jacoh '['averner.  "But  I  won't  promise 
the  banner  if  the  day  he  v.et.  It  cost  three  poimd.  ami 
wouldn't  .stand  weather." 

"That's  very  good  to  hegin  with,  I'm  sure.  "  declared  Mr. 
Churchward:  then  old  Huggins  made  his  first  eontrihution 
to  the  debate. 

"ts  must  have  brass  nioosic.  souls.  There's  nought  like 
trumpets  -  they'll  carry  otV  anything.  I  mind  when  Jiminv 
Briggs  was  buried  there  never  was  a  poorer  funeral  —  nought 
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litif  live  or  six  liiiiiililc  cn-iiliiro  lichirid,  ;nicl  me  an'  a  fow 
other  nicii  to  cairv  liiiri.  lint,  just  as  we  .sto|)|)C(|  (o  cliani'e 
hands,  wlial  slioiiM  ;^'o  l.y  hut  a  foiir-lioss  coach .-  And  the 
<,niard  didn"!  see  us.  ami  l)lo\\c<!  a  sinidcii  Mast  as  would 
sarlainly  h.i\c  made  us  (h-o|i  tlic  carpsc  if  he  hadn't  hcen  on 
fhct:rou?iil  tor  the  uiomcnl.  IJut  there  'twas;  it  iravc  a  irreat 
jiratideur  to  the  scene,  and  eoniforte(i  the  (uounuTs,  h'k(>  the 
Truiu])  of   Doom." 

"Urass  music  of  cours(\"  said  Jarratt  Wcekcs.  "The  Oko- 
hauiptou  \'eomaiu-v  l>anr|  is  vcrv  ^'ood.  and  their  hlack  and 
sdver  uniforms  would  Hke  (ino  in  the  show." 

"They'll  c()>t  a  pot  of  money;  that's  the  worst  of  iheai," 
said   the  postmaster. 

"As  to  that,  my  dear  Spry,  we  nnist.  of  course,  approach 
th(>  suhject  in  a  lar^'e  and  hopeful  spirit.  Wlien  everytliing  is 
arrani,M'd  I  shall  propctse  an  apjieal  to  the  district.  I  have 
lh(»ught  of  this.  too.  and.  I  consider,  if  we  can  collect  thirty 
to  forty  jiounds.  that  should  cover  all  expenses." 

Mr.   ('hurehwani   it   was   who  spoke. 

"N  ou'll  u<'\<'r  L^et  as  mueii  as  that  —  or  half  of  it,"  declared 
Wcckes.  "What  are  you  goini;  to  show  "em  fur  the  money.'"' 

"That's  the  point.    I  pro|)Os(>  — 

Mr.  Ta\erner,  who  had  lieen  whispering,'  with  Mr.  Pearn, 
interrupted. 

■I'lNcuse  me  if  I'm  not  in  order;  hut  1  bv^  to  .say  that  talk- 
iuL's  dry  work,  and  I  should  like  for  to  ask  if  we  may  send 
rouml  to  the  'Castle'  for  a  (piart  or  two?" 

The  ehairnian  looked  round  him. 

"Agreed."  s.iid  Mr.  I'rout.  "I  second  that." 

"I'\e  no  objection  in  the  world,"  declared  Mr.  Church- 
ward. 
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"Islintild  !iii\(vsiii,';,'(>t((l  il  tTiyx-IT,  n'tii.irkccl  Xoali  IVarii; 
"\>\i\  for  ohvioiis  rca^oii^.  ;,^(iitlc?iicii,  I  couldii'f.  " 

'I'licv  iiiiplamlcd  lii>  dclicat--  feeling'  an<l  Adam  spoke  to 
.Natliaiii(>l  Sprv. 

"If  you  walk  acnos  (c  the  inn.  Nat.  you'll  find  my  son  in 
the  Itar  for  <(Ttain.  "  lie  >aid.  '  .hi>l  tell  liim  to  fct(  li  ctvcr  two 
(|nart>  of  mild,  and  write  it  down  to  me;  and  put  on  yuiir 
overcoat  afore  you  ^o,  for  llie  niirlit  i>  >liarp.  " 

"And  I'll  ask  for  a  liotlN-  of  lemonade,  if  tliere's  no  ohiee- 
tiftti,  '  ad<led   Mr.    Nor>eman. 

The  pulilieaii  was  moll'tied  at  this  order,  and  while  the 
others  talked,  he  turned  to  his  former  enemv. 

"I  lioix-  you'll  not  think  twi((<  of  wliat  I  said,  and  come  to 
my  free  lunch  with  the  rot,  Henry  iSor.scinaii,"  he  >aid. 

The  other  nodded. 

"Plenty  of  tim(>,  plenty  of  time."  he  atisW(Ted. 

"  I  can't  sit  cool  and  hear  lieer  attackivl."  explained  Mr. 
IVarn.    'As  a  man  of  reason,  you  imist  see  that." 

"("ertaitdy,  certainly.  I'm  not  um-easonahle  I'm  larnr- 
niinded  even  over  i)ecr.  I  helieve.  If  we  nnist  have  il  — poison 
thoujjli  it  is  —  h't  u.>  have  it  u''"'"!." 

".\nd  the  man  who  says  he  ever  i^ot  had  heer  al  niv  houses 
is  a  har. "  conehiiled   Mr.  I'earn. 

The  schoolmaster  ra[)ped  on  tlH>  tal)l(>  and  resumed  the 
main  discussion. 

"Now  as  to  this  j)r()cession/'  li(>  l)Ci^r,.i,i.  "\Ve  must  havn 
features.  I  helieve  I  am  allowed  some  claim  to  Ix-  orii,'inaI  in 
my  ideas.  Iiidee(|.  I  am  too  nun  li  so.  and  even  in  the  sclujlastic 
line,  find  myself  rather  ahead  of  the  times.  IJut  with  a  pro- 
ces.sion,  what  can  he  i)clter  than  oripnality  ■■  'J'heu  J  say  wo 
must  have  some  impersonations — historic  characters  —  to 
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walk  in  procrssiun.  TIm-v  nnis|  !„•  ;ill,.-„ri,;,I  mihI  Ivpical, 
iiihl.  i'l  r.icl.  criiblctiiaticiil.  " 

fic  |>aii>.'(|  lor  l.ri'alli   jn-l  as  Mr.  S|.rv  rcfimi.-d. 

■  Willialirs  ;r,,i,|;^r  f„  l.rj,,^,  )|„.  i„,,,p  ,,,  ,1,,.  ,.,„„„,j„,,,.  j„  ,i^^, 
liiiiiiitf-.  "  >aii|    lie. 

■■\o\i\i-    IIli>-,.'(|    >,,!„(<    ]nu<j;    WoriK.    |K.,tl)iavtrr.       lrli|;,rk.M| 

Mr.  'ra\cni<T.  ''riic  cliairinaii  Ihtc  lia\.-  i^ol  a  ;,'r(at  IIkhii^IiI 
fur  tl.c  |.r('(t'.s.si..ii.  "I'will  !)(•  l,.-||rr  than  (lie  ri(|(.rs,'    if  il  can 

!)('   (lone.  " 

•■.\II<-^'()ri(al.  <'riil.!('mali(al.  .7  /inr  </ni>is  imiir,'  dclan-d 
.Mr.    ('Iiiircliwanl.   and    nii.|.|H-d    ln\   fon-hrad. 

■•Tnist  Mhoolinastcr  to  make  a  n-;,'Mlar.  valiant  n'\.-|  of  il,"' 
.Slid  Mr.  Ilii^'^rins.  -'"IVi!!  !„•  v.tv  n.-ar  as  -ood  i,s  \Vo,nI.- 
wcils"  Least  sliov, ,  if  tji,-  connniltcc  only  stands  l.y  .Mr.  ( 'liurch- 
\\i\V(\   to  a    tnaii." 

"Hjivc  ■(•  thoni^riif  who  the  (Treat  diaractrrs  should  I.e.'"' 
a-kcd   llcnrv  Norseman  donhffullv. 

"I  may  have  done  so,  churehwarden."  ans\vere<l  the  chair- 
Mian;  M.nt  that's  for  ns  in  commitle.-.  We  must  ar-,rne  nj.on 
it-  I  invite  y.Mi  all  to  -iv<-  your  ideas;  an<l  what  poor  kuowl- 
ed-<>  of  history  I  may  possivss  is  at  your  service," 

"St.  (ieor^M.  for  one."  said  Jarraft  Wookes;  and  cvoryluidy 
looked  at   Mr.  Clnn-chward. 

He  considered  and  nodded  his  head  with  ^ravitv.  The 
propriety  of  the  idea  was  obvious;  hut  Adam  disliked  the 
yutmjrer  Weekes  and  <j;rud^red  him  credit. 

'"I'he  patron  Saint  of  En<,dand  —  eh  r  Well,  there's  no 
objection  to  him,  certainly,"  he  said,  but  without  enthu.siasm; 
;nid  Jarratt  instantly  made  his  aimoyance  clear. 

"Objection  to  St.  (u-orge!  Good  (iod!  I  should  think  there 
The  Riders.     A  circus. 
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wasn't  ;my  (.l.j. ,  tiun   t,,  Si.   (,c.,r-c!  \\l,;,(   n.-j.   |    uun.l.r? 

If  St.   (ir,)r-<-  l.in'l   (lulir.    Ml   I.MVr  llir  r.  uillllitt,  . ..   |   (,  || 

veil.   ^..uV.-  -Ium|u    l.c.Hix'  you  didn't   think   of  t!i.-   uuat 
yinir>('ll'I" 

"Onlcr:  onl.T.''  rricd  M,-.  ClHinliw.ird.  '[■.■ir  I..-  it  froiii 
iiio  fo  <;i-^t  ;niy  >lnr  (in  tin-  n.irn<'  ut"  St.  (  '.ntr^^r.  |{u|  (||,.rr  ;in> 
-M)  many  other  n..l;il.|c  |,<T>..n;i-<  ,  fo  c.nsid.-r:  and  a-  |  .,in 
"f  ..pinioii  tli.i!  u,-  r;,n  hardly  in;i:.,;r,.  ,,i(,n-  than  five,  (,r  >i\ 
at  thcout-idc.  I  tVlt  dr.ul.tfid.  However,  let  MS  li.ivc  St.  (iron,'*' 
l.y  all  means.  Those  in  l';.vor  <.f  St.  ( ieor-e  will  kindly  .^ii^'nifv 
the  same  in   tli<'  u>iial   manner." 

St.  (iror^'e  \va>  honor<-d  with  a  nnaniniou-  vol.>.  Then  Mr. 
Iliifl^'ins  pijied   in. 

".\nd  do  le(".s  Ii;,ve  iho  old  dra^'on,  .souls!  St.  Citr^r  !„• 
nou|,dit  without  un." 

"The  dra^'on,  Hntrpin.s  .i"  asked  AFr.  Churchward.  "That'.s 
rather  .startling  —  and  vet  — " 

••(■(Ttainly  the  dra-on,"  said  Mr.  FVout  firnilv;  "Valen- 
tine's right   there." 

"'I'he  'Infant'  might  jilay  dragon  very  nice,"  .suggcsfnl 
Mr.   F'earn. 

"Not  he  — too  fat,"  deelared  Jarratt  W<-ekes  l.nilally; 
and  William  C'hurehward's  father  was  a  good  deal  hurt. 

"My  .son  is  uof  too  fat,"  h.-  answer,,!.  "WillijMn  may  I.e 
stout;  hut  I  imagine  a  prosperous  (Fragon  u-nn/d  !„>  stout,  f,.r 
that  matter.  ^Vasn•t  St.  (;(^org,>'s  dragon  prosperous  l.efore 
lie  met  St.  (ieorge,  Mr.  S[)ry .-  V,)u  are  i)retty  well  up  in  the 
heathen    mythology,    I    lielieve." 

'"Iliank  you  for  that  kin,l  won!,  schoolmaster,"  .sai.I  Spry. 
"And  he  was  prosperous.  "I'is  all  a  fahle,  hut  — " 

At  this  moment  William  Chunhuard  entered.  He  was  a 
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hii<,'e,  l)urly,  tliick-nrcked  youii^'  iii;m  with  a  vo'nv  that  sur- 
prised the  car.  ()ih>  <-x|)C(tc(l  a  soh-rnn  hass  and  heard  a 
ridiciiioiis  trchlr.  Wilh  itii  iiad  Imlhoiis,  pale  j^'rav  eyes  like  his 
hithei-'s,  flal)l.y  chop-,  and  a  small   moiith. 

"'J'here's  your  l,cr,"he  said.  "Good  Lord!  you  old  hhides 
l)c  j^'oini,'  it   scc'diri^dv. " 

"Would  \ou  play  drai^ori.  'Infant,'  and  let  St.  (Jarge  pre- 
tend to  stick  his  spear  into  'e;-"  a  ked  Mr.  IIui,';,Mns. 

"Is  he  s^oini,'  to  have  a  draoon  in  the  procession — with 
St.  Ceorirca  slayiiii,^  of  hini.  William,  "  explained  Mr.  I'rout. 

"The  'Infant"  will  never  let  himself  he  slain,  Tm  afr;-ifl:-" 
nnu'inurcd  .\athani<'l  Sprv  in  a  (luestioninc  voice. 

"^ou"ll  have  to  wear  an  outraji;e()Us  tail.  William,  an' 
cover  your  ^crt  -arcass  in  ^ditt<"rin<,r  scales,"  declared  Jacoh 
TaveriK^r.  •'IJut  I  don't  think  y(,u  ou^dit  to  l)e  a'lowe<l  to 
roar,  for  you  haven't  ;:ot  a  draj,'on"s  voice  —  to  say  it  kindlv." 

"'Twdl  come  down  to  play-acting'  in  a  minute,"  (rrumhled 
Mr.  Norseman,  "and  f  don't  hold  with  that,  I  w.irn  the  com- 
mittee. If  there's  to  he  any  May  ;^Mmes  of  that  sort,  I'll  lay 
it  afore  th<>  vie  ar.  " 

William  helped  himself  to  a  churchwarden  from  the  hox, 
and  prepared  to  depart. 

"Vou'm  a  rare  old  rally,"  he  said;  "and  all  drunk  a'ready, 
1  should  think." 

"Vou  don't  follow  the  course  of  the  ar<i;ument,  my  .son," 
explained  his  father.  "However,  I'll  make  it  clear  at  another 
tune,  "^'ou  nuisln't  ship  now,  because  we  are  in  committee, 
and   if   would   li(>  irre;,nilar. " 

"Bless  your  nose,  I  don't  want  to  stop!"  replied  William. 
TIkmi  h'-  ma<le  a  rnock  how  and  de|)arted, 

\Micn    he  had   -rone.   Mr.  Spry,  who  was  a  peace-loving 
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rout    a,ul    Tavmu-r,    Ih.uc-v,.,-.    I,..],!    „ut    for    tU.   uu.nsUr 
lou.lly,   and    Mr.    IIuK^n.is   Mipporlnl    Ih,.,,). 

"BothT  have  a  .s.il.-cnnnnitt,.,.  (.,  ,|,<,M,.,"  mhth.,!  Jarratt 
V^eok,^s;  l,„t  Mr.  CLurrluvanl  i.norr.l  hi.  >alin-  a.,.l  m.t  the 
«liHvsli()ii  to  the  vote. 

•Dra^ro,,  romps  lionie!'  eri.vl  J„h„   r,,,ut. 

"St.  (u-or^e  a.Hl  the  l)ra^.,n  have  passe.]  the  .■onn.utlee  " 

--;.u.H<".l  Mr.  (-In.n  I,,  anl.  •And  now,  .eutlen.en.  perhaps 
von  II  knidK  lielp  yourseh,.>." 

There  was  an  interval  of  elinkin,,.  ^dasses  and  huhhhn>r 
I'quor.  A  smell  of  beer  permeated  the  ehamher 

"Airs  ^roin.r  w,,nderfnl  well. -.sighed  Mr.IIn^-ins.  "J  hope 
we  haven  t  nearly  finished  yet. "  ' 

Presently  the  diseussion  was  resnmed. 

"With  your  permission,  I  will  now  myself  snl.mit  a  eharac- 
ter.  sa.d  the  chairn.an,  "and  it  is  no  less  a  solemn  figure 
than  the  patriareh  Moses."  ° 

"Your  reasons.^"  asked  Jarratt  Weekcs  sharplv 
Mr    Churchward  flushe.i,  hut  was  not  diseoncerted. 
Mases  l)rou.ht  forth  water  from  the  rock.  It  would  he 
symbc^hcal  and  reli-Mous  to  have-  hin.  in  the  procession    We've 
»>rou.ht   forth    water  fron,    the  rock.   There   vou   are  -  an 
allegory  ni  taet." 

"Vou  couldn't  have  In't  on  a  higher  Idc-a  in  historv,  school- 
"'aster,     asserted    Nathaniel  Spry. 

"'l^here's  no  offense r'  asked  Mr.  Xorsen.an.  'Tou're  sure 
ti.eres  no  ollen.se,  schooln.aster  .^  Vou  know  what  his  -ever- 
enee  is.'  ' 

"Ido,;answere,l,he,,,,i,,,,,,,  A„d  ,  also  km.w  what  I 
aiu.  i  heheve  that,  when  it  come,  to  decorum,  Mr.  Norseman. 
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I  am  <j;('ii('r:illy  allowctl  to  \h-  picilr  prhn-ips.  If  |  aiii  wruiij,';  I 
lii)|)('  s()iiicli(«ly  will  correct  me.'" 

Jarratt  \\cckc>  iiftcrcil  a  coiitciiiptuous  sdUTid  iiitn  liis 
^■]a>s  as  lie  dniiiicd  it;  tlicti  old  Ihi^giii'^  spoke. 

His  voice  was  trciiiulous  and  lie  evideiitiv  lahored  under 
great   siippn-^sed   exciteiiierit. 

"I  do  Ix'i,'  and  |)ray  ot'  llic  committee  as  vou'll  let  me  lie 
Moses,  soul>I  I'm  old  cnou,i,di  —  up  lionie  fourscore  to  ;i 
week —  iust  the  man's  a^^c  when  he  denied  and  defied  Kinir 
IMiaraoh.  An'  my  Icard's  a  regular  Moses  heard:  an'  I'm 
account(>d  wise  to  the  eye,  so  long  as  I  keep  inv  moutii  shut. 
'Twould  he  the  first  and  last  ait  of  note  that  ever  I  should  do, 
an'  a  very  fine  tiling  to  he  handed  down  in  my  favor  for  my 
grandchildern   to  rememher. " 

'Jliere  was  an  awkward  sih  nee.  ^h.  I'rout  and  the  school- 
master whispered  aside,  Mr.  Xorsenuin  and  Air.  Taverner 
shook  their  h(^ads. 

"Let  him  —  l<>t  the  old  hlid  do  it."  .said  John  Prout  under 
his  breath.  "Might  he  a  gracious  act.  He  couldn't  mur  it,  if 
he  said  noughl." 

Mr.  Spry  also  whispered  into  the  chairman's  ear. 

"Does  he  hear  himself  straight  enough  in  the  hack .-  That's 
my  fear.  And  the  stone  tahles  —  he'd  drooj)  to  the  ground 
under  them. " 

Mr.  Huggins  pleaded  again. 

"I'd  wear  the  holy  horns  on  my  hrow  and  evervthing;  and 
many  u  married  man  would  rather  not.  But  'tis  nought  to 
me. " 

"I  had  thought  to  write  speeches  in  character  for  the  em- 
blematical people,  and  perha|)s  .some  verses,"  said  Mr. 
Churchward;  whereupon  the  face  of  the  atred  Iluiririns  fell. 
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"Don'l  ax  iiic  to  say  n(»u<,'lit,  "  lie  hcirircd.  "lOvcii  as  'tis,  if 
I  walk  as  Moxs.  I  shall  he  swcatiiii,'  for  tV-ar  iiiidrr  iiiv  sacred 
coal;  and  if  1  had  fo  tell  a  s|)eech,  I  should  disgrace  invself 
and  the  company  without  a  doul)t." 

"I'm  ai^ainst  speed  >  alto-rether,"  declared  Jarratt  Weekes; 
"and  so's  Mr.  Xoisenian  here.  We  won't  have  no  i)lav-actin<' 
and   no  cliatterui;,'  of  sillv   verse>. " 

Mr.  Churchward  ^dared  at  his  foe.  and  Weekes  glannl 
l)ack  and  [)oured  out  more  heer.  The  chairman  thou<rlit 
of  certain  rimes  alnvidy  in  his  desk,  and  Mr.  Sprv.  who 
knew  of  these  rimes,  east  a  timorous  and  sympathetic  e\e 
at  his  jijloomy  friend. 

■'Schoolmaster's  made  some  iieautiful  speeches,  that  no- 
l)0(ly  here  could  mend,  for  lie's  heen  .so  very  <rood  as  to  let 
me  read  them,"  he  said. 

But  the  sense  of  the  meeting  was  for  a  dumh  show;  Mr. 
Iluggins  had  his  way  and  hecame  .self-conscious  and  nervous 
from  that  moment.  Like  gr(>ater  men.  he  won  his  amhition 
and  lost  liis  peace  of  mind  forevermore. 

Sir  Francis  Drake,  who  l.rought  water  from  Dartmoor  to 
Plymouth,  was  suggested  hy  the  postmaster  and  agreed  u[)on 
with  enthusiasm;  then  Mr.  Churchward  jiroposed  a  Druid 
and   Mr.  Spry  seconded,  hut  Norseman   protested. 

"Xo  heathen  — no  heathen!"  he  said.  "'Twould  \,v  a  re- 
l>roach  and  make  us  a  l.yword.  Let's  have  St.  IVtrock  -  him 
that  our  church  he  named  after.  He  might  travel  side  i)y  side 
of  Moses,  and  ke(>p  the  show  well  within  Christianitv. " 

"St.  Ptfrock  is  good,  "  declared  Adam  Churchward.  "St. 
INlrock  is  a  thought  worthy  of  you,  Norseman.  Spry  and  I 
\\ill  <'onsiilt  our  l)ook.s  about  him.  I  .second  that,  crr- 
tainlv." 
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The  drink  was  done,  and  Mr.  I'cani,  aware  that  his  part 
in  the  del)al«'  had  siuik  to  nothing',  advanced  an  idea. 

"Why  for  slioiihhrt  us  hav<>  a  lady  hero  I'  How  would  it  he, 
Mr.  Chairiiian,  if  Jc/clx'l,  (^ueen  of  Slieha,  wentainom'  'em  .-" 

"Jezehel  wa>h"l  (^ueen  of  Sheha,  "  answered  several  voices 
siiiuiltaneousjv. 

"Not.-"  exclaimed  the  publican.  ■There  now!  If  I  didn't 
always  think  she  was." 

'•\'ou  •^hould  read  your  Bible  better,  Noah  Pearn,"  said  Mr. 
Norseman;  'and  I  object  to  women  tlisplaying  themselves  in 
the  show  at  all." 

"rhurchwarden"s  right:  don't  have  no  women,"  advised 
.l(.liii  I'rout.  ''I'hey'm  not  lifted  in  their  intellects  to  stand 
the  strain  of  a  j)ublic-  procession  without  getting  t(jo  over- 
bearing. They'm  better  kept  under,  in  my  oj)ini()n.  You 
might  lift  up  some  comely  maiden  and  turn  her  head  for  all 
time  bv  it. " 

"If  w<»  had  a  queen  at  all,  it  should  be  Queen  Elizabeth," 
said  Mr.  Churchward. 

"Why.-"  asked  \Vt>ekes. 

"To  walk  along  witli  Sir  Frp.ncis  Drake,"  answered  the 
I)ostmaster  promptly.  "That's  suimd  history  and  sound 
sense.  ' 

■'Don't  have  no  queens,"  urged  Mr.  Prout.  ■Mark  me, 
they'll  spoil  all  with  their  giggling  and  nonsense." 

"How  be  the  heroes  going  to  travel  r"  incpiired  Taverner. 
"For  mv  part  I  think  a  hav-wain  would  be  i>e>t.  Thev'll  (ret 
in  a  Jakes  of  a  mess  if  they  go  afoot  down  to  Eittle  Lvdford. 
You  know  what  the  road  is.  even  in  di  v  weather." 

"Ccrttri.s  iHirihiis,"  aiiNwered  Mr.  Churchward  thought- 
fullv. 
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"VcTv  likely,"  adii-ittnl  Tavtrucr,     hut,  all  tlio  same,  a 
hay-waiii  will  he  Lest." 

'I'lieii  it  was  tliat  Jarratt  Weekes  allowed  his  gatherin>^ 
aii^'er  to  hiihhle  forth  in  a  very  acute  explosion. 

"Why  the  hell  cairt  you  talk  Kiii.'li>,h  r'  lie  asked  the  chair- 
man, •rm  sick  to  death  of  your  l)Uiii!)liii>:  noise.  Whenever 
you  don't  know  what  the  deuce  to  answer  a  man.  \  on  fall  hack 
on  some  jar{,'on,  that  may  he  Latin,  or  may  he  ^iiiherish  more 
likely.  Vou  don't  know  any  more  tiiaii  us  what  yoi,,'  twaddle 
si<,mifies;  l)ut  you  know  \\v  can't  lauijh  at  you,  and  so  vou're 
.safe  to  pretend  a  lot  of  larnin>:  you  haven't  >;•(  t.  What  do.vs 
ortiri.s  parlhiKs  mean  anyway  .-  — I  ask  you  that  afore  this 
committee,  and  I  will  he  an.swered!" 

The  chairman  grew  n-d  and  l.lew  a  heavy  hlast  through 
his  no.strils.  Mr.  Spry  cried  out  "Shame  —  .sliame!"  Mr. 
Huggins  was  frightened. 

"'I'he  committee  is  adjourned,"  an.swered  Adam  verv 
haughtily.  "And  for  the  henefit  of  those  who  have  so  little 
education,  and  who  envy  those  who  may  he  hetter  endowed 
in  that  respi-ct,  I  may  remark  tiiat  calcris  paribus  means  — 
it  means,  in  the  manner  in  which  I  used  it,  that  tli(>  (|uestion 
of  a  hay-wain  shall  he  decided  at  the  next  meeting.  And  that 
is  all  I  have  to  .^ay,  e\ce|)t  that  I  expect  an  apology." 

"And  all  I  have  to  .say  is  that  you  won't  get  it,"  answered 
Mr.  Weekes  very  rutlelv. 

1'he  comi)any  rose,  and  a  date  having  heen  appointed 
for  future  deliherations.  every  man    prepared    to  go  on  his 
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Jarratt  Weekes  refused  to  apologize,  despite  ellorts  on  the 
part  of  l»rout  and  Xorseman  to  make  him  .|o  <o.  He  per.si.sted 
in  the  display  of  a  very  ferociou>  temper,  and  expressed  grave 
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<l<'iil.t  as   f„   whrth.T   lu'   slM.uld   a-ain   j.m,   tli.-   (•..inmiltcc. 
Xoiic  pressed  liiin   to  do  so. 

"A  I.eaiififiil  meetin^r,"  said  Mr.  Hii^'j,Mns  to  Mr.  Taverner. 
wli.)  saw  iiiiii  home.     Im  .sure  I  Ih.pe  I  shall  he  .spared  to 
inaiiy  more  sueh  afore  the  <M-eat  dav  eometh." 
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DAXIEf.   IH?KXI)()\  a>kc(l  Sarali  Jan.-  t..  niarry 
liini  oil  ail  alternooii  in  XovcrulxT.  when  tlic  wind 
lil(  w  liko  a  j,Naiit  from  the  wt'>f,  and  t!u'  life  of  the 
Aloor  >|('j)t. 

Tlicy  sat  in  a  nook  of  (ireat  i.ynx  Tor,  looked  at  tlu-  world 
outs|)read  heneath  tli(>ni,  and  listen. -d  (o  the  hiss  of  the  wind, 
:is  it  flo-rjr,.,!  heath  and  stone  and  chatterin^r  rushes.  A  million 
tiiiy  clouds  dappl.'d  the  sky  with  pure  pearl,  and  far  beneath 
this  api)arently  motionless  cloth  of  silver  was  woven  another 
cloud-pattern  of  darker  tone,  where  tattered  vapo-s  (led 
easterly  across  heaven  before  tlie  roarinj,'  breeze.  'J'his  rack 
.sank  to  earth's  surface.,  swept  the  Moor,  and,  when  it  reached 
the  crowns  of  the  land,  swallowed  them.  'J'hus  a  world  (,f 
wild  movement  and  music  filled  the  lower  air  and  throbbed 
upon  the  wilderness,  while  the  upper  chambers  of  the  .sky 
were  bri^dit  and  still.  Scmie  faint  sunlight  pierced  the  cirrus', 
but  its  radiance  was  cauj,'lit  by  the  turmoil  below  and  hardly 
reached  these  lovers,  where  they  sat  sheltere.i  from  the  riot- 
ous breath  of  the  wind. 

Daniel  had  asked  for  a  half-holiday,  and  Sarah  met  him  by 
appointment  in  this  mo>t  lofty,  most  lonely  place. 

He  had  rehearsed  his  words  many  times  until  his  l)rain 
whirled.  IJy  night  the  statement  was  clear,  an(J  phrases  that 
seemed  good  to  him  thronged  up  from  heart  to  tongue.  With 
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«lay  Ihcy  va.ii>I.,-.l,  mii.I  ih.u,  „„  tli.^  tl.,v>lM,l,|  .,f  flu  siiprcne 
"lotn.-Mt,  ,.„l  u  >|,a,|nu  „f  .11  Lis  fin,.  i,|,,..  n,uai,u-.].  'J  lie 
ui.Hl  fn.M.  tl.c  Atlanfi.-  >\v,.,.t  tl.r  last  tli,.u-ht  auav.  Ik-  sal 

l-.V   IkT.   Ih'.-.VC(I   i„UI.,M.M.  si^rl,,.   ,,;i„(,,l  ,|„,„|,  .,,   t,,^.  ^j,,,,,.  ,^^^^, 

lif.illici-,  fixed  his  Kaze  upon  lier  placid  lac  •■. 

"V..u'iii   l.louiii-  like  the  wind's  self."  said  Sarah. 
'•I   know  1   I.e.-  he  answered.   ' There's  times  when  I  find 
ni(.uth-.sp,.eeh  (errihle  .litheult,  and  this  l,e  one  of  (hern.  ' 

She  kn.'w   .,M-y  well  what  Daniel  n.u.st  now  fin<J  words  t(, 
tell  lu-r,  l.ut  for  on.r  love  was  stronger  than  herself.  When  -i 
iKilt.n-    l.laeks.nill,   had    nearly  <hok.-d   with  a   proposal  in 
flH-  pa.l,  she  had  i„-lpe.|  him  ..ut  of  his  misery  as  .swiftly  as 
I'ossihh.,  so  that   there  nn.,d,t   l„-  little  delay  I.efore  the  fatal 
word  tell  on  his  ea,s;  l.ut  to-day  th.-  ease  was  altered.  She 
.'ujoy,.,!   flu.  diseon,fort  of  her  d.-ar  one's  struggle,   beeause 
I'er  answer  nu.st  presently  n.ake  him  forget  hi.s  tril.ulation. 
as  a  warm  hre  n.akes  us  forget  l.attle  with  the  eol.l  air  out.side. 
"\ou  don't  talk  enough  to  l,e  verv  <lever  at  it."  .she  .said 
"Tis  the  little,  p,.art  men  talk  I  .est,  like  the  small  birds  sincr 
Lest.  \  ou  gert  big  ehaps  eroak  like  the  crows  -  just  now  and 
again.   \  on  can't  keep  it   up.  ' 

■■\ery  tnv.  I'm  sure.  I5ut  I  don't  want  to  eroak  now,  (Jod 
knows.  If  I  was  to  put  it  in  shape  of  a  prayer,  'twould  come 
easy,  tor  you'd  be  surprised  how  my  words  slip  out  then.  It 
loo.sens  the  tongue  something  wonderful  to  a.v  (Jod  for  any- 
tlung.  He  helps."  "^ 

•■You  don't  say  yom-  prayers  out  loud,  however  —  else 
eyerybody  to   Huddvford   would   hear  'em  -  with  your  c^ert 

"No—  1  whisper  ',mi.  Mut  no  man  can  pray  to  anybody 
but  his  Maker.  So  it':,  cruel  ditHeult. ' 
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"\Vli(.  is  it  youm  fictfiii^r  t,,  spn.k  to  then  .-  He  you  slianic.l 
to  do  il  .-  15c  it  iirico[ii(-lv  tliiii;,'.'" 

^    "No.  MO        'li>  ;i  very  ex .Ty-d.iy  tliiii-:  atnl  y«>t  iiol  lliat  — 
ti>  a    -  Would  I  ^ay  aiiytliiug  loyou  that  ucrciri  coniclv  ?'' 

"To   inc.-'' 

"I'o  you  —  \cs. " 

'■Whatever  should  you  have  to  sav  to  nic.-" 

•■Thui^s  as  I  haven't  j^ot  the  hiiiguag.'  for.  There's  words 
—  like  •marriage,  •  for  instance  — tliaf  !.<•  an  awful  mouthful 
to  spit  out.  Worse  than  having  a  tooth  drawed.  Vet  thcre'.s 
MO  oilier  word   for  it." 

"And  what's  th<-  hard  word  you  can't  hring  yourself  to 
say.-' 

•Look  here  —  listen.  'I'hero  are  .some  things  that  I  can  sav, 
■I'ld  they'll  do  for  a  start.  I'm  a  tcrrihlc  poor  man.  I've  onK 
.-ot  fifty  pound  stored  up.  hut  it  goodies  and  it  will  he  hflv- 
»'"'"•  ten  l.y  next  March.  I  gel  Iwetily-five  ..hillings  a  week; 
••"td  that's  very  tidy  indeed  for  me.  \r\  |'n,  worth  it  -  not  to 
<le>,  i>e  myself —  and  I'xe  gn^al  hopes  of  g(-tling  up  higher. 
You'll  thitd<  I'm  a  very  own-s.-lf  man,  to  keep  on  about  my- 
oolf  SO  much. " 

"Not  at  all.  "I'is  (  ruel  intercstini 

"\'ery  kind   to  sav  so." 

"Weil,    what    Pcvt";-' 

"Should  you  reckon  that  was  a  promising  case,  or  maybe 
you  don't  ;-" 

•'"J'ls  a  v(>ry  common  state  of  things  —  .save  for  the  fifty- 
four  |H)unds  ten." 

"Vou'd  reckon  that  was  to  the  good  then?'" 

"Kvery   pi^my  of  it." 

"It   took   some  saving,  Sarah  Jane." 
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"I    \.i\    it   <liil,    Daniel    |{icn(l<m. " 

"Ami  I'm  |iiiftin;^'  lis  a  iii<c  liil  cncfn   u(M'1\  imw."     * 

"So  \(>M  (»ii;j;lil  to  III'.  \  oil  iicMT  kiiou.  ' 

'I'licrt'  ua-<  >ilcii(('  lu'lwrcii  tlinri.  Im!  Ilic  \\iii<i  ccaMvl  not. 
'Ilini  >.|ic  relented  an<l  made  it  ea^\  for  liini. 

"I  >av  voii  never  know  ;  heeau^e  |»re-<enlly  you'll  lie  >ure  to 
see  a  trirl  tlial  \on"ll  like.  .No  doulit  \<>u  think  not;  hut  v<»u 
will." 

•I    have         I    have!" 

She  hardeiK'd  her  heart  a^'aiii. 

"Ah  I  So  voon  ;-  Wtll,  if  I  may  <^ive  you  advice,  you  li(>  low 
lilt  that  hfl\'-  up  in  three  fi;^uros.  'J'hcu  —  very  like  she'll 
take  'e,  if  noliodv  better  (■ome>  in  the  meantime." 

She  looked  at  him  and  saw  his  face  j:;r()\v  lon^'  and  his  jaw 
<lroo|). 

i'hen  she  suddenly  threw  lier  arms  round  him. 

"\ou  ilear,  ^'reat  monsteil"  she  said. 

"\'.\i  "  what!  (iood  (Jod!'  cri<'(l  the  man;  and  his  emotion 
heaved  up,  slow  and  miirhtv,  like  the  swin;r  of  a  wave,  lie 
I oiild  say  nothing;  hut  he  kept  her  face  close  to  his  and  kissed 
her  pale  hair;  then  hi>  arm-  tiijhiened  round  her,  and  she  felt 
the  immeuse  streuirth  of  them,  and  the  ;rreat  uolift  of  his  rih.s 
ai^ainst  her  hreasf. 

"I  can't  let  'e  go;  I'll  uev(T  let  'r  go  again,  I  do  helieve,"  he 
said  at  last. 

She  knew  he  was  unconsciously  hniising  her  white  body, 
hut  l(^t  him  hug. 

"My  darling  Blue-eyes!"  he  cried  out,  "what  have  I  done 
to  (les(>rve  this.^" 

"Made  me  love  you."' 

"Think  of  it  —  think  of  it!  When  did  vou  heijin  r" 
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"U  hen  (lid  \()ii .-' 

■■|-'ir>l  rti..t.H'.il  ||,;d  ,.\,T  I  M-l  rvrs  ,:'.>  vnu.  \VI„.,i  I  ualk.,1 
<)o;vn-:.l..n-.  jiftrr  >,...,„;;  y,u  ;,,„|  ,lri„kii,-  ll„-  ,  i,|,T  ^nu 
I'oiir.'.l  ..111  for  „„•.  I  kno.k.-.l  niy  kii.-r.  i,;,^,in.t  ll„.  m.k., 
lik.-  ;,  l.lin.l  >l,.r[,,  f,,r  I  .m,iI.|„-|  il.jr.k  .,f  ,„,tliin-  l.iit  \,,.,r 
IomIs   lijiir. " 

■•"I'is  I.H.  |,;,Ic.  \\|,,-,t  .rv.Mi  sn|.|u..,-  I  s;,i.|  I..  .nvM^II'  u|,(<n 
I   ^<'<-r|   voii   fir-,!  ;-" 

lli>  .-.nn  l,,-,.l  M-ltk.l  to  l.rr  waist.  Sho  nil.l.fd  li.r  ,;,,• 
;i,u';iin-t   lii>  (  hf.k. 

■'  I  >.-'i<l.  'I'll  -<•!  that  .hai-  to  lak<-  off  t|„.,„  |i||l,.  f,,,,,,,.  ,|„,,.,,. 
<..r,H.r<.l  whiskrrs  if  F  .an.  Tluy  .s,.nil  the  <;rcaf,...^  of  hi. 
I'<:iiilifii|.   I.i-own   t'a.c.'  " 

■■|>i'l  >oii   think   that  —  honor   hri^rht.-" 
Honor   l.rii,'ht.    I    .lid." 

"I  II  .h-i)  "..III  ;,(l'  jiforc  I  ,,.,>  v..n  airaiii!" 

Jl.'   kis>,'d    her  on    the   month. 

I  iK-vor  thoti-ht  I  (•..uld  l.(-M,  happy  as  thi>,  I  )ani<>l,  ••  shr  .ai.i. 

•'■'ris  almost  to.,  nui.h,"  h.-  a.hm'tfed.  "I  d  l.t  if  any  two 
u.is  rvvr  heart  an'  M,n!  t.);,^.tli<T  like  tliis  afore.  Feel  me — 
hn.  -  fir,._|,„rnin-  lik.-  tl,<-  hush  j,,  the  wilderness,  and 
v.t  .lot  l,nrninf,r  ;uvay!  An  Ilin.  np  ah.^ve  the  .lun.ls  -  to 
"'"ik  It  all  out  for  ns  an.l  plan  it  so  lovin^^  arnl  m.T.'ifuP 
Mlcss  (.0.1  for  His  ,i,rn-at  -..odness,  .larling  Hlue-.  vesi  Thisl.e 
;dl  Hi.s  work  and  I  [is  fh.)i';;hl."" 

She  .showed  no  religious  enthusiasm. 

••Leave   (Jo.l   till   aft.-r/'  she  said,    "(io  on    hurning  now 
l-"v,-  m.-,  hug  m.-.  There'll  he  hlaek  and  l.lue  l.ruises  on  „,v 
arms  t.»-morrow." 

'•I'll  make  you  love  Cod  in  a  way  you  haven't 
Sarah  .lane."' 


come  to  vet. 


KMi  iiii:  wiiiin.wiM) 

"Doll"!  dr.'i;^'  (iixl  ill  iinw .  nIic  >;ii(|.  '  T.ilk  In  tiic.  ciidilli' 
inc.  Tell  iiK'  iilioiil  ulijit  wc'rf  i,'<>iiiix  l<>  <l(>  ulicii  wc'iii  mar- 
ried. 'I'liiiik  i>\'  il  Jill  nHiiid  ilu-  jislnniNliiiHiil  -  thr  fun. 
Mv  I'.'itlitT  lifsl  iiiid  IIh'ii  IIic  rii-tlc  iNccptT.  He'll  have  flic 
llcsli  ofV  vuiir  ;;crt  lioiic-<  for  tlii^I  Talk  —  talk  —  Im^  iiic 
li^rht  and  talk!" 

"I   waul  III  lliiiik        I  want  l<>  think,  '  lie  said. 

"Don't  —  "  >lif  an^ucrcd.  "  l"«'t'lin;^  is  lM'tt<T  tliaii  tliinkini;; 
atiy  day." 

'I'licv  liv(>d  fliron:'-'i  an  hour  as  thoti^li  if  liad  horn  a  nio- 
ninit.  They  did  nol  ucl  tli<-  ;,Mtlieriii^'diisk-.  they  did  not  hear 
the  wind.  The  rain  f<ll  presently,  and  to  Sarah  il  seemed  to 
liiss  as  if  fciiched   Daniel's  cheek. 

She  leapt    up  at    la>t. 

"Now  iis'll  i^o  strai:::lif  Iioiih-  and  toll  father." 

'•'I'o-dav  —  nnisf   we  r" 

"In  course.  Yon  needn't  f(<ar  if.  Tf  von't  surprise  him  over 
niui  li.  " 

.\s  fliev  relumed,  he  spoke  a;,'ain  ot  th<"  ;;oo(lncss  of  his 
watchful  (  realor,  and   niorali/ed  upon   i*. 

"He    docs    so    niiK  h    tor    us  —  lie    is    sleepless  —  ahvay.s 

watching  and   thinking'  for  us  worms \nd  what 

can  we  do  to  pa\  Him  r  NofhiiiL'-  ^^e  can  only  thank  Him  in 
our  hearts  every  hour  of  the  day." 

Sarah  .lane  was  silenf  a  momenf  —  then  hrokc  out  sud- 
denly. 

"I  don't  want  you  to  fawn  on  (iod  al)out  me,  Daniel." 

He   starfe<l. 

"What  do  yo\i  say,  my  darling  dear.^'" 

"Is  don't  Ihink  all  alike  fhere.  1  h-:l<-  a  mean  spirit  in  a 
man.  Not  thai  voii've  jrot  one  —  far,  far  from  that.  But  I  hate 
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■•i)\i!i.i\(,  i{i,i  i:  KM  s:  •  ,„7 

.•vr„  ,,  .1,,-  ,hal  .  riMg.>;  a, ..I  in.,;!.,-  (.,..1  tliiriL,  lli..  .;Mri.-  ..f 
:i   iii;iii   IIkiI  iIocs." 

'■(  'ail   wc  (  riti-v  1..  Ihr  Almi^'lih  .- " 

■•'ril..    (;iv,.,-\    ,n..lr    llian    Hi.-    -ill    I,,    \nt|.    |,r|||..|  „  ,- 

"Nnu^^lii  ,,„  rarth  ...nl.l  1...  „„„■.■  Hut,  llir -III.  ,n,.|  u.||  sun 
ki.ow    il !   JJiit 

••IV.-  ;:i\v„  nivM^lf  I,,  you.  Tvr  ,|,,ih-  il  invM-lf  ,Hif  n{  n.y 
nun   !i<Mrl.  ■  .|i,.  >ai.|  alirio^!    |M-.i,„iat«-!v. 

"''  ''■''  ""'  '•"■^^'"'  ""■  l"'i"t.  l.ul  |,„l  hi.  am,.  r.,un,|  hep 
.-.-an,.  \,i  Ur  ,„.,„|.,,.,|  as  lUry  ,,a,M-.|  „„  t„  Dannagoat 
<  "tia-c;  aii.l  |.rc.M-nlK    ^hv  >larlh.l   |,i„.  ,nur  uum: 

Mr.   i'ricii(!  look  flir  ii,.u>  ill  a  s|i,it  vcrv  stoical. 

■'•  I'""'  '"  '"ni.-:  "luas  only  a  .,u.-stioM  (.f  lii,,,..  l\r  always 

knou.-lt!,at.-|„.>ai.l.  rM,-oiM-fol>arKaini'ora|-air.s,,HIof 
k'-.',,„,-  ,o,n|.any  aforr  you  .lo  [hr  ,,,.1,  ,|,.,.<l.  Vou  <at.i„.,l 
tin'  fvn,u  .a.h  othrr  th.-  firsi  monirnt  vou  n,ct.  I  ,1,,  hHirv.- 
I{'il  M.nirliu.r.  ||„.  lov,-  ll^fs  m.om  rip.-  is  m.ou  rott.-n  So 
V"  'I  .|n>t  Ian,  a  hit  ahont  ca.l,  oIIut  an. I  wr'H  talk  of  luarry- 
in-  |.n  srnlly.  u  |„.„  Ihrrr's  a  I'ouu.latio,,  ..f  un.l..rslai,.liuu  ari.l 
klloul.'d-r    liiiilf    ,,[,    |),.|\v(-cu    \<il|.'" 

••'   i^M.,vv   Dau   lo  ||„.  vry  m,u|  of  |,ini.-  sai,|  Sarah  Jano 

l^<•  I'-.i.l   Imu  <k,y  l.y  ,|ay  hkr  a   hook  of  k.r-r.  .a-v  print- 

'""'I'-l-"—  M,r-^-h,.||,,-|l,a„   I  kuowM.v.s,-lf-,l.,n-tvo,i 
I  )ai,i(|  .-  -       ' 

Urcndori    -i-Iimcd    douIilfiiUv. 

•■'  1^""'-^  >"n-rr  Ihr  h,.>|,  hra,iti|-ulrs|  uon.lrrof  a  uou,- 
7''^'''""'^^'"'^'""i"^''"^v",al  lhaM-two,lhvtotirvo' 
>ii-'.--sfni,-:  an.l  tl,afs  ahout  all  F  .io  know,'  I,.-  sai.l       " 

••HxMcflv  so!-  .Irrlan.!  (.r..^.,rv.  Th.-u  h,^  look  his  .lau.rh- 
h-rs  tac  hrt\v(.f„  his  hands  and  kiwd  hrr. 

■  i}l.->  vou,  you  hou.Tly  maid.   Vou  know  nou-dit  ahout 
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her.  Tiniii;  .-iiKi  T  —  her  own  ji;irciit  —  <ii)n"f  know  much 
tnoic;  ;ni(l  .-Iw  herself  —  what  do  >h(^  know,  hut  tli;it  slic's 
liorn  ami  h)\(vs  you  r  TIktc's  as  nunh  we  dont  know,  arid 
>h<'  doiil  l\.no\\,  I'diiiui  thcin  hliic  eyes  of  hers,  as  there  is 
hchind  l!ie  hh;e  -k\.  Mark  that:  ati"  the  Lord  hIeNS  vou,  I'm 
sure;  and  if  all  i,'oe>  uclK  I  sliall  he  phrased  to  have  you  for  a 
son-in-law . " 

"I  hope  youll  ne\ei-  <^'ft  no  cause  to  regret  fheni  word-. 
Mr.  i'riend.  And,  ( iod  helping,  ]'\]  he  a  u-eful  son  to  \()U  as 
the   years   <^(t  on." 

■■'l"l;at"s  a  verv  propcT  tiling  fo  sav.  And  if  I  ha\('  aiiv 
o()inion  in  the  n.atter.  'tis  this:  tha^  you  won't  take  her  too 
far  o'l'  from  me.  She  imsst  hide  fairlv  close.  She's  all  I've  <:ot, 
and  I  <ouldn't  l,'o  on  without  seeing  her  fro'  i  time  to  time." 

"'I'hat   I   will  promi>e." 

'J'he^  fell  into  loni:  -ilences  wliile  (ire'forv'>  daiii'litor  made 
tea;  then  Micy  ate  and  drank  and  talked  more  freely  again. 

The  lovers  h(>gan  to  pt;ui  daily  meetings;  and  Sarah  Jane 
allowed  herself  to  thiidv  deliciously  of  all  the  friends  to  whom 
tin-  gi-eat  news  imi.-t  oe  hroken.  Daniel  remarked  that  they 
were  mo-tlv  of  his  sex,  and  rememl)cre(l  that  she  h:ul  told 
him   how  her  frie..d-!ii|  -  with  women  wcn^  few. 

■■!''\('rv  l)i(k.  'I'om,  and  Ha"rv  on  th<"  country-side  is  to 
know  .ihout  it  xeniingly.  '  he  said  with  <'i  comical  expre.s.sion. 
"I  hope  they'll  take  the  hint  anyhow,  and  the  les>  we  see  of 
"cm   the  hetti'r  henc-eforward.  " 

Then  it  was  that  sliea-toiiisln  d  him  again,  and  the  humorous 
note  was  changed  ahruptly  in  his  mind,  though  not  in  iiers. 

"Vou  men  —  so  greedy  you  he  —  like  a  dog  with  a  hone. 
'Tis  all  or  none  with  you.'' 

lie  stareil.  It  sounded  an  unmaidenly  speech  to  liis  ear. 
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••1)ARIJ\(;   Hi.rivKYKS!"  ,0.0 

"Hy  (;,hI:  I  sl.onl.l  tl,i„k  so!  All  ,„•  nor.c  indood.  Wc  don't 
-hare  >ucc(li(-arts.  I  l)cli(.\-,..  " 
Slic  •■iijoycd  his  tiMirical  fac(<. 

-Tuould  1h-  a  ,.,..„•  lookout  for  then,  as  trir.l  to  (,,„„>  l>,.- 
f\v(cn  ni(>  an    n.y  ^r.-rt  nion>t.'r.  •  she  .said. 
"If  would  1)0." 

"An'  for  iiic  too.  J  reckon  r" 

'•Vos,-  In-  adnuttcd.  "Hut  don't  ho  tollinj,.  surh  nons.nse  - 
or  tiMukn..  su.l,  follv.  VouVo  <|ono  ui(!.  all  nu-n  l.ut  me  for- 
|"v.-r,non..  The  Lonl  help  ar.y  man  or  uo„,an  who  ever  oan.e 
l-tween  us  in  drv,l  or  thou;.d>l.  if  I  .atehed  word  of  it  " 
Slie  nodded. 

'■'rii(>y"d  he  dust  afore  vour  wrath." 

Mr.  Friend  left  then.  iH-esentlv  and  went  to  a  little  room  on 

iH'.nound   floor  of   Danr.a.oat  <.ot.   where  he  pursued   his 

.usmess  of  testm,,  ,-  ..t  for  tar  and  ,as.  He  never  wearied  of 

Hs  oe,.upal,on.  Th.-n.  while  Sarah  Jane  washed  up  the  tea 

hn,,s   BrerKon  n,a.ie  an  excuse  to  leave  her  and  spoke  with 

his  future  father-in-law. 

"<"m.  V  lend  ,n,-  a  razor,  master.-"  he  said 

rJe^ol""  'u^  '  'r''  '"'' '""  "'  '='*•'  '■'^■'''''  '^'^^  '*  happens 
%\ant  to  cut  your  throat  for  h.Mn<r  a  fool  -•• 

...V  wi;;.i":';:''' ''"  ""''■ '"'  '"■*^'"  "■  ■'""■-  '■•"  ^'-  ''--->  ^■''^^ 

l.la.  k  ga„er.s  a,„J  . ..e'l,  ,,,  „„,  ,.,,      ||„„^  ,  ,„,,  '        J        " 
^.a„,  of  a  man    You-,,  W,n  „,„„.  »,,„„  ,„„.,,  f„„P^ 
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''The  ni/.or  l)r        wiirro?" 

r|.  in  my  .slrr,.,n<:-,|,anil)er,  in  a  little  .Iraucr  nii.lrr  the 
luokiriy'-irliis^. " 

"Tliaiik  you  very  rnncli,  master." 

"Thcy'm  lik,-  the  false  .n,\.  „'  tl„.  Hil.Ie:  ti.ev  think  .mn^'l.t 
of  axm^  the  men  to  ^^ash  themselves  with  kmv.->.  '|'h,>  l,i„^,,.,t    , 
fool  of  a  w.mian  as  ever  <nmi,ere.l  ,>artli,  ean  aluavs  i,e  elver 
at  mventin<r  tortures  for  the  men." 

-Tis  all  very  well;  I,„t  if  I  take  Sarah  Jane,  vou'll  have  f„ 
marry  a^ram  yourself.  :\Ir.   Frien.l."  sai.l  Daniel. 

'■Not  mo.  I  ha<l  one  ■roo,l  one.  I  drew  a  pri/e.  th-  ^r],  slie 
.v-as  always  wrong  about  Amieomhe  Hill.  IJan't  in  n  ason  to 
expect  two  prizes." 

I'resently  Daniel  appeared  with  shaven  eluM-ks  l.ef„re Sarah 
Jane.  He  left  her  to  discover  the  loss,  ami  .she  di.i  .so  in  an 
uistanf. 

■My  stars!  if  it  isn't  as  though  you  was  another  man!"  sh(> 
sMi.i.  ■■I?.a  r  wasn-t  >,,n-/r  fired  of  them  all  the  same.  I  think  I 
"-1st  ax  -e  to  pnt  on  a  l.eard,  Dan.  I  like  'em,  because  faither's 
gol  one. 

"I  <ould  easy  enough:  my  chin  he  like  a  stul.l.le  fiel.l  after 
I  ve  lei  hmi  abide  a  day  or  two." 

"IJut  I<-onldn-i  rub  my  cheek  against  it  while 'twas  comin.'!" 
"H(>tfer  let  me  go  as  I  am.  "  "^ 

"I'll  think  about  thai.  I{e  yo„  ^roing  t<,  stop  to  supper  r" 
'•(■an-|,  worse  Inck.  I've  promise.l  to  be  back  for  a  few  in- 
door jobs  this  evem'ng.  ' 

"\\lien  shall   I  ><•<>  \-oii  n(>\t.'" 

"To-u.orrow  night  without  a  doubt.  I'll  ..ome  up  over  for 
an  lio.M-  after  .supper.  ■' 

"  'iVs  a  terrible  long  way  up;  an'  a  terrible  rough  road." 
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'•DAKIJ\(i   HLUE-EVES!" 

"X(.t   to  me        and   never  has   l.eeri." 
"I  l..ve  yo„  with  c-very  (h,.,,  of  Mood  in  n>y  hodv,  you  d<ar 
l)Ie>s("d    Daniel!"  '  '     • 

"Well  I  knou-  it;  l,„t  -lis  such  a>,  amazing'  thou-hf.  I  rnnl 
^M-asp  It  yet.  "Iwill  take  <lays,  I  donl.t." 

-rve  ^M-a.s|.ed  it  fi^^ht  nunu^W.  Tis  the  o„!v  thin.  i„  n.v 
h<'a<l.  I  ve  U>v<^ui  ev<'rythin^r  el>e  in  th.-  uorld,  for  there's 
Mo.i-ht  else  worth  knowin;:,  except  vou  lov(>  ,n.>  " 

Thus  they  prattled  at  the  ,|oor.  Then  a  .^^reat  ^ust  daslu-.I 
'"  ;n.d  hlew  out  the  lan.p.  Bren.lon  had  to  stop  until  it  was 
-•.•h^d.te,!,   an.l   they   made  three   n.or..   purtin^^s.   'I'hen    Mr 
l-HMids   voire  ealle.1   Sarah  .lane,   an.l   Hrendon   s.-t   out   in 
t'.irnest  lor  home. 

The  ,larkn.-ss  was  full  of  storm;   hut  his  heart    ma.l..  -t 
''-'^•■"  ot  ni.hl,  an.l  the  elements  that  swoope.l.  and  .houf.  ,1 
.ui.l   s,K.ke.l,   were  agreeable  to  Dar.iel   as   h,-  plun^..!   into 
hen,.  J  hey  seeme.l  tremendous  as  his  love;  and  his  love  ma.le 
''-■>■  ('••■n.en.lous  as  they  were.  He  f.-It  kinship  with  (he  la^h 
"»  <1"-  ram  an.l  the  thrust  of  the  wind.  Underfoot,  earth    like 
a  Slav-    .sul.mitte.l  to  the  torrent  and  the  ^^ale;  an.l  he  rdso 
>l..n-ne,    ,t  even  as  they  .li.l;  he  feare.l  n.,t  its  ste.-p  and  stonv 
nnles;  he  suept  forwanl  as  stron.  an.l  fienv  as  th.>  skv    a's 
J.ntul  as  th."  tVtt.Th'ss  for.es  of  the  air. 
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srs.w  HHiNcis  iiii:  xkws 

IX  IIm>  nH.n.i,,^  aft.-r  l);„,i,rs  .lorious  ..Ivonture  the  ^rWl 
^..s.n,  loun.l  it  uc,-,-vs.„-v  to  u  iflulraw  from  her  \,  nt 
'I.p.svs  unM.ttl,.,!  .•.tmu,,>h,.,v  m.uI  sr.-k  the  eahner 
;'l-^f;  -i'  1--  Aunt  Tal,.  As  .sual,  .he  a,,p..are.l  al.out 
l.reakhist  tn,.e  „„  a  ua.shin^r.,|av:  a.ul  as  usual  Tal.ith-i 
I'xpresse,!  nu.,h  c.n.en,  au.l  re.^^ret.  Su^.u  ..ujov,..!  a  .roo.l 
l.reaUiast.  au.l  f„uu.l  herM-h'  al.h-  t.,  I  u,  hnport^ul]nnt 

m  the  subject  ..f  the  niouM-nt.  T.,  thoM   uho  „-e  fannliar  uifh 
the  rustle  s   seuse  of  lumior,  it  uee.l  „ot  he  saM  tha^  the  eve,it 
"1  «l'-'t  'norniu^.  was  Daniel  IJren.lou's  appearariee  whiskc.- 
hss.  Over  „,..ht  fh.y  ha.l  uot  seeu  hi,u,  f,>r  a  hunj^er,  hi.^her 
*  '""  "••'"•'  ••*'  ""■'"  <"•  •"'•i..k.  hUe,!  the  ,nau  after  his  walk  with 
tl"'  Mor.n.  He  had  desired  mo  Inunan  far,,  to  .o.ue  hetw.^en 
'"'"  ••'"d  Ins  thou.^hts,  had  don,>  his  work  l.v  lantern-li.d.t  in 
^n.  outhouM.,  and  had   then  ^one  to   his  eha.nher  aud ''there 
-"unuued  with  his  (Jod.    Kneeliu^,  h,-  poured  out  i.un.ense 
^.•at.tude  and  tl.anks.irivin.;  and  l.efor(>  the  first  narrow  li-d.t 
<••  <lay  ealled  hin.  to  rise,   Hrendon  had  wakened  and  a-^ain 
;':'^""»b    turned   his  thouohts  to  the  power,  that  c-ontrolled 
iuni. 

His  advent  at    the  hrcakfa.l   tahle  provoked   titters    then 

^-flaws.   then   c,ue.tions.   \^.  first  n.arked   the  .han^e  un.l 

hrust  Ins  elhow  into  Joe  Tapson's  ribs;  then  Tahitha  cocked 

'"■••  111",  nos..  and  J<,hn  Prout  smiled  <ahnly.  It  wa.s  Leth- 
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>r^A\   HKFXCS  Tin:  XEW^  ,,, 

;  -<i  ^   .r  was  t  ..  ,w..  or  ,,.^ 

/'Y"   ';*"^';'"-  "'■'"-'—  'iK.t   th..  lau.f.  .h,...k  an.]   AIP 
J'roul    (.nlcrcd   sil,.ii,v. 


\ 


<'""ll   uak.-  uia.t,.,-!"  i„.  said.      ( ■,■ 


'""'    ■■!    iiiaii    shave   lifs 


'-a.,tpI.,.s|,i„,.vi,l.,„tvou.ani..,nakin,,i..;,,, 

,,^''7'  '•■'''"''''-'   '-l-'o^.MuK''s^^^ 

I  know  Letter  — (.||    I)airi-  I?,,,-.      I     .     i 

<n.  uaiil.  J^aii  t  what  | -leases  v.ujj.ut  uli 

"'^  >l-l  axed  un  ,o  .have  his  head,  the  poor  s..„I  .vo„I,l 

''•";;""-"--onldn-|vo„.  I)an-'aske.l\.. 

»'i  tor-ot  -eni."  eonfess..d  lireii<'oi,     -I  ,|.,,"  •,  ,     , 

'•'■n.utovoursillvey..s.-  ^  -L"-    -say  ,t  looks 

;l>i<i   >Ih-  eut    -eMioirwifh   l..-rseissor.r'iMo,nred    loth 

;:;:::;';:;:.'""''■ '"-'^ ■■'^-..Mti.'..eeeL;:r;;; 

'2  ...-at  yo,,H.eon  and  do 
'•'<.<.     slu   sa,<l,    Hseyo„„HVhthurty,.urs,-|f." 
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"'I'Ik'Ii  I  -lioul.l  l(,-i'  l!ir  ,1^1, t  of  lii.  facr."  said  Susan 
s|)ilcfiill\.  -ilitii  and  lii>  mollicr  l.c  xi  ((ick-Miri'  thai  flic's 
^'oiii;;  Id  lake  liiiii. " 

"A  i:oimI  few  otlicr-  li.>i(l,  s  .lari'all  NN'cckcN  will  lia\(>  to 
face  il.  "  >aii!  'I'al.itlia.  'riKTr'v  hccn  a  k.l  after  that  luvciv 
she  foi-  y(ar>.  'I'licy  (laxcii  inaidrn^  make  tin-  ini'ii  x)  >illv  as 
slicc|>.  V.u  iitAcr  won't  lia\c  "riii  riiniiiii:,'  aftrr  \i>\\  in  a 
strin-.  Sii-aii,  llioiiijii  yon  '^idu    n|>  iicscr  ^o  conicK.  " 

"I  iiaiTl  -o  .sailaiii  of  liial.  -aid  Susan.  "I  know  a  (  iiap  or 
two  -  " 

Slic  lirokc  oli  and  piikcd  up  Ikt  -unlioinirt. 
■  ■^  ou  I.an't  >o  I. ad  foi-  liflccii,  s.ir<-  cnoiiLili,  "    jrclarod  Jolni 
Pi'out.   "Now   tJK  i;.  olf  you  :.'o,  or  cIm'  Walter  will   lie  auav 
without    'e.  " 

The  uirl.  wlio  had  left  I.\dror'd  at  haM'-|.a  t  four  in  the 
inoMiinL:.  now  returned  (juile  cheerfullv.  As  Ai,nr's  eart 
l>rea>ted  White  Illli  and  j.re-ently  reached  tin-  iiii;liroa(l, 
the  sun  eaine  out  and  the  weather  promised  a  little  peace. 
ll  was  hriuht  and  >till  after  the  >torni.  Some  helated  .Michacl- 
ii;as  dai-ie-,  yet  Mo--orned  in  the  <;arden  of  IMiilip  Weekes; 
a  .at  sat  al  the  door  in  !!ie  sun.  !l  reco^rnized  Susan  and  <,Mrt't- 
<d  her  a^  >he  returia^d.  In  the  rear  of  the  house,  clearlv  to  be 
heard,  her  aunt\  voice  sounded  >hrill.  She  wa-.  talkini:  to  ji 
nei^lihor.  and  Susan  listened,  hut  heard  no  ^ood  of  herself. 

■■The  anointed,  lu-azen.  shameless  trollop  the  luizzv! 
the  niin\!  Ami  to  think  wliat  \\v  done  and  sullered  for  her! 
The  doi(s  and  beasts  have  more  heart  in  'em  than  her.  Here 
lie  I  —  toiliu",'  day  and  ni^lit  to  make  her  a  us  ful  creature 
and  te.ich  lier  the  way  to  i^row  up  deceiit  —  and  she  turns  on 
me.  like  th(>  little  wasp  she  is,  and  runs  awav,  as  if  I  was  the 
pla<;ue.   Lit  it   hajjpen  once  mort but  once  —  an'  so  sure 
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k-^w,,,,.,,  ,,,.„,, ,,„,,,,,,,,,„, ,,„„.„„;  J,.;'     r 

..;'';:::'"''■•  ^"■''"■^  "'"■•'■  "-^'■-■H.™...nv,; .,; 

'Ilii-   !..■   v,.ry  ,,eri„,„,  S„»,,„.-  h.  s,,i,l.    -I   „„,||,,  ,,     ., 
l-ii"«  « l,,,t  lo  think  of  it.  TU  a  .,.„s,.r,.      ■  ', 

"*■'"  '"  '"'"■  ™"'  .>""  l'a<ki..K  will,  a  flea  i„ 
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your  car  (irsl  lime  .mi-  \,.ii  ,|;  iv.I  t,,  niti  ;i\v;iv,  iir^lc.-id  of 
k<'(|)iii^'  voii  ;<.  Ii(l|)  \\.is|iii|._r.  .1,1-1  like  v.iii  .ill  \.iii  IVdiifs 
;:MiI  Wrckcscs  -,,,11  -InlF  ...11  s|i,ir  ;i,|,|  x,,iril  ;i||  ^r,, 
down  inio  llic  pil  ((.Kctli.r.  |,,,i(i  l\,  kii.iw  ulicic  vou'.l  he 
voiiisclf,  l*liili|.  \V.(  kc>.  it'  if  u;i>iri  f,,r  111.  .  Hill  ,.\,ii  I  .aii't 
furii  putty  iiilo  >l;ir.!i.  rnlty  \..ij  arc.  an. I  |.iitt\  \,,ii  will  l,c 
till  th.'  Day  of  Doom.' 

"I  (■otiicd  lia.  k.  I'ikIc  l'lnli|.,  lic.anM'  I  ^..t  liol.]  ,,f;,  very 
inlcn-tin:,'  j.ir.v  o"  new-,  .m.l  I  kiioucl  Aunt  II.'|.>v  woiiM 
'•*'  ^f'T  "'ii'l'  ol'li.:.'<-d  to  III.-  lor  Iclliii^r  ,,f  j(  ■•  ^.^■^^l  .Sii>aii 
swiftly. 

•Inlcn'sliiiir  ,„.\v^.  in.lc.-.j'  'I'licn  yon'vr  l„'.'n  li.t.'niii^r  to 
""'"■'•  |"'"|'l''.  I  Mi|.|,os,.:-  Tli;,!-.  voiir  uay.  If  \.,ir.l  listen 
lo  III.'.  y,,u  nii-lit  I'-rl  salvation;  hut  n.-v.r.  never--  what  I 
>ay  don't  matter  more  tlian  the  wind  in  the  lied^r,..  I',,,  ,,iilv 
.•111  old  fool  that  haven't  seen  the  w.a'l.l.  and  haven't  irol  no 
wisdom  or  learning.  Of  eouis,-  .\,int  Tal.itha  knows  so  much 
l)clter.  and  of  eoins.'  liiele  Jolm's  a  ^ood  >r'ntu\  to  .Solornoii ! 

WvU.  well,  f!ier.-'s  times  when  a  l.roken  spirit  Imtii^ers  tor  the 

^zrave  and  peace.    .Vnd  so  I  led  inoreaiid  more  when  Ilookat 

you.  Susan.  ' 

"All  the  same.   I   eonied  home  for  n.iu-ht   l.ul   t..  tell  vou. 

"Tis  about  Sarah  -Ian.'.  Sh.-'m  not  H,,i,,^  t,,  |,„^,.  ,..)usiii  Jar. 

She's  took  another  man.    I'm-  seen   him.  " 

Mrs.  Werkes  s.it  d<,uii.  Sli."  dropped  so  siiddeiiK   that  her 

liushand  was  alarnie.l.   Her  han.l  went   up  t.,  li..r  hreast;  her 

(■yes  irrew  round. 

"Take  her  away,"  said  lleplizil.ah  feehly;   'take  that  little 

Mac  k-eyed  liar  away,  and  ^vt  m.«  my  peppermint.  "I'is  herone 

deli^dit  and  plot  from  dayli^dit  till  dark  to  fet.  h  up  my  spasms; 

and  n(»w  s|i(>'\('  done  It,  " 
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uunl>  ;.t   all.     I'lfM    |.tvM-i,tl\.    will.  ;i  (larlv   i.rou.   l|„-   niu.i 
•  •.uiic   lifrorc   liiv    iiixtlicr. 

"Wlial's    tlii>.'"    |„.   asked. 

"^oii  -<>  ;iti(l  fake  olF  f  li.'t,,  |i|f|,y  l.or.ts  and  >\vc.|>  lli.-  ii|,|„.r 
l.iiidiii^'.'  sai.l  Aunt  llcp.v  to  Susan,  who  a|>|..'anM|  a  f.-u 
vards  Lrhind  Ikt  M)ti;  tlim.  ulicn  a  l.r.Hwn  Im-^mi,  I,,  u,,rk 
(tvcrlirad.   -Ii,.   hirticd    fo  Jarrafl. 

"Well  Miav  you  a>k!  That  thankless  l.-rror  of  a  <  hild 
mimed  ..fl'  to  Riiddyfor.i  a-ain  last  ni^dit;  and  there  she 
heard  it.  The  man  he  .ailed  Daniel  |{ren.lon  --  some  lal.on-r 
lately  took  on  l.y  Woodrow.  Hn(  'ti,  for  you  fo  stop  it  if  youVe 
niy  .s(.n.  I  lay  l\\  [,nt  a  s[,ok.>  iti  their  ui.eel  .jouMe  ^|ui.k! 
All  the  same,  the  woman's  not  worth  it  —  a  i,'ert.  j,rood-f,„- 
nou^dit,  <,'allivantin<;  <,M<r|et  as  she  is  I" 

"A  pretty  poor  compliment  to  me.  if  it's  Irne,"  he  said. 

"Very  likely  it  isn't  true  at  all.  Still,  it's  your  jol..  Only 
think  twice.  Then-'s  the  .scluK)lmasler'.s  chirter  I.e  worth 
twenty  of  Sarah  Jane  '" 

"Couldn't  stand  her  voice.  Tnother  —  nor  vet  hor  u  ni- 
per. " 

"More  fool  you.  (Jive  mo  a  voice  and  a  temper,  too,  if  von 
want  to  <iv[  on  in  the  world.  'Tis  die  ^rentle  sort,  a.s  twitters 
like  l.irds  an.l  he  frif,'htencd  to  hurt  a  fly.  as  always  go  down. 
Let  people  hear  your  voicr  and  feel  your  temper:  then  they'll 
respect  you  and  you'll  keep  Tip  your  end  of  the  sti(  k.  Them 
as  he  .so  sweet  as  sugar,  mostly  melt  like  .sugar  in  the  hard 
business  of  life. " 

"One  thing  I  know,  afore  God,  and  that  is,  if  she  takes 
any  man  hut  rae,  I'll  be  revenged  on  her  and  him,  if  it  costs 
mv  last  farthintr." 

"What's  the  sense  of  that  talk?  If  you'm  .set  on  her  still, 
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that  (ornmin.v  nicctin-  al  Iht  ratli(T\.  Tl,,.  placr  uas  prrity 
full  of  haccv  sin..k.>  ati.l  !..■(  r  tvck.  <rrtainly:  and  >li.>  ,|i,|,rt 
srv  nothi.)^'  -M(.l  a  u<.ni  -  ulici,  >|„.  |,„,kr.l  in  at  tlir  fin- 
ish: hut  thcro  \va..  an  cxpr,.-,.;,,,,  on  hrv  fa.r  that  made  n... 
Jihnost  sorry  for  Chnnhuard  after  ut  ,1  ^r,,,,..  th..n-h  hv  is 
the  hi^'g<>,st,  .■in;)ticst  old  f,,ol  j,,  Lydf,,,-,!." 

"A  silly,  l.lown-uj.  man!  I  like  tostal.  hi.  ideas  wilh  a  word, 
and  lot  th(>  wind  on!.  jJut  hi.  daughter's  not  so  ehuckle- 
headed.  She'd  make  a  tidv  wife." 

"Xot  for  me.  I'll  H.uht  vet  for  Sarah  Jane.  Ami  anv  stick's 
f^ood  enough  to  heal  a  dog." 

Mrs.  Weekes,  lio\vev(-r.  hesitated  before  this  .sentiment. 
"I-ight  fair,  .far."  she  said.    'Don't  let  it  I.e  told  of  mv  .son 
that  he  didn't  go  to  work  honest  and  ahove  hoard.  Xo  —  no. 
1   never  would  helieve  it.   Mrs.  Swain  ..ften  savs  to  m.-  tliat 
whatever    faults    I    may    have  -  and    wh.,    hasn't .-_  v.-t    I 
.speak  hojne  to  the  truth,  good  market  or  had.  aiul  never  d.-- 
eeive  the  youngest  chikl  as  <o,nes  with  a  penny,  or  the  simp- 
lest fool  who  would  l.uy  a  f..u  I  without  feeling  il,    ]ir  straight. 
Vou  must  he  straight,  for  there's  not  a  erooked  ,|rop  of  hloo.j 
HI  ycm-  v.Mi.s.  Vou  know  all  ahout  your  mother's  familv,  and 
;.s  for  yr.ur  father's    -  ra-  ,.f  a  n,an  though  h.^  is  -  I  will  say 
of    IMiilip    \Veek,-s   that    he   nev.-r  d.'parl      from    uprightness 
l)y  ;i  hair.   Often,  in   my  mos|   spirited  mouH-nls.  when   I've 
poured  tlu   Litter  truth  info  his  ear.  like  a  river,  half  the  ni-dit 
long,  your  fatlier  liav.-  agre.^l  to  vvvvy  word,  and  f h.n,k(Ml  me 
for  throwing  such  light  on  his  character." 

'•1  sha'n't  offer  the  man  twenty  to  I)egin  with. "he  said.  "I 
may  choke  him  off  for  less.  I  han't  angrv  with  him:  I'm 
angry  w,th  her  for  listening  to  him.  .,r  allowing  herself  to 
know  such  trash.' 
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TiiK  .-lir  u;is  licnv  uitli  unfiled  niin,  .ni.i  ',hr  Moor 
vrvkvil  alter  |,iist  sfon.is  uf  in-|,t.  ;,>  .larratt  ro.l,. 
over  L\,\  river  aiul  breasted  the  sl(.|,es  of  |{ra  'I'or. 
A  \n,y  on  a  pony  followed  liini.  and  two  .l..^.  l,roii;,dit  up 
the  rear.  Mr.  Ueekes  was  eonie  (,,  drive  some  colts  off 
their  pastures:  and.  liein-  .louMfnl.  t,.  a  few  miles,  where 
they  ini-hf  !„•  found,  he  had  mad.-  an  c-arly  start,  (ireat 
'•I..uds  hid  th..  summits  of  th.'  land.an.l  wal.>r  shone  in  pools 
or  fell  in  rivulets  on  e\('rv  side. 

Then  it  was  that  passin;,^  throu-h  the  medieval  ruins  of 
old  enterprise,  where  <.nee  Klizal.ethan  nn'ners  streamed  fho 
Moor  tor  tin.  tiie  k.eper  of  I  .ulford  Ca^tl.-  suddenly  found 
liini.seif  face  to  t-iee  with  a  man  nuK  h  in  his  thou-hts  of  late. 
Tii()u,t:h  he  had  never  seen  r,r,'nd„n  until  tlurt  hour,  ho 
reeoo'u !/(«,!  hi.u  in-tantly  i.y  reason  of  his  ;^r,vat  si/(>.  Daniel 
was  walkin-  up  the  hill  with  his  fa(  <■  toward  the  peatworks.  and 
he  carried  a  message  from  Mr.  Woodrow  to  (;re>,'()ry  Friend. 

"Cond-moruin-!"  shouted  .larratt,  and  th"  p'edestrian 
.stopped.  Soon  AN.vkes  was  l)e>id(  him  ami  !kh1  leisure  to 
'"•!<•  lii^  ri;,il.  The  i,reat.  I.rown  fa<e,  scpiare  jaw,  do;,rdikc 
eyes  an.l  immeuM-  phyM,,d  stn-n-th  of  the  man  were  all  noted 
i"  ■•!  scan  hin-  nlance;  and  he  ;dso  saw  what  plea.se.j  him 
littlf:  !hat  Hn-r^lon  was  better  .hvsscd,  cl,-anei,  and  smarter 
every  way  thau  a  conmion  hand. 
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l)iit  lie'  ahv;iys  iicivous  of  tl  dark.  Old  r;irnHT  Hi)nllci.rl, 
iisrd  (()  \\u\>  him;  llicii.  coitiiii;,'  liDtnc  iiiarkct-rtHTiv  from  (  )ke- 
liam|)l(iii,  lie  irot  into  trouMc  and  \\a>  Icfl  in  the  Ii<-d;,'c.  I  like 
the  iiorsc  \,vy  wcU.  l)ut  lu-'s  Iwurly  np  to  mv  wc'i;dit.  He'd 
suit  Woodrow  (-xactly,  I  should  judi'c. " 
"ril  mention  the  mattrr  to  Iiiin." 

"'I'liank  you,  IJrendoii.  Brcndoii  was  it  you  said,  or  Hran- 
don  r" 

"  itrciHion"^  my  name. "' 

■l.ui  ky  I  met  you.  thou,  for  I'vo  wanted  to  iiavc  a  sav  with 
you  for  some  time. " 
Danici  did  nc/t  answer. 

"Look  her(>,  now  —  hetwern  men  there  need  he  no  heatin" 
ahout  the  hush.  That's  women's  way.  .\nd  a  woman  I  want  to 
talk  ahout.  In  Lydford  tli(>y  ar(>  nientionin<,'  the  name  of  a 
Daniel  Hrendon  with  that  of  Mi.ss  Friend,  who  lives  u]>  here 
for  the  prex-nt  at  Danna^c.at  Cotta^'e  with  her  fath.T." 

The  other's  face  hardened,  and  a  heavy  look  came  into 
his  eyes;  l)nt   \\r  did  not  speak. 

"That's  not   as  it  should   he."  continuf-d  .larratt   Werke.s. 

•  It  p-ts  ahout,  and  then  there's  wron^  ideas  in  the  air.  I.ivin" 

u|.  here,  the  prl  can't  hear  it  or  contradict  it.  But  'tis  a  v(M-y 

umnaidenly  thiiij.'  for  her  to  h(>  talked  over  like  tli;it,  and, 

frankly.   I  don't  much  like  it.  Hrendon." 

Still  Daniel  preserv(-d  silence.  His  heart  was  heatinj;  hard; 
he  felt  an>;(T  runnin;^  in  his  veins  and  his  jaws  fastenin;,'  on 
each  other.  But  he  made  no  answer.  Instead  he  .stopped, 
-lowly  drew  his  pipe  and  a  tohacco  pouch  from  his  pocket, 
and  prej.ared  to  sniok'\ 

"Hu(  kets  more  rain  he  coming,'  he  said  j)rcsentlv,  lookin.' 
at  the  skv. 
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iKiri.  '      I 

"I   <li(lirt  know  yoiiM  asknl  ,„„.." 

"Vor-r.^   wa.stin.i,^   tin,,-   to    prH..,,!    i<rnora,uo.    Sav    what 

>'.uv..ot   fosay.    IV.  a  ,K.,.,V,.t  n-ason  an.l  H.|„    U,s,n-nk 

••-<-'  '-•.■i:<ah.na.,...an.l..v<.rvl.,..lv  udlkn.nv.it - 
'"'t  yours..||   apiMrcMtly.   \,,\v  .sp.-ak." 

'-  vnu  a,,„.a,-  ,0  I.,  on  a  uil.l  ...os.  rU...  .Un^olUrr,  a,„l 

•-nt   Sarah  Jane-  I-nond  :  Tdl  n,..,l..,.  ,,,,,;,,,,,,,,,, ^ 

"■•"■*--:-"""'ktoyon.    I.'rshau.yonrn.as..nan.lpi,.ht 
y..M  n.rnt,,,,,,  if  vou  [.leas,..  M,-.  Weekos  •' 

"Aly  n-asoM  an.!  ,.i.ht  i>  that  F  am  .oin.  to  n.anv  l...  n,v- 
>-  t.  U..  an.  ,-n.a,...|.  Kv.ryl.o.lv  knows  that  v.rv  u.-ll.    X,i,| 

-'-'>•  '-"-Mhan  Sand.  Jan.- l.Vi,>„,,.  It  i,,,,,^^^^^ 

-n  ex.oe,hr^ly  Iu,sy  lately  -  too  husy  to  h.- ,uit,.  so  lov..,.- 
'1-  as       ou.ht.  So  siH-'s  l„.en  amusin.  herself  I.v  .Irawin. 

;"•-    ^^'^'-•'<Ton.lajokenou-,a„.lr,,havonon,o..eof 
'f.  <T  III  speak  to  your  niastc-r.  " 

"Ah!"  said  the  other,  'thafs  the  sort  of  man  vou  are  then  "^ 

My  K,rl  was  w.se  to  throw  you  ov,.r.  an<l  you;  dirtv  rnone; 

•'<>•    lokened  to  you,  you  liar!  I  won.k-r  the  hand  of  (Jod 

''•'"  t  'Inve  you  udo  tlu-  ,lust  for  sayin.  it !  Tokened  to  vou  - 

-  >-  you  know  so  well  as  I  do  that,  last  Sund.v  weJk,  she 

t';l<l  you,  onee  tor  all.  she  wasn't  ,oin,  to  take  Vou  MVhat 

y^>u      .nkn>eandsheare>Apairofi.ol.to,odownafo^ 
.\our  t)ra>u-n  voice  r 

"V.'uM   better  not  have  me  for  an  enen.v,  my  man    It 
wont  pay  you  m  the  Ion;.,  run,  I  promise  vou" 

"Bluster-s  a  tine  weapon  -  to  hack  a' lie;  hut  truth  can 
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stMiHl  witlu.nf  il.  Vou\,>  t„l.l  ,n.'  a  string  cf  lies,  and  well  vou 
knew  tlicy  wire." 

Hrondoii  !inht,.,|  hi.  [.ip,..  and  Wc."k<>.  lau-Iu-d. 
••WVIl,  u,!l,  vnuvr  a  Miiarl  man.  I  fi„d.   I'll  ^jv,-  v.ni  that 
<nMht.  V..U  >,.,•  ,„vtfy  far  through  a  tiiilMonc  -   ,1,".-  Ff  vou 
won't  knock  undrr  t..  n,..  then  wr-||  start  a-ain.aiul  put  it  on 
a   l.u>in.s^  footint:.    I   v..,nt   n,>  niisnn.kM-standin;^r  with    vou. 
'I'his  j^riri  thinks  sh(-->  fond  of  you  for  the  inonimt.   ril  ^rant 
fliat  niurh.   Hut  you-Il  mv.  if  yon  rrally  <arr  a  i.utton  id.out 
lirr,that  h..r  [.ro^pcrity  w..ul<i  he  a  -oo.j  d,,,|  sun-r  with  uw 
than  with  y<.u.  Vou  nc-dirt  I.e  an-ry  at  all,  Thi,  is  a  n.attrr 
of  l.usin,-ss.  I  want  her.  Tvr  known  hrr  -  Ion-,  Ion-  hd'orr 
f\rr  you  .lid:  an.l  if  you  lia-ln't  turn.-d  up  from  (iod  knows 
where,  she'd  haxe  come  t<;  me  ri,-ht  and  prop.M-  u  hen  I  d,-. 
*!drd  I  was  ready  for  h,r.  lam  n.idy  for  her  now.  If  l'dad...,| 
In'ra   month   sooner,  .he'd   have   (onie  witliout  .pi.-tion.  of 
course:  l.ut  meanwhile  .she had  se.'nyou.and  was  taken,  likea 
'•ln-|d.  with  your  Mze.  So  it  stand-,.  1  .rant  that  vou've-ot  (ho 
^vliij'  lim.d  for  Ihe  minute,    ^'ou   lun,-  me  in  your  power  up 
to  !.n,v  reasonal.le  smu.  It  lies  in  a  rmtshell.  Daniel  Mrendon. 
V,  hat's  vour  liji-ure  .-" 
"l''or  ehuekin-   her.-" 

"For  h>avin-  h.-r  alone  to  <-ome  to  her  .sen.se.s.  Money's  not 
K<.t  every  .lay:  a  witV  can  I.e.  If  you  want  the  last,  there's  no 
lietter  way  to  -.^t  'vm  than  with  Ihe  ilvA." 

"\et  Sarah  Jane  j.ut  me  afore  your  cash  .seeniin<rlv.'" 
"Like  any  foojid,  -irl  mi-ht  in  a  rash  moment.  Hut  you're 
I'of  a  fool,  or  rn,  no  jud-..  of  .haraet.'r.  You're  a  .nan  of 
i<l«-as  an.l  aml.itions.  I  thou-ht  >..u  were  a  common  laborer. 
■1  liat's  what  ma.le  m.'  rather  sava-.-.  I  s.h  vou're  a  man  as 
good  as  myM.lf  -    ,>very  hit.  So  I'l!  forgive  Saran  that  nmeh, 
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and  appeal  to  y..ur  mum-  ..f  ju.,i,r  („  nlu-  ,„.>  I.a.k  m,v  „un 
An.l  MM.r  I  kn.nv  ^^,■||  <.„ou-l,  v....  uill  Ik-  n,,.,|,i„-  a  -n-at 
sacrifice.   I   oiler  you  an  e(|iiivalciit. " 

I>ani..l  li.tc.ie.I.  an.l  lor  o„ce  <•,.„.  ealcd  his  tli<.„:r|,,.s. 

"A   ^^ciicrou.s   clia|.   you   :i,-r   (hen;-" 

'•Vcs,   I  am.   1   ,i„.ri   want   to  ,  xe.t   for.,-,  or  tru^t   to  n,v 

position.   I   ,n,.et  you   man   to  man   c.|„al.   i\e  h,„„.  | „   ..V 

"'""'  "-^  ^"'■^""'■''  '"  '"•'••  '""1  it  \V"ul,i  he  a  ^,Tv  •,vicl-,..l  t|,;,..^ 
loryoutocomehetue,.,,  u..  Til  not  .a  v  ^  .„,  ha  vv  „„  i-j.-hir 
l.<.wev,.r;    Ml    not   say    that    a    silly    uoiiian's    ,,as.in.   ^hiin 
^Mt  tocom.t.   ni^rant  everything -everything  in  rea>o„. 
J  IJ  allow  that  you  uon  her  fair  an.l  s.,uare  lhou..h  .hv  ,|i,in-t 
Ml  you  quite  the   truth.    Fn,   atVai.l.    Fl!  allow' (hat   for  the 
.uoinent  she  honolly  (hink.  (hat  >he  lo.e.  vou  heller  (han  she 
loves  n.c.   Hut,  heyoiai  all  that,  therc-s  th,..e  two  |„Hnt>    Fll 
otlcr  you  -ood  .....n.-y  to  drop  this,  as  in   justice  t.,  ,„e  vou 
should  .lo  at  one..;  and  I-||  say  that  if  u.u  want  Sarah  Jan,- 
to  he  happy  an.lconh.nt  and  pro>p,.rous.  you  must  .see  that 
1  ni  the  man  to  make  her  .so  -     not   vou." 
"'I'hat's  your  side   then  !-" 

"Yes;  thafs  my  si<le  -  (he  side  of  Justice  and  wis.lom 
you  come  to  'hink  of  it." 

"An.l  whafs  the  figure.-  Fm  a  ,)oor  man.  and  ou-^d.tn-t  to 
lose  a  chance  .,f  makin^r  ir„„d  mon,.v.  Mr.  \\,.,-k.-s  ^"ru  the 
oj.portimity  .,f  a  lifetim.-,  you  .s.-e.  "j-wiil  n.-v.-r  .oine  a-ain  " 

"\\ell,  Fm  no  .skinflint,  (.ive  her  up  an.l  Fll  let  you'have 
ten    poun.ls." 

'•'Fen  |)oun<l,s!  'Fhat's  an  awful  !.)t!" 

"A  lot  of  money,  as  you  .sav. " 

"Hut  not  .Tioii^h  tor  Sarah  Jan.\" 

Weekes  held  the  hattlc  as  ^ond  a.  w.>n.  and  now  .leter- 
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iniiir.l  1.)  figlit  for  111.'  lou->t  li-mv  |)...Ml.lr.  H,.  wa^  n,tl,.T 
;i^t(.iii>lK-.|  lo  Mi(c<'<-.|  M,  .ioilx.  .111.1  from  ^rcit  .inxit'tv  Uvipt 
(jui.  kly  .)\cr  lo  lli.'  oilier  f\t|<'iii."  of  (uiit(iii|  i. 

■■^oirrc    Lrn-cly.    I'm    ;ifr;ii.l." 

•Nd.  no  -  iiol  i:r.-c(|y.  only  hiisiM.v-^likc.  I  won  her  falrlv. 
yon  >tv.  Ts  .an'l  all  -o  iipliill,  lik.-  yon.  Som,.  >lan(U  >lil|; 
.soni.'  i,ro(-s  down.  II.'r.'\  my  .liancc  l.>  y;i,  np  a  little." 

"Ill    make    it    lifletn    then." 

""TiN  for  m.'  to  mak.'  the  li^Miiv  n..u.  ami  for  yon  to  pav  it. 
f  snpi.o-,.-  the  (|n.  >ti(»n  is  v.  hafs  Sarah  Jane  I'rien.l  worth  to 
yon  y 

•Not  at  all,"  answ.Mvd  Jarratt.  •'I'haf's  neither  hen-  rmr 
there.  .VII  I  want  to  know  i>  what  money  you'll  droj.  h.-r  for. 
.\n.l  I  warn  yon  not  to  he  too  i,n-ee.|v.  cKe  I  niav  <,^et  ru.stv  on 
my  side  and  take  her  hy  foi'ee  for  nothinu-. " 

"I   >ce;   1   nuist   lie  rea>onalile  r" 

"Of  eonrs* ^rive  and  lake  in  laisiness." 

"Well,  then.  >n|i|>.)se  we  >ay    -a  him. Ired  million  pounds  :-" 

"Don't  he  a  fool,"  answ.-r.'d  the  oth.'r  te.filv.  ■rm  not 
tjilL-M^j^   (,,  you   for   fun." 

1  hen   DaniePs  temper  Imr-t  fi'oin  control. 

"(io.l  damn  you,  you  ui^ly.  .  lovs-eyed  eur!  To  dare  to 
come  to  a  man  and  oiler  t.'ii  pounds  to  him  for  his  woman. 
You  flint-faced  wretch!  a  uitliered  Ihiiin-  jik.-  \ou  to  think 
of   her!    I  —  " 

"You'd  1  letter —"  Ix-pui  \Veeke>;  hut  Hrendon  roared 
him   .town. 

"Shut  your  nmutli!  "I'is  your  lui't;  now-  t.)  Ji.-ar  me!  If  vou 
dare  to  >peak  aijain.  Til  pull  you  ..If  your  liorve  and  take  the 
skin  from  your  hones.  What  .iirl  d'you  think  Tin  made  of, 
to  tell  dii.s  uiekedii«-,.s  in  my  ears  r  |  w.juder  \(ju  Ijan't  struck 
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lor  it.  'I'.-i  jx.iin.ls  r,,i-  .s.irali  Jaii<';  aii.l  v.ni  sit  tlicrc  on  your 
hoiM-  iin<i.T  Jlcavcii  and  nothing  don.'  against  you!  But  it 
won't  l„-  fori,'o{  — ivin.'nil..r  lliat.  "ris  a  l.la.k 'mark  upon 
your  nam.-  I'oi-cvci more.  Ten  pounds;  and  \on  oui^dil  to  I.e 
danuicd  ten  times  over  tor  vwvy  sliiilin;r  ,,{  i| ;  \,„|  ■^^■  ,.^.,.^ 
you  <(,m,"  ani^di  li.r  a-ain.  I'll  l.rcak  yoin-  neck,  Cod's  my 
jud;,r,.I  A  man  as  she's  said  '.\(,'  (,,  ;,  d„zen  times'  (ioand 
hang  yourself,  yon  gray  rat!  She  woukhi'l  have  you  if  vou 
was  made  of  gohi.  and  well  you  know  it.  To  sav  as  I  ,anie 
l)elw<'en  you!  To  say  sli. M  i.e  a  happier  woman  along  with 
you  than  with  me'  Haj.py  with  you  —  as  reckon  she'in  worth 
ten  |.ounds!  There  -  get  away  after  your  ponies,  and  never 
you  look  into  her  face  or  mine  again,  or  I'll  knock  vour  two 
eyes  into  one  —  so  now  you   know!" 

Ho  .strode  on  up  the  hill,  panting  and  raging  like  a  hull, 
while  Weekes  look<-d  after  him.  .larraft  had  turned  verygrav 
miderthis  torrent  of  ahuse.  He  was  stung  hy  the  otlier'sseoril, 
and  felt  that  he  did  not  d.-serve  it.  Hut  he  kept  his  wits,  and 
perceived  that  Hrendon.  huge  and  loutish  tliou-rh  lienii<ditl)e 
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liad  ])roved  too  clever  for  him  in  this  matter.  'J'ho  lover  of 
Sarah  Jane  iiad  trapped  Mr.  Weekes  l.y  a  pretended  greed, 
and  led  him  into  folly.  He  realized  that  prohahly  the  world 
in  general,  and  Sarah  Jane  in  j)articular,  would  presently 
hear  that  he  had  offered  a  ten-pound  note  for  her;  and  then 
rais(>d  the  figure  reluctantly  to  fifteen.  'J'his  was  not  likely 
to  advance  his  reputation  at  Lydford.  or  elsewhere.  He  even 
imagined  the  school-hoys  shouting  vulgar  remarks  after  him 
along  the  puhlic  way. 

Now  he  sat  still  on  his  horse  for  full  five  minutes.  Then  he 
rode  after   IJrendon  and   overtook   him. 

Only  one  word,'   he  said.  "Forget  this.  I  didn't  under- 
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•'''•""'  >""■  ''I'  iiilriirrc  uilli  ^,.^  ,,,,  nmi,-.  ^  ,,ii  u.iv  ii^l,(. 
an. I  I  u,i,  unm-.  .\s_\..,,  ;,,v  \  i.  lurioiN.  I.o  ^rnrn.u..  Dnn-f 
l«t  iii\  r..ll\  -o  fiirllMT.  Wr.ill  tii.ikc  mi-lak.'s.  I  lii.w  ,.:-tv.l, 
Mr.  l?riii(|(ni.  ;iii(|  I  rc"-[-,.|   Jt    ■ 

l5nMi,|,,ii  n-anlc(l  Jarrall  .iMul.tfullv .  'i\u-  ^iaiit  >H1I 
|""ilr.l  uilli  I, is  aii^.T.  and  >N;nn  mllcl  ,,nt  fn.rn  lu>  rnoiitli 
in  |>iiir-,  n|M.ii  Ihr  wd.  dark  air. 

'•  'l'i>  liiMiian  ti.crr:  "li-,  Innnaii  to  I'or-iw.  I  \\a>  wn.ti..-  — 
v.rv  wroii-  I  ,,u,,  it.  \\h.>  ,■,■,,.  d.,  ,n..r.-.'  \\r\r  all  j,rot",„r 
wr.ik  placr.,  and  nioticv  is  ,ninr.  !.,.(  ||„.ni  uitliout  sin  -ast 
tli<'  first  slori.-.  Kcincrnhcr  wl.al  I  nmst  IVcl  I,,  l„sr  aiali 
Jane.  ' 

'I'his  lasf  stroke  auswrred  its  |,ur|.(,sc.  and  I5rrnd.,n  re- 
liTitfd   Very   sliiwlv. 

"I  kiH.u  \v<ll  (IK. null  what  that  nnist  he." 
•He  u.n.  ions  llirn  lu  a  desperate  man.  Mide  up  this  lliat 
I  iiave  Inldxon.  'Ila- sum  is  n, .tiling;.  I  knew  well  rnnw^U 
you  u<.nl.ln-t  lake  len  ^-  ,,r  ten  thousand.  In  soI^t  hoties'tv 
I'm  much  poorer  than  folk  think,  thou-h  1  pretend  to  l,e 
warm.  .Vnyuay.  I  ask  yon  to  pardon  me  for  insulting  you, 
and  to  keep  this  talk  s.^eref  even  from  her.  No  man  likes 
his  mistakes  l.la/ed  out  for  the  people  to  seofl"  at.  Do  a.s you'd 
Ix-  <lone  l,y  in  this  -^  that's  all  I  ask." 

lie  pleaded  better  than  he  knew,  for  the  vietor  already  re- 
gretted his  own  coarse  lan"uaL,'e. 

^  "I.''l  it  he  then."  answered  Hreiidon.  "(io  y.nir  wav,  and 
I'll  go  mine;  and  not  a  word  of  this  will  pa.ss  my  lips.  We  wa.s 
l.oth  urong  — you  to  think  of  surh  a  vile  thing,  and  me  to 
(•nrs.-  you.  -Twas  all  fair,  an.l  you  had  first  say  to  her;  hut  she 
likes  me  he^t,  so  tlh-re's  no  more  to  he  said." 

'Tli  a!,i<le  i,y   that.'    answered  .larratt   Weekes.  Then  he 
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turned  his  Ii(.im-\  head  and  rod.-  auaN.uJ,  ,  Can-  l,clii,id 
liiiti.  and  Mich  a  load  of  hatred  in  his  h.-arl  that  it  sccin.'d  fo 
j)()is<)ii  his  hl.Hxl  an<l  choke  hini  phvMially.  Me  ;^'aspcd.  and 
the  evil  words  of  Daniel  Hrendon  -  nUered  with  passion  - 
were  as  thistledown  to  the  tlioii-ht-,  that  nciw  I. red  within  the 
I. rain  of  his  .•nein\ .  A  violent,  dee|.-lod^r,.,|  |,,,,f  f,,,.  ,.,-ven^'e 
;;rew  n|>  In  the  x.ul  of  Jarratt  Wcckc.  fmrn  that  hour:  l.nt 
IJrendon.  for  lii>  part,  (jnickly  re|icntrd  of  the  things  that  he 
had  said;  di>i)la\cd  a  vi(  t<.r\  nia;^^naniniity:  felt  soin<'tliin<r 
of  the  other's  tra-ie  an.l  eternal  lo^s;  and  fonnd  it  in  his 
heart    to   sorrow   for   him. 

Daniel  aUo  mourned  tor  hiiuM-lf  and  lii>  mli:hlv  !a|>>e  of 
temper  and  self-control.  That  ni>,rht  he  pra\<(l  to  he  par- 
doned; he  tremhled  to  c(.n>ider  where  his  .sudden  ra^^^cs  miirlit 
.some  day  lead  him;  he  thanked  his  (iod  for  unutteral.le 
l.lessin^rs,  and  implored  that  a  ^Tt-ater  patietHv,  Inimilitv,  anrl 
^^entleness  ini^dit  he  added  to  his  character.  He  called  also 
upon  Heaven  to  sustain  Jarratt  Weekes  under  this  shattering 
-stroke,  and  hejrged  that  it  miglit  presently  he  put  in  iiis  power 
to  do  tl,"  (hsappointed  man  .some  lar<:e  and  vital  >ervice. 

While  he  prayed,  Weekes,  worn  with  a  fever  of  wrath, 
turned  on  hi.s  bed  and  aI.so  uttered  eohen>nt  words  that  took 
the  shape  of  prayer.  Hi.s  petition,  like  the  other's,  went 
out  on  the  wings  of  darknes.s,  to  mingle  with  tliose  ceaseless 
streams  of  supplication  that  ri.se  from  waking  humanity 
through  void  of  m'ght.  For  prayer  is  the  blood  of  the  faithful 
soul;  and  to  let  it  will  often  bring  a  superstitious  and  sur- 
charged spirit  peace. 
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IN    tho   strt.^'^rlo    l.Hworn    Danirl    |}roTKl..n    and  Jarratt 
Wcfkos,  circuiiisiaiKcs  cotiihiMcl  (,,  .tivn;.tli(>n  the  for- 
mer's cause  at  every  point.  K.Vlil.  a>  a  matter  of   fact, 
was   on  his  si<le.   hut  wliat   promise.]  to  hr  a  -reat-M-  source 

ofstren-th,  he  found  in  Saral.  Jane. 'I'he  in^r,.„„„us  and  fearl.-ss 
character  of  his  l.etroHied  and  her  intn>pid  handhn-  of  truth, 
all.eif  emharrassin^r  ciiou-h  at  times,  made  her  slrou^r  a-^iinst 
enemies  of  tHe  typ(>  of  Jarratt  Wccke..  .Monv.vvr,  th,>  h.vers 
had  many  friends;  the  castle-kcTp.-r,  few.   His  moth<>r  tried 
to  help  him;  hut  she  was  honest  and  her  sliifts  proved  ahso- 
lutely  futile.  She  could  only  su--,-st  that  .larratf  should  see 
Sarah  Jane  and  ar^n,..  ,vith  her  the  folly  of  such  action.  She 
h.Tself  invited   (ire^rory   Frienci's  daughter  to  lea  and   used 
what   |)owers  of  persuasion   she  possesse.j   |o  turn   the  -irl. 
She  also  saw  Mr.  Friend   atid   showe.l   him   ..">e  a.lvanta -es 
of  a  union  with  the  Week.-s   family.    Is.m-  attacks  were  di- 
rect ami  straightforward;   therefore   tlu-y  failed.    X.-ith.-r  did 
Jarratt's    more  tortuous    metho  Is  win    him  anv  ad\aula-e. 
He  worked  what    litlK-  harm  he  conl.),  hut  it   au.ount.Hrio 
nothin-.    ])aniers    n.-ord   was  clean;    he   ha.l   a     reputation 
for  .s()her-mindedn<>ss;    no  man   coul.l    fax  him  with  wr.mg- 
doing.    To  separate   hin,  from   Sarah   Jane  at   any  cost    |,^. 
came  the  (astle-keeper's   prohlem ;  hui.  wi.ile  ac|.i'..vin-  this 
deed,  it   was  vital  that  the  woman's  re-ard  for  Jarratt  >h..uld 
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I"'    in.Trns.vl    n,ll..-r   (Iku,    I,..m„,.,1:  ..,,,.1    (l,r    ,|„ul.|,.    (.^k 
proved   j.l(.,^r(.|lHT    l.cyon,!   J.„Tatfs    |,„\vrr. 

Ilr  tn.sl,-,|  ||„t   nil;,,.,.  W,„.,|,.,„,  ,„i^,,„  |,,.^,^.^.  ^^.^  ^^,^  |^^|^_ 
'""I  H.at  ,MMrria^:r  ,„.,>»  .f  Irn^f  ,„.,„.  .liMnissii  tV„n,  iUuhW- 
tonl;    hut    .-vr,,    |„Tr    l,i>    |.„,„.    w,.,-,.   <lis,.,,,.,oi„t,..|.    M,„,;,., 
c'omlnnni  ;,t  tlir  f.-.nn  lar^^.lv  to  a-lv.uKv  1).,     .|   H,.,..,„|„„-, 
^.n,l.,t,on.  .,,,1   .   ,„,,T  of  stn.n.u.h  .,,,K..ml   in   a   cn.arhT 
from   wl.i.l.    liiti.  „„V1„    h,vc>  Ih..,   hopr.l.   Tahitha    IVout 
.sm,lo<!  „,,.,„  the.  n.atch,  first  from  ki.ulness  of  l.eart,  seconfllv 
to^a...  pnvatcrn.ls.  Anothor  wo„,a„  at  KuddWor.l  ha.l  Ion'- 
l.een   Iht  (l.sir,,   Slu-  .soun.le.l    M.vn.lo,,    first;    tlu-n    findin^^ 
tliat  1k>  approved.  a,.,,roacluv|   l,n- nmsf,.r.    'i'lir  person  nu.J; 
v.tally  involved  in  Taf.itha's  plot  uas  |,er  own  hroth.-r:  l.ut 
.slu>  knew  that  John  wonM  n.ak.-  no  diffieulties,  and  therefore 
left  him  nntil  the  last. 

"Does  yonr  maiden  know  anythin- al.oni  milk  and  hntter?" 
.^he  asked  Dani,  I.  on  an  occasion  when  thev  were  alon.-. 

"Can't  say  she  does;  l,nt  there-s  nothin-  she  conldn-f  learn 
«.  li  ir^v  months -(,ui(k  as  hVht  at  learnin-  sh,-  is,  •  he 
answennl. 

Then  Tahitha  proposed  that  Sarah  Jane  on  her  marria-rc 
should  come  to  Uuddyford  as  dairymaid.  * 

"A.S  tin-n^rs  .o,"  she  explained,  "'-tis  all  sixes  and  sevens- 
and  now  the  l.ov  nn'lks,  an,l  n„w  Tapson  do,  and  there's  no 
proper  .system  to  it  Hut  with  our  cows,  few  thou.rh  tln-v  he 
a  dairymaid  ou^dit  to  I.,-  kept:  and  she'd  help  me  h.-re  and 
there  -  I  expect  that.  Ami  if  she  comes,  we  ou^ht  to  keep 
three  more  cows,  if  not  four.  I  onlv  want  to  know  if  vou  he 
w.llm.  "lYs  worth  your  while,  for  if  ti.at  was  plan.H.l.  you 
<'>"l<l  I'xl''  l)<>r,>  after  you're  married  and  wouldn't  have  to 
look  round  again." 
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"Too  <,'oo(l  to  ho  true.  Tahitliii  IVoiit;  yet  noiu-  the  less  .1 
■raf  thou<:lit:  and  I  lay  youM  find  Sarah  Jane  your  right 
hand  if  she  did  comr.  Hut  where  could  us  hide-.-" 

"Tliat's  easy  cnougli.  The  (hfficulty  is  with  Mr.  Woodrow. 
However,  Til  have  a  tell  with  him  and  put  my  <;ray  hairs  and 
increasing  age  as  strong  as  I  can.  I'm  overworked  without  a 
doul)t.  'J'his  place  has  sutferefl  from  lack  of  females  for  years, 
and  I  won't  have  no  more  hoys,  so  I've  got  to  do  it  all  —  .save 
for  the  messy, silly  help  you  men  give.  J}ut  there  'tis:  with  his 
hate  of  'em,  I  doubt  if  he'd  stand  a  young  woman  about  the 
place. "' 

"I  wonder.  Make  a  point  of  the  extra  cows,  Tabitha.  That 
might  win  him;  and  as  for  Sarah  Jane,  by  the  time  we're 
married,  I'll  promise  for  her  that  she  knows  the  whole  craft 
of  milk  and  cream  and  butter  near  so  well  as  vou  do." 

But  Tabitha  would  not  allow  that. 

"In  time  —  in  time.  She  wcm't  liave  my  hand  to  butter  in 
six  months,  Daniel  —  perhaps  not  in  six  years.  Butter-mak- 
ing's born  with  a  woman.  But  I'll  teach  her  so  much  as  she 
can  learn.  Not  that  anybody  ever  taught  me  —  save  nature 
and   my  own  wits. " 

Joe  Tapson  entered  at  this  moment,  knew  not  of  the  argu- 
ment, but  heard  Taf)itha's  self-praise  an<l  sneered  at  her. 
They  often  wrangled  hotly  about  the  relative  powers  of  their 
sexes;  for  while  Tapson  was  a  cynic  touching  womankind, 
Taf)itha  declared  that  she  had  se(>n  too  much  of  men  in  her 
life  to  have  any  admiration  left  for  them. 

"Tis  about  Sarah  Jane  and  work."  explained  Miss  Prout. 

"Work  .5"  he  said.  "What  about  work?  Let  her  do  her 
proper  married  woman's  work  and  get  boys  —  plenty  of  'em 
—  eh,  Daniel?" 
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'l'al)itha  sniffrd  scorn  upon  liim. 

"Always  the  way  willi  you  vaini^'Iorinus  rrraturrs.  'For  us 
to  1.0  niotlKTs  and  <rv\.  I.oy.s'  —the  conceit  of  it!  A.s  if  there 
was  nothin;^;  else  for  a  woman  to  do  beside  that!" 

•Notiiin^r  — (>xcej)t  <^ri  ^nrls,"  said  Joe  bluntly.   "There's 
noujxht  else  in  the  world  that  men  can't  do  a  darned  sight 
better  than  females.  Don't  you  deceive  yourself  there.  Whv, 
look  rouiKi  -  (>ven  to  cooking  and  sewing;  tailors  and  men- 
cooks  f)eat  you  out  of  the  field,  when  first-class  work  has  to 
be  done.  ^Ou  work  hard  enough  —  too  hard  even  in  your 
way;  yet  the  likes  of  you  —  to  .say  it  in  a  perfectly  kindK- 
spirit  —  don't  really  do  much  more  than  cumber  tlie  eartn. 
Women  Ix-  wanted  for  the  next  generation  —  not  for  this  on(>. 
Their  work  lies  there;  and  when  you  talk  about  the  value  in 
the  world  of  all  you  frost-bitten  virgins,  I'm  bound  to  tell 
you,  without  feeling,  that  'tis  only  in  your  own  imagination." 
"You  speak  like  the  withered  stump  of  a  married  man  you 
are,"  she  answered  indignantly     "I  blush  for  you  —  vou  to 
lecture  me!  'Tis  a  good  thing  you've  no  finger  in  the  ne.xt 
gen(>ration.  I'm  sure;  and  I  lay  the  liai)piest  moment  in  your 
wife's  life  was  the  last." 

But  Joe  had  not  finished.  He  smiled  at  her  temper  and 
spoke  again. 

"Why,  my  dear  soul,  after  the  business  of  child-bearing's 
done,  you  ban'f  so  much  use  as  cows;  for  they  do  give  us 
milk;  but  such  a>  you  yield  nought  but  vinegar." 

'^^hat  things  to  .say!"  exclaimed  Daniel;  "who  ever  heard 
tlie  lik(>.-" 

"Truth's  truth;  and  the  sharp  truth  about  women  none 
knows  better  than  me.  But  all  the  .same  —  " 

"Shut  your  mouth  and  get  out  of  my  kiteh'  n,"  cried  Tabi- 
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tlia.  "What  won.a,,  .onl.l  }„.  l,|;„„r<l  for  (r.-afiri^r  ,,„,  hnr.l.s 
In  .nsul.  the  uh.lo  of  us  -  a  poisonous,  on.-,.;,.,!  rat  like 
you! 

"A  o„o-oyo,|  rat  I  may  I,.,'  rotort.vl  Jo.;  "I,ut  I  can  Lit. 
and   t,s  oasy  to  sec  the  forcr  of  „,y  uonls  l.v  th,^  hoat  of  your 
((•mpcT.  ^  ou  hate  rnrn,  atifl  I  hato  woinon,  s,,  all's  sai.l  '  " 

The    question    to    I.e    answen-.l    was    Flilarv    Wooclrou's 

att.tmle  t.nvanl  the  su^^^estion  of  Sarah  Jan.  as  clairyn.aicl. 

H<>  ha.l  hear,!  that  Hren.lon  was  .oin^  f.,  I.e  marrie'.K  an.l 

Nupposed  that  the  .ia„t  Mould  leave  Hud.hford  upon  th-,1 

event    But  he  eared  little  whether  Daniel  went  or  stop,,,  ,1 

The  prohlen.  of  labor  on  a  Dartmoor  farm  was  far  less  a.ute 

htty  years  a^o  than  at  ,,resent.  an.l   the  master  knew  that 

Dan.el  s  place  nu^ht  he  easily  fiH.Ml.  He  listened  to  T.d.itha's 

a.-uments   hut  withheld  jud^r,nent   until   he  had   eonsulted 

h.s  hea<l  nK.n.  John  I'rout,  however,  approved,  and  himself 

disp.)sed  of  the  only  diffieulty  attachin^^  to  tlu   plan 

"I  think  very  well  of  it."  he  said,  "and  to  show  How  well 
111  help  l,y  coming  to  live  h,>re.  and  letting  Brendon  have 
my  pottage.  That  makes  all  .lear.  She's  a  verv  nie(>,  stron. 
nunden,  and  Tahitha's  right  when  she  savs  we" want  another 
woman  about  the  plaee.  Th(>re's  too  mu<h  on  her  shoulch-rs 
now.  \ou'll  do  well  to  let  it  I.e  so,  master;  an<l  th.„  the  -^irl 
ear,  set  about  learning  her  work  straight  aAvav  and  be  usHul 
irom  tlie  start." 

Thus  the  matter  fell  out.  to  Sarah  Jane\  .lelight:  an.l  h.-r 
ather  was  also  well  plea.sed,  beeau.se  his  .laughter  would 
henceforth  dwell  dose  to  him.  The  woman  asked  for  no  as- 
.sistance  or  advi.e  in  the  conduct  of  her  life-  henceforth  Her 
object  was  swiftly  to  master  the  businc-ss  of  the  dairv,  and  to 
that  end,  after  conversation  with  Tabitha  Prouf.  she  went  to 
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l.ydfonl  .irid  >a\v  Mrs.  Wcckrs.  Wlirthcr  Ileplizihah  rr.uld 
li(>  .-xiicchd  I.I  MTv<-  her.  S;ir;ili  J;ni<-  never  stopped  to  con- 
M.lcr.  NoImhIv  knew  moiv  alioni  the  local  (lairv-farmers  than 
I  he  wife  of  I'hilip  Weekes;  noi)o(ly  therefor(>  was  Letter  able 
lo  help  (.re^'orv  Kriend's  daii^ditiM-.  if  she  elio>e  to  do  so.  Hut 
lit  |>h/,il)ah   apparently   did    not   ehoo>e. 

••To  have  the  face  to  eoine  to  me!  *Tis  enou^di  to  make 
angels  weej)  tears  of  Mood,  Sarah  Jane.  "  she  said.  "Vou 
throw  over  the  hot  man  in  I,ydford  and  ^^o  your  own  wild, 
headloni,'  way  to  misery;  and  let  me  waste  torrents  of  advice 
upon  you;  and  then  walk  in.  as  if  nothin<;  was  the  matter  in 
the  worhl.  and  a\  me  to  '^v[  you  a  larner's  place  alonir  with 
cow>!  What  youMl  come  to.  h(>  hid  with  your  Maker,  for  no 
human  can  ^nie>s  it.  Xever  was  such  a  saucy  wench  seen  or 
heard  of.  ^  ou'll  lie  askiii;:  me  for  a  weddini,'  present  next,  I 
sup|)ose. " 

•Don't  see  no  reason  why  not."  said  Sarah  Jane.  'T  can't 
marry  two  men.  I  lieliev(>;  and  I  love  one  and  don't  care  a 
rush  for  t'other,  so  there's  an  end  to  it.  Hecause  you  wanted 
for  me  to  take  Jarratt  and  I  han't  jxoinjf  to  —  that's  no  re  ^-on 
why  you  shouldn't  do  me  a  kindness." 

"Lorameny!  you  talk  just  like  a  man.  If  you  don't  carrv  a 
heart  under  your  rihs.  I  d,,.  \uu  wait  till  you've  <,'f)t  a  proper 
•son  as  hankers  after  a  ;rirl.  and  she  won't  have  him  —  then 
we'll  see  how  'lis.  Don't  you  never  ax  me  for  the  price  of  a 
shoe-lace  t(»  keep  you  from  th(>  union  workhou.se.  Sarah  Jane, 
hecause  you   won't  ^.'ct   it.  " 

Sarah   laui,died    pleasantly. 

"For  all  you  scream  out  at  everybody,  like  a  cat  when  his 
fail's  trod  on,  you're  my  sort.  Mrs.  Weekes.  'Sou  say  what  vou 
think  —  though  you  may  think  wrong  as  often  as  anybody." 
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"You'ni  an  ()utra^r,>„iis  ha^'j^Mjr,.."  sai.l  Ilcph/.il.ali,  -ami 
I  won't  handy  no  more  words  with  ymi.  Xot  a  hand  ~  not  a 
finjrer  will  I  lift  to  lu-li.  su.l.  a  tliankl<-ss  l„ol  „f  a  won.an.  (Jo 
to  Mrs.  IVrkins  at  Littl.-  Lvdford.  an.l  -ct  out  of  „,y  MVhf, 
else  J'll  put  my  ten  coiutuauduirnt^  oti  vour  face!" 

'I'luis,  d(>s|)itc  her  ferocity  and  tcrril.lr  tluval>,  Mrs.  Wcckes 
told  Sarah  Jane  exactly  what  she  uanl,".l  to  know:  and  Heph- 
zihah  knew  that  she  ha.l  don.-  s...  and  scorned  herM'lf  in 
seeret  for  a  .silly  fool.  Hut  her  nature  could  not  choos,-  hut 
like  Sarah  Jane.  In  secret  she  loved  all  tVarl.'^s  thiui^s.  Tlier.'- 
i'ore,  while  hating  the  girl  hecaus,>  s\ir  would  not  fak.-  JarratI, 
Mrs.  Woekes  had  to  admire  her,  hecause  she  was  herself. 

The  work  that  Sarah  Jane  wanted  was  found  for  her,  an.l 
during  the  next  three  months  she  .lisappeared  from  .\mi- 
eomhe  Hill.  Sometimes  on  Sundays,  however,  die  visited  her 
father.  She  worked  as  hard  as  she  possihly  could,  prov.lan 
apt  pupil,  made  new  friends  at  h.>r  temporary  home  in  Lew 
Trenehard.  and  saw  Daniel  Hrendon  now  an.l  then.  She  also 
wrote  to  him  and  her  father. 

Meantime  her  h.-trothed  planne.l  his  future,  .  al.ulated 
the  cost  of  new  furniture  for  Mr.  I'roufs  cottage,  and  rna.le 
himself  very  useful  to  that  largediearf.-.l  man." 

John  I'rout  was  (,uite  content  to  return  to  the  farm  and 
live  under  the  same  roof  as  his  master.  For  some  reasons  he 
relished  the  change,  since  it  w.)uld  now  he  easier  f..  devote  a 
little  more  personal  attention  to  Hilary.  He  couhl  see  no 
faults  in  him;  he  pandered  to  Woodrow's  lethargic  nature  as 
far  as  he  was  ahle;  he  stuck  stoutly  to  it  that  th(>  farmer  was 
not  a  rohust  man  and  must  he  considered  in  ev<Mv  way  possi- 
ble. 

The  time  sped  and  winter  returned.    'J^hen  Sarah   Jane, 
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li'i-  r.Iii,ation  with  rcKanl  (,,  ,„ilk  and  l.iittrr  conii.l,!,..  caiiic 
liomc,  and  Daniel  bcoan  t,,  clamor  for  tnarria^rc  Mr.  Friend 
finally  decided  that  lli<>  ^ea^,„,  ,,f    spring'  should  .he  chosen. 
For   himself   he   had    [.lanned   to   live   henceforth    in   a    little 
huildin^'  at    the   peafworks.     He   li,.|d   that   a   f.-sv   slater  and 
stone>.  som<-  mortar  and  a  pile  of  \vhiteua>h.  would  r.-nder 
il   hal.itahh'.  An  engineer  had  paid  one  of  his  rare.  perio<lie 
viMts   lu   the   works,    made   M)rne   su;,'|,M'stions   and   (h^parted 
a,i:ain.  'rherefor.>  (;re;,r,,rv  was  full  of  new  hopes.  There  had 
also    come    increa>ini,'   demands    for    .VmicomI.e    peat    from 
various  sources,  and  he  was  very  hn^y  with  a  tn.lley  on  the  old 
tramdine.  He  loaded  it  from  his  stores,  then  Mecred  it  down 
the  winding,'  ways  of  the  Moor,  dischar^rcl  his  tVul  at  the  rail- 
way station,  and,  with  one  strong'  horse  to  draj,'  the  trolley, 
eliml.ed  hack  a^'ain  to  hi>  ho^rj^rv  fastness  hehind  (Jreat  Fyn\. 
'I"he  hanns  were  called  at   Fydf(.r<l,  and  Sarah  Jane  and 
Daniel  list<-ned  to  them.  He  hurnt  und.-r  his  hrown  skin:  she 
betrayed  interest,  hut  no  visihl*.  emharrassment. 

At  this  season  Jarratt  Weekes  was  much  occupied  hy 
sin<'ss,  into  which  he  plun<red  .somewhat  deeply  as  a  dis- 
traction. Widow  lioutlei^di  pa.ssed  away  and  it  was  known 
lliat  her  cottaj,'."  had  l)e(<n  purchased  hy  the  castle-keeper; 
Init  circumstances  suspended  the  operations  on  the  water- 
Icat  and  its  advent  at  Lvdford  became  delayed  l.y  a  year. 
'rherefor(>  the  advantage's  accruing'  to  his  new  property  were 
not  yet  patent  to  every  eye.  ami  ordy  Jarratt  and  his  mother 
knew  the  real  (lualily  of  his  l.arnain.  h,  ,,ther  directions  he 
I'a.l  ol.lii^rcd  his  .-nemy  Mr.  Churchward  with  a  loan,  because 
an  opportunity  aro.se  for  putting  the  "Infant,'  Adam's  .son, 
into  business.  William  Churchward  joined  a  bookseller  in 
Tavistock.    The   occupation,    as    his    father   explained,    was 
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-.'ntoH   an<l   inf.-Iintu;.!.   mm.I    ,,.1^1.!    Ira.l   t<.   I,i;,r|„.r  tl.i.i^rs. 

I'>".n   Uilliain's  |m„„|   „f  view  his  u„rk  was  sedc.tarv  ami 

sli-l.t,  a.ul  lr<i  t..  lu-arty  tl.irs(  after  \hv  shutters  were  put  up. 

lie  hv..,l  with  his  senior  partner,  pursue.!  his  ertorts  at  pie- 

fure  paintiu^r,  ...rxl  oft,-.,  eame  hot.u-  at  the  end  of  the  week. 

No  further  n,e(>linjr  to  discuss  the  water-Ieat  eelehrations 

I'a.l  heeu  called  after  the  postp..i,enient  was  aunouncrd.  Hut 

Mr.  Churchward  ouly  waited  a  tittiuj,.  time  to  procee.l  with 

Ins   plans.    'I'he   conunittee  was    understood    to   continue   to 

exist,  and  Mr.  Nathaniel  Sprv  still  flaflere.l  the  schoolmaster; 

Mr.  Xorsernan  .still  w.nt  in  doul.t  as  t..  the  propriety  of  the 

n.lerpnse;  Mr.   IVarn  still  talke.l  al.out   his  free  hmcheon; 

aii.l  Mr.  llwn^lus  still  lal.or.-d  under  the  thought  of  iniper- 

sonaling  Moses. 

Then  came  the  w<>dding-,lay  an.l  the  wedding  <eremony. 
Save  for  the  master,  Rud.lyford  wa>  empty,  hecauseall  askJd 
iiM'l  ohtained  lea\e  to  see  Daniel  married.  Da.niagoat  cot 
was  not  large  enough  to  hol.l  the  wedding-guests,  and  its  in- 
accessihle  position  ma.le  it  impossihle  in  any  case.  Therefore 
Mr.  Friend,  who  insisted  on  straining  his\esources  to  the 
extent  of  a  l.an(|uet.  borrowed  an  empty  cottage  near  the 
church,  and  with  the  assistanc-e  of  Mr.  Pearn  and  his  start", 
arranged  a  very  handsome  entertainment. 

There  were  present  the  company  from  Ruddvford;  and 
y\r.  Churchward  and  his  daughter  also  acceptecMiregory's 
hospitality;  for  Mary  Churchward  and  Sarah  Jane  were  ol.l 
ac.juaintance.  and  Mary,  in  secret,  had  liked  Sarah  Jane  the 
more  for  refusing  Jarratt  Weekes.  Mr.  Iluggins.  Mr.  Norse- 
man and  tlu'  latter's  wife  also  attended:  and  five  or  six  other 
men  and  women,  with  their  grown  up  sons  and  daughters, 
com{)leted  a  throng  of  al)out  twenty  persons.  Many  more 
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came  to  the  <liur(li  (crcniony,  .mkI  all  frankly  a^Tood  that 
such  a  splendid  man  and  woman  had  not  within  livinj;  mem- 
ory I  eon  linked  at  St.  I'ettock's.  But  the  house  (»f  Weeke-  was 
unrepresented,  save  hy  Susan.  She  had  taken  occasion  to  run 
away  at  dawn;  and  she  thorou^dily  enjoy(>d  the  ^'reat  event, 
without  at\y  uneasiness  as  to  fin-  futunv  Ilcr  aunt  would  be 
far  too  interested  at  learning'  all  particulars,  to  waste  time  in 
reproac  ''cs  and  admonishment. 

So  Daniel  Hrendon  and  Sarah  Jane  Friend  were  wedded, 
and,  having,'  spent  a  week  in  Plymouth  and  watched  the 
wonder  of  the  .sea,  they  returned  to  their  little  home  at  Ruddy- 
ford  and  joyfully  set  ahout  the  business  of  life. 
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DAWN  had  woven  Ikt  own  ».'\tiirc  of  pearl  into  the 
fahric  of  the  Moor,  Mid  thr  sun.  hkeaj^reat  lamp, 
hun^'  low  upon  the  shoulder  (.f  the  eastern  hills. 
Silence  l)r()<)ded,  save  for  the  niuninir  (.f  wat<>r.  and  all 
things  were  still  hut  the  stream,  upon  whose  restless  <urrents 
morning  wrote  in  letters  of  pah'  gold.  'I'he  world  glimmered 
under  sparkling  moisture  horn  of  a  starry  night,  and  every 
l>lade  of  grass  and  frond  of  tVrn  lifted  its  proper  jewel  to  the 
sun.  Peace  held  the  waking  hour  awhile,  ami  living  man  still 
sleep  as  soundly  as  the  old  stone  heroes  in  their  forgotten 
graves  heneath  the  heather.  1'hen  new-horn  things  hegan  to 
suck  the  udder,  or  open  little  hills  for  food.  |»arent  hrUU  and 
heasts  were  busy  tending  upon  their  Noung.  'I'he  plovers 
mewed  far  off,  and  swooped  and  tuml.led;  curlews  cried; 
herons  took  the  morning  upon  their  wings  and  swept  low 
and  heavily  to  their  hunting-grounds. 

Young  dawn  danced  golden-footed  over  the  stony  hills, 
fired  the  greater  gorse,  lighted  each  gramte  pinnacle  like  a 
torch,  flooded  the  world  with  radiance,  and  drank  the  dew 
of  the  morning.  Earth  also  awoke,  and  her  sleeping  garh  of 
pearly  mi.st  still  spread  upon  the  river  valleys,  at  length  dwin- 
dled, and  glowed,  antl  hurnt  away  into  the  ardent  air.  Then  in- 
cense of  peat  smoke  ascended  in  a  transparent  veil  of  hlue  above 
Ruddj-ford,  while  from  the  cot  hard  by  came  forth  a  woman. 
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Sanih  J.-i.ir  |,;..l   Imv„  .-.t  |„.r  ri.^u   lit,-  ;,  ur-k,  .u,,!   1,..^;,,,  \n 
knew  111,- r..v\>i,l,(ltl„ir.|,.,ni.t.T,.    'I'li.N  u;.il,-,lt„,-|„-rMn\v, 
and  ,s«)(,„  flu-  tiiilk  |.iinv.l  inf.,  |„-r  -litf.ri.i-  |miI>.   Iii>l  llu- 
notr  of  IIm-  <•;,.,  ums  .,|,;,r,.  .uxl  tlii,, ;  th..„,  ;,.  f  h,  |>rr.i,„i.s  fluid 
.s|.irf.>.!.   now   ri..,l,l.   nou-   l.lf,   tVon,   fl,.'   Iraf.   under  Sarah's 
linn  fiM-<-r..  flu-  \,-..,.|  ,,([,.,.,.,1  ;,  „iil.|.r  l.annonv  and  finally 
^'i.u- owl  only  a  dull  Hmd  u  idn-a,  I.  ;„|,|iii,,n.  '|i„-"  rows  uaif.-d 
tl'<-i'-  inru.  |.ati,-nllv.  li.k.-d  on.-  anotl,rr\  n-,  k^  and  low,-d; 
.•»  v.-f  no  man  ,nov.-d  an.)  fhc  niilk^T  anius.'d  Iutm-IF  |,y  talk- 
iii-  fo  tlh   ..inc.  Sl„-  .af  wifl.  lar  .  h.vk  pn-.M-d  fo  a  -rraf  n-d 
H;Mik.   an.i    h,r   hair   shon.-   .-ow.dii-rolor  a-ainsl   the   nis.set 
'"•d<-  of  IIm-  1,1-avf.  H.-r  >i,l,-,.did  «rn.s  were  hare  f..  th,-  ,-ll.ow. 
Ahcadv  soiia-tlnn^'  of  fhe  ,,;,s|  had  \anid.fd  fn-.n  h,-r.  and  in 
!'«•>•  ••vcs  ur^^    ||„,„-hl   was  added   t,,  fh,-  old  frankn,->..   She 
fh(Mi-hl  n.M,..,  inotl,e,h(,o,j  a.  she  indked  lliev-  ,.la<i„  n.otlu-rs; 
■slu-  perc.-ive.l   thai    Ih,.  sutn.ner  work"   was  full   of  mothers 
wh.-.-lin^r  i„   air  and   walking:  om  earth.   Wifehood   was  jr„od 
to  lier.  and  very  .harly  si.    i,,^..,l  fh,-  man  uho  had  le.riu'r 
info  it. 

Sarah  Jan,-  whisfh-d  sometina-s  wh,'n  she  felt  unusually 
<li<-«->-fuk  She  wInMI,-.!  no.v.  an.l  lu-r  re,l  lips  er,'a.sed  up  til'l 
they  r,'s,-ml,l,'d  |h,-  l.reak.iM  laid  of  afl.m.r.  The  .sournls 
.she  utt.Mrd  w,-r,-  ,lr,-p  ;,n.l  full,  like  a  l.la,kl.ird"s  .son^r,  and 
lli«-y  n.a,k.  no  s,'t  tun,-.  I.ut  rippled  in  harmonious,  sweet 
nre;rul;,r  n,,t,-s.  ;,s  an  a,<ompanim,Mit  to  kin,],-,-,]  thou-rht.s. 

Su,M,Mdy  f,',-t  f.-ll  on  the  .st,.n,'  pav,-ment  outsi,!,-  Ih,- e,nv- 
I'yr.-s,  and  a  man  appr,)a,h,",|  wh,Te  she  sat  an,l  milk,-,!  the 
last  <„w.  Th.-  otiu-rs.  ,-a.h  in  turn,  h,-r  sfor,-  vi<'kle,l,  had 
pas.se,!  throu-h  an  op,-n  ^rate  into  fh,'  Mo,.r,  th,'n-  to  l.row.se 
and  repose  an,l  ,  hew  the  cud  until  an,.th,>r  evenini,'. 

Sarah  Jan,-  -kin,'  •,!  up  and  .saw  Hilary  W.MKlrow  .standing 
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'"'.ll..ok;.,^,.,(    I,..,..    .\-V,.|    WM'I..Mll,ulM...„|.i,nu,MTM,.nM,-, 
'"'"'"'    '"'''"I".  Ii..i,:   .„.w    lir  >lo|,,,r,|    ;n„l    s,M,k,.   (.,   I,,.,. 

"<-"..l-n,.,rnin;:,  M,s.  M,.,.n.l,.n.  I  ho,,,,  v..,,,-  ;...„..•  i>  .o,,,- 
f^^.rtahl,,  ,„.|  „K.t  v-n  .,v  ..Itli,.^.  .|.,um.  Lh  Tal.itha  kn.nv 
11   she  can  (Id  ;iii\||iiii^r  f,„.  \,,ii.  " 

"(M><..l-.M„n.in-.  sir,  and  thank  y-.u.  "ris  a  v.rv  snug  li'l 
Iu)usc  anil  n(.f  hinL;  < onlil  he  nicer.  " 

H.'  .i...l.ie<l.  Then  the  last  c<,w  went  off  an.l  Sarah  Jane 
rose,  pattc.J  it  on  the  Hank  an.l  stretched  her  ■  ins.  He  re- 
marked h.T  hei^rhf  and  splendid   li;,r„re. 

"Kafher  eranipin^r  u,,rk.  I'm  afraid,"  he  sai<l. 
■•"IVas  at  first,  hut  I  like  it  h.^tter  n..u.  C.us  he  nice,  eozy 
creatures  an'  terril.I,.  under,stan<lin<,^  S,.rn.-'s  s„  jH-aeeful  an*' 
'l"'<'t;  an'  others  that  .nasterliil  they  won't  take  'n,.'  for  an 
answer,  an'  push  afore  the  pafier.t  ones  ani  get  their  own 
way,   and    wdl    he   milked   first." 

Hr  nodd.Ml  once  more  and  smiled.  'I'heri  sh,>  washed  her 
lian.ls  in  a  granite  trough  of  sweet  water  and  spoke  again. 

"^..u'm  moving  early,"  she  remarke.l,  in  her  easv  and 
friendly  fashion.  "John  I'rout  .said  you  always  laid  late  for 
health,  yet  you  he  up  afore  the  men." 

"'I  slept  l.adly  and  was  glad  to  g,>t  out  int(»  this  sun," 
"Vou'n.   over-thin   seemingly,   and    have   a   hungrv   look, 
sir.  II.Te  ~  wait  a  minute!  IJi,le  where  you  be.  and  I'll  eomt' 
l)ack  afore  you  can  count  ten!" 

She  vanishe,]  into  R.uldyford.  and  Ilih.rv,  wondering 
watched  h  r  swift,  s{,lemli,l  sp,>ed.  In  a  momen't  she  returned 
with  an  empty  glass.  She  filled  it  from  the  milk-pail  and  held 
it  to  him. 

"Drink,"  she  said.  "'Tis  wliat  you'm  c-alling  <nit  lor." 
"I  can't,  Mrs.  Brendon  —  raw  milk  doesn't  suit  me." 
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"Don't  you  IxMicvc  that!  Milk  hot  out  of  the  row  suits 
evmbody.  Take'  it  so,  and  you'll  ^'ct  rounder  and  happier 
in  a  week.  My  own  fallier  was  lar<,'eiy  the  uetter  for  it.  'l>v, 
sir;    do    please." 

He  could  not  resi>t  her  eyes  and  look  the  o;la.ss  from  her 
hands    and    thanked    her. 

"Here's  good  luck  an(i  all  prosperity  to  you  and  your  hus- 
band. "  he  said,  and  (inptied  the  j^rlass. 

Her  face  hrij^ditened  with  pleastu-e. 

"I.iek  your  li[»s.  "  she  he-^r,.,].  "Don't  lose  a  drop  of  it:  'tis 
life  —  milk's  the  very  hegiiniing  of  life  —  so  my  mother  u.sed 
to  tell." 

"And  do  you  think  this  eup  is  the  heirinm'n^'  of  mine .5" 

"No —yours  i)ej,riiHied  fifty  y(>ar  ago  l.y  the  look  of  you. 
But  milk  will  help  you.  You're  just  the  thm.  poor-fed  fashion 
of  man  as  ow^ht  to  drink  if.  My  Daniel's  different.  With  his 
liuwe  thews  he  .nust  have  red  meat  —  like  a  dear  old  ti'^er. 
Milk's  no  use  to  him." 

"by  Jove  — dyou  think  I  look  fifty,  Mrs.  Brendonr'"he 
aske<l. 

"To  my  (>ye,  I  should  wuess  you  wasn't  much  under.  Beg 
pardon,   I'm  sure,  if  you   he." 

"I'm   thirty-six,"   he  said. 

"My  stars!  'iMien  you  ought  to  take  more  care  of  yourself.' 

"I   sleep   ha.lly." 

"Vou   think   too  nnich  helike.-" 

"■^'es  —  there's   a   lof    to   think   about." 

"\ou  did  oughl  to  |  uf  a  bit  of  wool  round  your  neek  when 
you  eoi.  ouf  in  the  morning  air,  |)erhaps,"  she  .sugge.sted; 
but  he  laughed  at   this. 

"(iood  gracious;  I'm  not  made  of  suj.    ,-.  1  look  a  giant  of 
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strength  beside  town  folk.  'Tis  only  in  yom-  .ve  that  all  of  us 
seem  weakhngs  f.eside  IJrendor..  To  tell  vou  the  truth  I'm 
rather  a  fool  al.out  my  health.  1  said  just  now  I  |,a.l  .so  much 
to  thmk  alu.ut:  don't  y.,,.  helieve  it!  I've  got  nothing  to 
thmkahout-hardiy  more  than  the  cows.  Now  I  nni.stn't 
waste  any  more  of  your  time." 

He  sauntered  on  toward  the  Moor. 

Daniel  Brendon  was  standing  at  his  entrance  as  Woodrow 
approached,  and  he  touched  his  hat  and  said, 

"Morning,  sir!" 

'^Morning,  Dan,"  the  master  answered  and  passe<l  on. 

Sarah  Jane  took  her  milk-pails  to  the  dairv,  and  then  went 
home  to  breakfast.  She  chattered  to  her  husban.l,  narrated 
her  mornmg'.s  experie.ue,  an(  ..vplained  at  length  her  theo- 
ries of  Hilary  Woodrov. 

'"i  think  a.s  he  be  no  more  than  si.x-and-thirtv!"  she  said 
How   d  you   know   that?" 

"He  told  me.  I  forget  how  it  went,  but  I'd  just  said  I'd 
re(l:oned  he  was  fifty,  and  he  .seemed  rather  troubled." 

"Fancy  your  .speaking  like  that!" 

"He  don't  look  much  less,  all  the  .same.  And  I  gave  him  a 
bit  of  advice  too." 

"Adv.se  him!  Nought  stops  you."  he  .said  with  his  mouth 
full. 

"Why  should  it.^  After  you've  been  married  a  month - 

there  't.s  -you've  got  more       sdom  and  understanding  of 

menfolk  tJ  a.i  a  century  of  maiion  life  could  bring  to  'c.  I  feel 

like  a  mother  to  these  here  helpless  men  a'ready." 

"Never  was  such  a  large-hearted  female  as'you,  Sarah 
Jane." 

"What  that  man  wants  is  a  wife.  I  couldn't  have  read  him 
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any  moro  than  yoii  could  a  hit  a<j;();  now  'tis  as  plain  to  my 
un(ler.stan(lin<:  as  this  cup  of  tea.  A  wisht,  hang-(lo^%  sorrow- 
ful face  to  my  eye;  yot  very  goo(i-lookin«,'  in  his  thin  way.  But 
huntjjiy  —  awful    hun<,'ry. '" 

"As  to  women,  lie's  had  enou<,'h  of  them.  One  treated  him 
shameful.  Hut  "tisn't  them:  'tis  his  terrihle  vain  ideas  about 
relijrion  makes  him  fretful,  I  reckon.  Well  he  may  be  hun- 
^rry!"' 

"Don't  you  believe  that."  she  answered.  "Chureh-goinf; 
don't  put  fat  on  the  bones,  whatever  else  it  may  do.  He 
should  have  a  female  after  him,  to  fuss  a  bit,  and  coddle  him, 
and  see  he  lets  his  proper  food  down.  He  wants  somebody 
to  listen  to  his  talk  —  somebody  to  sharpen  his  wits  on."  * 

With  startling  intuition  of  truth  she  spoke;  but  Daniel  did 
not  appreciate  her  discernment. 

"Fewer  that  listen  to  his  talk,  the  better,"  he  said.  "Ban't 
likely  Mr.  Woodrow  will  be  haf)py  so  long  as  he  sucks  poison 
out  of  all  sorts  of  (iocl'ess  books." 

"Poison  is  as  poison  does,"  she  answered.  "Everybody 
.says  he's  a  very  good  sort  of  man.  The  good  man  can't  be 
(iodless. " 

"Because  his  Maker's  stronger  than  his  opinions  and  ban't 
sleeping,  though  Woodrow's  conscience  may  be.  In  time  of 
trouble  I  woukln't  giv(>  ;.  rush  for  his  way.  ^'here's  nought  to 
helj)  then,  but  Heaven;  and  so  he'll  find  it.  Not  that  I  judge 
—  nniy  I'm  .sorry  for  it." 

"He  wants  a  woman  after  him,"  repeated  Sarah  Jane 
decisively. 

Daniel   laughetl  at  her. 

"You  think,  because  you  and  me  are  married,  that  nobody 
can  be  happy  otherwise. " 
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"Men  iuul  women  must  come  to  if  for  sartaiii,  if  lluy-,,, 
to  f)e  complete,  and  shine  afore  tli<<ir  f.-IIou-.  reatures]  V 
haehelor's  an  unHnishe.l  H,in-;  an.I  so's  a  tnai.len  --  I  .lon't 
care  who  she  is.  And  sUv  knows  it  at  the  bottom  of  her  heart, 
for  all  she  j)reten(ls  different." 

'That's  not  Christianity, "  Dam-el  answered;  "and  you 
oughtn't  to  say  if,  or  think  it.  You  speak  in  fhe  first  fiu.sh  of 
bemg  niarri.  (1 ;  and  I  feel  just  f  h<'  same  and  scorn  a  sinjrle  man : 
but  'tis  silly  nonsense,  and  we'm  both  wron-.  The  sa'infs  and 
martyrs  was  mostly  sin-le,  and  the  holiest  Christians  that 
ever  lived  haven't  found  no  use  for  women  as  a  rule.  Christ'.s 
Self  wasn't  married  for  that  matter." 

She  considere.l  this  view,  then  shook  Iut  head  uneonvince.l. 

"He  went  t.)  marriaf^'es  and  was  kind  to  the  women.  He 
might  have  found  the  right  maiden  Hims.  If,  and  won  jov  of 
her  after  He'd  set  the  world  right,  if  they  hadn't  killed  Ilim." 

Daniel  stared. 

"Don't  say  things  like  that,  Sarah  Jane!  You  don't  mean 
It  for  profane  speaking;  but  tis  very  near  it  and  it  makes  me 
teel  awful  scared." 

"What  have  I  said  now,  .lear  heart  .^  I  never  know  what 
you  think  'bout  things.  You  chang<.  so.  U  'tis  holier  and 
Mter  to  bide  single  -  but  there  -  what  foolishness!  Jesus 
Christ  set  store  by  little  children  anyway ;  and  he  knowed  you 
can't  have  'em  without  getting  'em.  " 

Brendon  rose  up  from  the  table  and  kissed  her  ne.  k. 

"'iou'm  a  darling  creature,"  he  said,  "and  to  look  at  vou  be 
to  make  single  life  but  a  frosty  thing  in  a  man's  eves,  no  doul,t 
Certauily  'twould  be  false  for  me  to  sav  a  word" against  mar- 

nage;only  it  ban'tforalhaml  the  Christian  religion  shows  that 
there  are  many  can  do  more  useful  uork  out  of  it  than  in  it. - 
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'Poor  things!"  she  s;ii(l  in  her  pride  'lyot  Vm  do  what  they 
can  then.  But  IM  l»<'  sorry  to  think  that  a  (hurchwird  stone, 
f:rttin<j;  <Tooi<e(l(T  every  year,  was  all  that  was  left  to  remem- 
her  nie  l»y  when  I  went." 

■'That's  your  narrowness.  Sarah.  There's  other  contriv- 
ances heside  hahhies  that  a  man  or  a  woman  can  hrin<;  into 
the  world,  (ioodness  and  proper  actions,  and  setting  an  ex- 
ample, and  such  like.  " 

"Parson's  work,"  slie  said.  "What's  that  to  taking  your 
share  in  the  little  ones  't  If  I  thought  us  should  have  no  childer, 
I'll  so  soon  hang  myself  as  not.  Dan." 

"Your  ideas  do  hurtle  about  my  ears  like  hail,"  he  said. 
".\nd  they'm  avvful  wild  and  silly  sometimes." 

"I  know  it.  You'll  larn  me  better  come  presently." 

"I  hope  so."  he  said.  'You're  all  right  at  heart  —  only  the 
pattern  of  your  ideas  now  and  then  he  a  thought  too  outland- 
ish for  a  Christian  home.  You  wasn't  tauirht  all  vouVe  got  to 
larn.  I  don't  .say  it  out  of  no  disrespect  to  father;  hut  —  well 
—  us  all  have  a  deal  to  larn  yet  —  the  oldest  and  the  young- 
est —  and  me  most  of  all. " 

Daniel  heaved  a  contented  sigh  upon  his  platitude,  and  his 
day's  work  began. 
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PROGRESS  IN  IDEAS 

THE  Brrnrlons  always  wont  to  mornin-^  service  at 
Lydfonl  „n  Sunday.  Sometimes  Mr.  'iapson,  who 
was  a  Churchman,  accompanied  them;  but  Agg  and 
Lethl.ndfrc  belonged  to  sects,  and  their  place  of  worship 
was  at  Mary  Tavy.  Neither  John  Prout  nor  his  sister  ever 
went.  Indeed,  Sunday  dinner  occupied  the  great  part  of 
Tabitha  ,s  energies  on  every  seventh  day. 

Once,   being  early   for  s.>rvic.>,   Daniel   and   Sarah  Jane 
wandered  amid   the   tombs,  and   then   sat   down   upon   the 
churchyard  wall  and  looked  out  over  a  wooded  gorge  beneath. 
Brendon  was  always  very  serious  and  sober  on  Sunday    It 
seemed  to  his  wife  that  he  donne.l  a  mental  habit  with  his 
black  coat,  and  in  her  heart  she  rejoiced  when  the  day  had 
passed.  He  looked  strictly  after  her  religion  from  the  time  of 
their  marriage,  and  had  lengthened  her  morning  and  evening 
prayers  considera})ly  with  additions  from  his  own.  She  fell  in 
readily  with  his  wishes,  aiul  was  obedient  as  a  child;  but  none 
the  less  she  knew  that  the  inwanl  and  spiritual  sii^^ns  he  fore- 
told from  her  increased  reli-ion  activitv,  delaved  their  ap- 
pearance. I1ie  daily  act  of    taith  was  not    necessary  to  her 
mental  health,  and  it  proverl  powerless  to  alter  her  natural 
bent  of  thought.  Sometimes  she  still  shocked  him,  but  less 
often  than  of  old. 

She  lo'. ed  him  with  ..  great  love;  and  love  taught  her  to  un- 
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•  Irrstand  his  stern  soul  a  little.  Not  fear,  hut  afTrction.  made 
licr  ran-ful.  Meantime  her  own  attitude  to  life  and  her  own 
frank  and  joyous  spirit  wer(>  ahsolutely  unchanged.  Only, 
from  consideration  for  him,  >he  iu'd  her  thou<:ht  a  little  and 
otien  shut  her  mouth  ujion  an  opinion,  because  she  remem- 
Ix-reil  that  it  mii,dit  >,'ive  him  pain. 

"Do  you  ever  think  ahout  the  -,'raves  .-"  asked  her  hushand, 
looking  round  fhoughtfully  at  the  frrass-elad  hillocks.  But  she 
ke|)t  her  (\ves  before  her  and  only  shook  her  head. 

"No,  Dan  —  can't  say  1  do.  The  churchyards  the  place  for 
dead  men  —  not  livinj;  ones.  I's  shall  spend  a  terrihle  lot  of 
lime  here  come  pre.sently,  and  I  don't  want  to  waste  much  of 
it  here  now." 

"'Tis  a  steadying  joh  to  read  the  verses  above  all  the.se 
bones,"  he  said. 

Head  'em  then."  she  answered.  'But  don't  ax  me  to.  T  hate 
-^••aves,  and  I  hale  everything  to  do  with  death.  With  all  my 
might  I  hat(>  it." 

■^'ou  shouldn't  fee!  so.  'Tis  a  part  of  life,  and  no  more  can 
w(>  have  life  without  il.  than  we  can  have  a  book  without  a 
last  page.  .Vnd  no  one  of  all  these  men  carried  anvthinL' into 
the  next  world  but  his  reconl  in  tl;is.  Yet  to  remember  how 
soon  we  nuist  give  up  our  clay  be  a  solemn,  useful  thought." 

She  did  iK)t  answer,  and  he  strolled  apart  and  < Diisidererl 
the  trite  warnings,  pious  ho|)es.  an(i  im{)licit  j)atJio.>  of  dates. 
wIktc  figur(>s  often  fold  the  .saddest  tale. 

.\  man  came  into  the  churchyard  and.  looking  round.  Dan- 
iel, very  greatly  to  his  astonishment,  .saw  Jarratt  Weeke.s 
talking  to  his  wife.  Scarcely  beli.ning  his  own  eyes,  he  .strode 
over  a  row  of  th<>  silent  people  and  approacluMl. 

XciIIkt  his  wife  nor  liims(<ir  had  spoken  to  the  castle-keeper 
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siricc  (hrir  marria^r,.;  yrt  at  last  it  sccincl  tliM  \\w  rcjV,tc<l 
suitor  was  rocovcriti^'  fn.m  his  (lisa|.|)(.iiitmciif  and  aliuiit  t<. 
l'>r<,'ct  aiHl  lor^riv,.  fl„-  past.  \V(.<.k.'s  sli,„,k  Lands  \vi!l,  Hn-n- 
'l'"i,  ;is  lie  |,;,d  already  done  with  Sarah  Jane;  then  \w  ad- 
•  IrcsM'd  thcin  hoth. 

•  rin  hopin^r  as  you'll  let  l.y^'onrs  ho  l.y^r„„<.s.  Iir,.„d.,ri.  I 
was  hard  hit.  and  -  wrll,  'tis  n(.  ijood  -uinir  ,,vrr  old  <rrmuui. 
I  did  my  l.cst  to  K,.t  y,,u  away  froui  Sarah  Jano  here,  and  I 
failed.  'I'here's  no  more  to  he  said.  " 

•Mxeept  that  you  didn't  fi<,dit  fair,"  answered  Daniel  calm- 
ly. "Vou  tried  hy  very  underhand  ways  to  do  me  ,,„f  „f  „iy 
own,  and  I'm  sorry  for  it.  All  the  same,  I'm  wiiliti-  enou-h 
to  forgive  you  and  he  friendly  henceforth,  Mr.  Weekos." 

"So  am  I,"  declared  Sarah  Jane,  ""rwas  a  very  (jreat  kind- 
ness in  you  to  he  .so  f,,,,,]  „f  ,.„  ,  and  I  never  shall  for-et  it. 
Hut  there  was  hut  one  man  in  fh<-  worhl  for  me  after  F  met 
Daniel  here,  and  .so  I  hope  then-  w.m'  Ur  „„  more  feeling 
a;:;tinst  us." 

"Xot  on  my  side  there  won't,"  answered  .Tarratt.  "I'm  glad 
to  let  it  go.  Life's  too  short  to  harhor  any  l.itterness  like  tl.at. 
I  hope  you'll  l)e  happy  all  \our  days,  and  if  ever  I  can  s.-rve 
yon.  Hrendon.  you've  only  got  to  tell  me  so." 

Daniel  glowed  with  satisfaction,  took  the  other's  hand  again 
and  shook  it. 

"This  is  an  extra  good  Sunday  for  me,"  he  answered,  "and 
nothing  Letter  could  have  happened.  And  I'll  say  no  more, 
except  that  I  trust  it  may  come  into  my  power  to  do  vou  good 
some  day.  Mr.  Weekcs.  Whi.h  I  willdo,  (iod  helping."" 

"So  l,e  it,"  .said  the  other.  "I'll  hold  you  friendh^in  my 
mind  henceforward  —  Loth  of  von.  ' 

He  .lid  not  look  at  IJrendon  during  this  conversation,  hut 
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sMiiictitiic-.  cii  t  ;i  viilc  i:l;iii(  (•  iiilu  S;irali  Jane's  face.  Xn\v  folk 
Ix'i^'aii  to  Ciller  llic  cliiircliyanl,  ami  prociitlv  the  hells  raiiL'. 
Dining  s(  r\i(c  Mremloii  very  liearfily  fliaiiki'd  lleaveti  for 
tliis  happy  event,  aiitl  l)lesse(|  his  Maker,  in  that  lie  had 
loiiehed  thi-  aiiLTi-y  he;irt  (tf.larratt  Weeke-  to  penitence.  Hnt 
Sarah  Jane  rcL^•lr•de(|  the  incident  with  a  spirit  h-s.s  than  prav- 
erfnl.  She  was  hardly  con\inced  that  her  old  lover  meant 
friendship  heneet'orth.  She  knew  what  he  had  atteniptetl 
at:ainst  Danii-I:  >lie  renieinhered  the  things  that  he  had  said 
to  her;  and  this  sudden  chanL.M'  of  mind  and  expression  of 
contrition  fonnd  her  skepti(  al. 

As  for  Weekcs  hinisi-If.  he  had  acteil  upon  impnls(>  and  the 
accident   of  in<'etini,^  them   alone.    But   his   motives  were  in- 
volved.   He   was   not   yet   done   with   Sarah  Jane.   Uc  rather 
wished  to  punish  her,  since  he  could  not  possess  her.  He  cer- 
tainly had  not  forgiven,  and  still  desired  revenge.  Therefore 
he  pretended  a  sudden  regret,  deceived  Hrendon,  and  so  or- 
dered his  apologies  that  henceforth  he  might  pose  as  a  friend. 
He  had,  however,  little  thought  of  what  he  would  do.  and  re- 
venge was  hy  no  ini-ans  the  dominating  idea  of  hi.s  mind  at 
pnvsent.  Much  else  occupied  it.  and  so  hu.sy  was  he,  that  he 
knew  fpiite  well  nothing  practical  might  ever  spring  from  his 
secret  dislike  of  the  IJrendons.  'J'ime  might  even  deaden  tlie 
animosity,  before  opportunity  arose  to  gratify  it;  hut.  on  the 
other  hand,  with  i.-c(>  inten  ourse  once  established,  anvihing 
might  fall  out.  So  he  left  the  situation  vague  for  chance  to  de- 
velop.   His   malignancy  was  chronic   rather   than   acute.    It 
might  leap  into  activity  by  the  accident  of  events;  or  perish, 
smothered  under  the  press  of  his  affair.-.. 

.is  they  returned  home  from  church.  Sarah  Jane  warned 
her  hu.sband  to  place  no  absolute  trust  in  the  thing.s  that  he 
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'"'*'  '"•"•''  '■'•«""  •'^"T.,||  U<...kr.:  I.ut  l);.,.i..|  l,la.,M-.l  I.,,-  tor 
•loNl.ln,.-.  ^,■^^,.hn,H..|  fl.at  Mr.  \V,.,.k,..  u.-,.  a  Clni.tian  man 
aii.la  rc^ruia,.  aft.-r..la.>(  at  w.,r>l,i,,.  n,>  r..|,  ,„,.i,,„.  ,|,.,t  ,1,,- 
olIuT  was  truly  .-ontrih-.  a.ul  .,,.1  of  Im\  own  nahnv  a,v,.p(.-,| 
tli.-s,.  a.s.Miranc-s  ui(h„uf  .s„s,,i,i„n.  Jlr  u.-nl  fmU,,.,-,  aii.l 
Maincd  (lis  wife  for  Iter  tlioiiu^lit. 

"You  mustn't  !.<.  Mnall  lik.- tl.af."  I,.,  sai.l.  •It  ;,„•[  uortl.v 
of  you. 

••I  know  him  hcll.-r  ll.an  you  .lo.  II,.  wa>  v.-rv  mu.l,  i„  l.n,. 
with  mo.  II,.  „(ivr,.,|  u.ra  l.or.M'  if  IM  have  hiui.  Tluit  uas 
pretty  ^mmxI  for  such  a  m.-an  man  as  him." 

'•Vou  nmst  always  allow  for  thr  pari  that  (,o,|  ,,lavs  in  a 
I-rson.  \Vh,>n  anyi.o.ly  says  or  does  a  thin-  oulsich-  his  .har- 
M.  lor.  don't  jump  to  tho  i.lea  he's  lyin-  or  plavin-  a  part.  Hut 
just  ask  yourself  if  (;o(l  may  not  have  touehe.l  th,-  man  and 
htted  hmi  hif,W.er  than  himself." 

"\<.u  can't  he  lu-her  than  y..urseIf-so  Mr.  Woodrow  says 
I  forjret  wJiat  we  was  tellin-  about.  I.ut,  .-ominu  for  his  milk 
one  morni.ifr,  h<^  ^rot  v.'ry  serious  and  full  of  n-li^Mous  ideas." 
Daniel  frowned. 

•There's  no  true  foundation  to  his  opinions  -  always  re- 
member that. " 

"He's  just  as  reh^ious  as  you,  in  his  own  way.  all  th(>  same," 
slie  said.  "He  tohl  me  reliirion  be  like  elothe.>.  If  it  fits,  we'll 
;<ih1  ^roo,l,  but  'tis  no  good  tryinjr  to  tinker  and  pateh  up  the 
Hible  to  make  it  suit  your  ea.se  if  it  won't.  I  dimly  see  what  the 
man  means.  ' 

Do  you  ?  -  well,  I  don't,  and  I  don't  want  to;  and  I  won't 
have  him  talk  to  you  .so;  I  ban't  too  pleased  at  this  caper  or  his, 
to  come  out  every  morning  for  a  gla.s  of  warm  milk  when' 
you'm  with  the  cows." 
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"Ami  lit'  ;iti  t'vcnitii^  too,  lie  (•(•incs.  " 

"It  imi>t  he  st(i|)|H'(l  llieii.  lie  shall  talk  no  more  of  his  loose 
opinions  fo  you.  'Tinker  and  |)at(h  the  HiMc'  !  What  will  hf 
say  next?  Soinctiincs  I  feel  a  donht  if  I  ou^dit  to  l)i<lc  Iktc  at 
all.  I'm  not  sure  if  one  shoiihl  he  \vorkin<,'  and  taking'  tlio 
money  of  a  man  that's  not  a  Christian." 

"He's  a  <,'0(mI  man  enongh.  I've  heard  vou  sav  yourself  that 
you  never  met  a  lielter. " 

"I  know  if.  .\fi(l  that's  the  mystery.  I  ho[)e  he'll  come  round 
and  see  the  truth  as  the  years  j^ro  hv.  ' 

"lie's  the  better  for  the  milk,  and  a  kinder  creature  never 
walked,"  said  Sarah  Jane. 

In  truth  she  had  seen  a  <,'ood  deal  of  Hilary  Woodrow  since 
first  he  strolled  abroad  after  a  sleepless  ni^^dit  and  drank  at  her 
liiddin-,'.  It  pleased  him  to  find  her  at  her  work,  for  she  was 
always  the  first  to  be  stirrini;;  and  now  he  had  fallen  into  the 
way  of  risini,'  early,  walkinj^'  in  the  air,  and  talkin<,'  with  the 
dairymaid  while  she  milked  the  cows. 

Sarah  .lane,  in  .some  small  measure,  aj)peared  to  have  revived 
his  faith  and  interest  in  women.  Her  artless  outlook  upon  life 
came  as  a  novelty  to  him.  Everything  interested  her;  nothirii,' 
shocked  her.  An  almost  sexless  purity  of  mind  characterized 
Imt  speeches.  An  idea  entering  her  brain,  came  forth  a-'ain 
chastened  and  sweetened.  Her  very  plainness  of  speech  made 
lor  purgation  of  thought.  The  things  called  "doubtful"  were 
disinfected  when  she  spoke  about  them. 

Hilary  Woodrow  found  Daniel's  wife  not  .seldom  in  his 
head,  and  as  time  advanced,  he  grew  to  anticipate  the  dawn 
with  pleasure,  and  Icjoked  forward  to  the  fresh  milk  of  her 
thoughts,  rather  than  that  .she  brought  him  from  the  cow. 

He  protested  sometimes  at  the  narrowness  of  the  opinions 
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round  about,  aritl  told  h.-r,  with  j,do()tny  lrium|.li.  lliat  .ritain 
local  luiriist.Ts  of  the  churcli  .l.'(liii.-d  f,,  know  him. 

••Whi(  h  i>  l.,'sf."  !„■  ask...!,  -t..  say  that  .-v,  n  man  is  born 
wicked,  as  they. I.,,  ,,r  say  (i..,l  .■N.ry  man  i,  horn  ^ron.i.  like  I 
do?  V  ';y.  tis  ;o  condemn  without  a  Iri.d  to  >av  that  every  ii>an 
is  horn  wicked." 

"Men  he  hoi  1  litdr,  .i.-ar.  dinky  hahhi,.,"  >|,r  said  —  "no 
more  wicke.l  than  th..y  hiind  kittens  in  the  loft. " 

"Of  ours.-  not:  hut  thaf'.s  do^^rrna.  Th.'v  lind  it  in  the  BihI.-. 

IVs  called  th.'  Fall.  I  can't  talk  to  tlu-  men  about  thes.'  thinf^^s 

—  except  Prout.  IJut  I  wish  I  eoul.l  -.-t  at  you    husban.l  a  b?t. 

b«':  ause  he's  in  earn.-st.  The  fault  with  .arn.-^f  folk  ....  often' 

is,  that   th.-y  never  will  understand   other   ......ple  are  earnest 

too. 

"lie  knows  you"ni  v,-ry  ^r,„„l.  sir.  foi    ,||  your  opinions." 

"Vou  see.  conscience  an.i  the  moral  ...iix'  are  t\\,,  ditferent 
thin^rs;  but  Hren.lon  w..uld  m-v,  ai'  .w  that.  J  I,-  .^avs  tli.-,f  .-ou- 
science  com.'s  from  (Jo.l.  1  .say  .,  i..  hat  you'v.'  been  tau-ht, 
or  learned  for  yourself.  If  1  believe  in  ( ,  I  —  th.'i.  IM  say'th.- 
moral  s.-n.se  was  what  com.>  dir.-.t  from  Ili.u.  Hut  I  .lon't".  ai,.l 
so  I  explain  it  by  the  laws  of  Kvolulion." 

She  shook  her  head. 

"'I'hat's  all  a  ri<rniarole  to  in,.,  thou^'h  I  dare  say  Dan  wuul.l 
follow  it.  Vou  don't  b,.liev(.  in  no  (Jod  at  all  then.-" 

"None  at  all  —  not  th..  sha.low  of  the  ^hade  of  a  (io.l." 

In  her  blue  eyes  nothin^r  |.„t  th.-  .'  y  was  reflect...l;  in  his 
there  was  much  <jf  earth;  and  uis  .wn  .-arth  wa..  unrestful  as 
he  look.'d  at  her  morning  lovelin.-,>. 

I^Drink  your  milk  afore  the  warmth  be  out  of  it,"  sli..  sai.l. 

"Twould  be  a  terrible  curious  thin^^  if  th..r<-  wa.s  no  (io.!, 
certainly. " 
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"The  sun's  my  (Jod.  " 

"WVIl.  th.-ii  tlicrc  is  a  God  —  Humgli  w*-  don't  see  over- 
much of  Ilini  up  luTc.  " 

"But  we  hcli.-vr  in  Him,  and  trust  Him  with  the  scrd,  and 
the  lambs;  and  know  that  He'll  hrinj,'  hack  spriiij;  a^'aiii  when 
winter  is  done.  So,    after  all,  Tm  lalkinj,'  nonsense,  hecause 
rvof,'ot  as  {Treat  faith  in  my  <,'od  as  your  hushand  ha.-,  in  his." 
"To  hoar  you  run  on!  Like  a  hook.  I'm  sure." 
"I  can  talk  like  this  to  you.  hecause  you  don't  look  at  me  as 
if  I  was  (hunned  and  you  weren't  sorry  for  it.  That's  what 
I  get  from  mo>t  people.  Hav<>  you  ever  read  about  Jehovah 
and  the  burnt  offerings  and  the  sin  otlVrings,  and  how  His  al- 
tar was  to  bo  sprinkled  with  fresh  blood  ail  day  long,  and  how 
the  dumb  boasts  and    birds  were  to  bo   torn  to  pieces   for  a 
sweet  savor  before  Him  t  That's  the  blood-sucking  vampire 
the  parsons  think  made  the  stars,  and  the  flowers,  and  —  you! 
I  wish  I'd  lived  a  hundred  years  later:  then  I  shouldn't  have 
been  fretted  with  so  many  fools,  Sarah  Jane. " 
"Us  ought  to  live  and  let  live,  I  suppose." 
"Charity  —  that's  all  I  ask.  I  only  want  'em  to  practi.se  the 
first  and  last  thing  their  Lord  begged  for,  and  preached  for, 
and  prayed  for. " 

"You'm  very  charitable,  I'm  sure  —  and  never  name  the 
kind  things  you  do  —  though  John  Prout  tells  about  them." 
'Toes  he.^  No,  no,  they're  in  his  imagination.  Prout  spoils 
me  and  thinks  too  well  of  mo.  So  do  you.  " 

"I'm  sorry  for  you,  because  you've  got  such  a  lot  of  queer 
opinions,  seemingly,  and  none  to  let  'em  off  upon.  You  must 
feel  like  bursting  with  trouble  sometimes,  from  the  look  of  vour 
eyes. " 

He  laughed  at  that  and  abruptly  left  her.  It  was  his  custom 
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now  t..  appear  and  .|,-part  witlioiif  any  f,.rinal  salutr.  Som,.- 
tinirs.  after  ahsfiicr  of  days,  he  would  suddenly  he  at  her  side 
after  (h.uti.  or  at  evening'.  'I'lie,,  he  w<.ul<l  reslime  the  thread 
of  his  last  speo<lies.as  thouj,'h  no  interval  had  fallen  hetween. 
There  was  no  seerec  y  in  these  interviews,  .nid  often  another, 
or  Hrend<.n  himself,  nii^dit  he  pnvs.'iit  at  theni.  Hut  when  once 
Woodrow  appealed  to  Daniel.  \>vUm'  his  wif«..  to  l„.  lar^r,.,-. 
minded  and  nion-  tolerant,  the  ^nant  shook  his  head.  He  hel.l 
it  downrifrht  wickedness  to  he  easy  with  wron-  ideas.  To  him 
that  man  was  dishonest,  who  had  not  the  coura^'e  oi  hi,  „wn 
opinions;  and  disloyal,  who  eoiild  even  endure  arguments 
directed  against  his  faith. 
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AFTl-'H  licavv  mill  the  rvi-iiin^'  cleared  awliilt'  and 
llicsky  allowed  palest  liliie,  loiiclied  with  little  clouds 
that  carrie(|  t!i<-  suii>ct  fire,  lint  hanks  of  iiilst 
already  he^'aii  to  roll  up  with  ni^^ht,  and  their  vans,  as 
lliey  l)illo\v<'d  alon^  the  south,  were  Jouchi'd  with  rose. 
Darkness  swiftly  followed,  the  world  fad 'd  a\\a\  under  a 
cold  f(*ir.  tliat  increased  iu  density  until  all  things  were  hid- 
den and  NiiiothercMi  l.y  it.  Into  th<'  valleysit  roll(>d,  swept  croft 
and  heath  and  the  (  lianneK  of  the  rivers,  sank  into  the  deep 
l:nie^.  >ean  lied  the  woods,  s|)read  darker  than  ni^dit  \ipon 
liie  low  lands.  Outside  lh<"  Castle  Inn  it  hun>'  like  w(,ol.  and 
across  it,  froui  tli<'  \.in<lows  of  the  liar,  streamed  out  radi- 
aiic"  of  pMiial  li^lit.  hut  this  iilutninaliou  was  choked 
wilhiii  a  do/en  yards  of  its  startiiii;  [loinl;  aiul.  if  a  door 
uas  opened,   the  fo^  (  n'pt   in  witii  the  visitor. 

Men  appeared  to  take  their  familiar  parts  iu  the  drinkiri;^ 
and  talking'  of  Sitiirday  nii'lit.  and  eai  h  nunle  a  similar  lom- 
niciil  nil  the  iniiisiial  density  of  the  mist,  each  rulilied  the 
ilewv  rime  from  his  hair  as  Ik-  entered. 

"li  it  tiee/es  'poll  this,  us  shall  have  ;i  proper  si;;lil  of  ain- 
iiiil  in  llir'  trees  lo-niorrow, "  said  Mr.  .lacoli  'raverner,  who 
\va- of  the  ((iiiipaiiy.  "1  haven't  seen  tliat  wonder  for  ten  vears 
now;  hill  well  I  can  mind  i;.  Twas  a  dav  soon  after  the  he- 
j^iimin-    it  the  .\c\\  ^  i;ir       c\cii  as  this  niijjhl  lie;  and  us  rose 
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U})  to  find  every  t\vii,r  and  hoiioli,  and  stone  and  fuzz  Imsli 
coated  with  pure  ice,  like  <,'lavs.  'i'lie  sun  playetl  upon  llie 
country,  and  never  such  a  dazzle  was  seen.  "Twas  hke  a  fairy 
story  —  all  the  world  turned  to  i^old  and  precious  <reni.s 
a-j,ditterin«,'.  As  IIui,'-,'ins  said,  it  nii<;ht  have  heon  the  New 
Jerusalem  itself,  if  it  hadn't  he-n  so  pla^ruey  cold  along  with. 
Didn't  you,  Val .'" 

"I  did  say  so  —  I  renieniher  them  words,"  answered  Mr. 
Iluggins  from  his  corner,  "("old  enough  to  freeze  the  hird  on 
the  hough  'twas.  I  hope  it  won't  nev(>r  g(>  so  (liiii  again,  while 
I'm  spared,  for  'twould  carry  me  off  wi.  lout  a  doubt." 

"You'll  live  to  play  Moses  an'  walk  along  with  St.  I'etrock 
yet,"  said  Mr.  !*carn  slilv. 

Mr.  Iluggins  always  hecame  uneasy  when  Moses  was 
mentioned;  and  this  his  friends  well  knew. 

"f  wish  the  water  had  run  to  Lydfonl  when  'twas  first 
plarmed.  This  putting  off  for  a  y(>ar  he  very  improper  in  tiiv 
opinion,"  declared  I'averner;  and  Mr.  .\dam  Chunhwanl, 
troni  his  seat  behind  a  snug  leatlicrn  screen  near  the  fire, 
replied: 

"We  can't  honestly  throw  the  blame  on  anybody,  Jacoit. 
^  ou  see,  they  were  suddenly  confronted  with  some  engineer- 
ing difhculties  in  getting  the  water  over  flic  railwav  cutting. 
"I'is  not  as  easy  as  they  thought  to  do  it.  .'.ad  then  there  was 
■mother  trouble  in  that  hollow  full  of  springs  under  the  'I'avis- 
toik  road.  But  I  have  no  hesitatit)n  in  saying.  aft(T  mv  recent 
conversation  with  the  deputy  assistant  engineer,  that  the 
water  will  be  here  definiiv'iy  by  June  next,  or  autunui  at 
latest. " 

"Will  you  call  up  another  committee  then?"  asked  Mr. 
Huggiiis. 


"(".•rlaiiily  I  shall.  S|.n    ut> ,„l  tlu- luimitos  „f  (|„.  I;,st 

in.Hfin.,;,,!.]  will  |,(' ai.i..  lo  rHn'.l,  v.Mir  min.lsas  t..  uhal  u(« 
propuM-.l  and  >rc,,ri(l('(|  all  in  form  and  (.nlcr." 

"How-.  Ii„.  -Inraiir  l'ann-fu'ravi4<..k:'"as|<(".|  Mr.  IVani 
"I  \va.(,ir,Mv.|    liv<-..|.illin,-fMrll.at   ll.,TcliHl,.   ,,i,turr„f  the 
Cn.Wr  hr  uuulr  auliilr  I,;,,!.,  and  ^nv,-  „„■  for  a  had  .|,.|,t.  It 
lianas  over  your  head.  Iliiiji^iii-,." 

Mr.  Clnncliuanl  uas  familiar  with  the  sketch  and  noddrd. 

•  ^.'s.  he  has  the  artisf>  in>tin,t.  lie  r„|„rs  still.  I  hdirve 
:'nd  ha.  s.,l,i  onr  „r  Iwo  litll,-  trifirs  at  Tavisto.-k.  He  .hx-sn't 
lak,-  to  the  hook  husin.-ss.  J  fi„d.  If  uv  cowKI  hnt  ;;ot  a  patron 
i'.r  hn.i  -so,nehodv  to  s<,,d  hi,n  to  London  free  of  expcMise 
l<>  'l.-v.-lo|.  the  possihihii,..  .,!•  art.  Mnt  patrons  are  thin-s  „f 
the  past."  "" 

•■Kl>eyoM  w<.uM  he-  in  a  hl-her  sphere  yourself,  no  douht. 
.sehoohnaster.  ' 

"Thards  you,  'i'averner.  Mut  I  am  rpn'te  content.  M„/f„m  in 
parrn,  as  w.-  say.  I  ^rl  nn,ch  into  littl,'.  I  hop,-  the  nslwr  .,.„- 
•■'•at.on  wdl  show  that  I  have  done  my  dufv,  if  not  mortrtlu.n 
my  duly." 

Hr  they  a  very  on-comln-r  lot.  or  thi(  k-headed  .-"  inrpiucJ 
Mr.  Uu^^lus.  -I  often  think  if  usold  men  had  ha,l  such  chances 
in  larn  as  the  hoys  nowadays,  that  we  should  have  made  a 
sfir  m  the  nati.m.  .Vnyway.  w<>  st.H.d  to  work  in  a  fashion  I 
Mcv.-r  see  of  lal,>  y<.ars.  Hard  as  nails  w.>  use.!  t<.  h,-.  \ow  -  - 
My  starsi  you-ll  s,.e  the  child.T  ^.,in-  to  s.hool  under  um- 
'"••■lli.s!  I  ,s  a  -reat  si,ir„  of  weakness  in  mv  opinion,  an.l 
oiif^dit  to  he  stopped." 

•As  to  the  main  <|uesti,m."  answ.>red  .\dam.  "mv  vonthful 
char^.'s  mav  he  .  on>idered  ratlwr  imd.-r  thar.  over  the  aver- 
age in  their  int.lle.  t>.  With  the  e.xcoplion  of  Johnnv  Williams 
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and  his  luofhrr  Arthur,  I  shcuild  sav  my  prosrnt  rlassrs  will 

lciiv.>  tlu-  world  nuich  as  they  find  it.   I  need  ,,(.(  l.-li  yon  that  I 

n.cnlcat.-  lii<,rh  moral  principles:  an.'  in  that  icspct  Ihrv  aro 

;is  j,r.)od  and  honest  a  lot  of  hoys  as  Lydford  has  ever  filmed 

out  —  orajiy  other  eeiifer  of  instruction.  liut  a.  fo  ijouk  leani- 
in<^    -  no. " 

"Tor  many  school  treats  and  holiday-,  in  my  opinion," 
said  Jar"     t       eekes. 

He  had  just  <-ntered  an<l  was  shakiiii:  IiiiuM-lt",  like  a  do^^ 
that  emerii;es  from  the  wafer. 

"Hohl  on!"  cried  Jacoh  Taverner.    'What  I.e  ahout?" 

Weekes  took  off  his  coat  and  Ihui^^  it  ,,;,  ;,  M-ftl<-. 

"The  usual,"  he  said  to  Mr.  IVarn  and.  while  his  drink  was 
l)ein<:  I'oured.  turned  to  fh(>  schoolmaster. 

'"Tis  all  of  a  piece  —  the  softness  of  fhe  times."  he  said. 
•'\m\  larn  hoy,  to  he  lazy  to  school.  I  .lid,i"f  say  if  specially  of 
yourschool.  'Tisfhesameat  allof  V-m.  Look  at  yourown  son." 

'^Ou  mustn't  say  thaf. "  answered  .Vdam.  \  (aiinof  sufiVr 
it.  Von  ou<,dit  to  rememher  thaf  the  avera,i,'e  of  human  hrain 
power  is  exceedinjrly  low.  I  am  always  a^'airist  jtutfin*;  too 
much  strait)  on  the  human  mind  on  principl<>.  (),ir  hmatic 
asylums  are  the  result  of  putting:  too  nnich  stam  —  not  only 
on  fh<>  mimi,  hut  (m  fhe  Ixxly.  It  should  I.e  the  ohject  (if  every 
schoolmaster  to  feel  that,  come  what  may.  no  pupil  of  his 
shall  ever  Im«  s'-nt  fo  a  lunatic  a>ylum  or  to  prison.  'I'haf  has 
.'ilways  heen  my  ohject.  at  any  rate:  and  witlioiif  M-lf-praise  I 
have  achieved  it.  except  in  the  cax-  ,,f  Thomas  Drury,  the 
Saltash  murderer. 

"We're  .aiitin>r  l„t  of  hunihu^'s."  said  We(  kes  shortly. 
"We  fhin  more  of  the  fools  of  to-day  than  IIk-  wise  men  of 
fo-niorrow." 
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"Qnil,>  n>l,t  t.,.,.  •,lc(lan..l  Mr.  I'rMrn.  •TIh>v  want  it  numv 
'l'i>.'  wise  i.icri  (oiniiiK  will  think  for  tlH>m.s,."|vt>s;  the  UmU 
cjin't." 

"Vcs.  f|„-y-|I  think  f..r  thcrnsdvcs,  and  lau-h  at  us,'  sai.l 
•larratt. 

•I.cf  •.-ni  lnn-h,",sai(i  Mr.  Iln-^'ins  ' Who  caro  .^  Wr  shall 
I""  tiiMlcr^'roMrMJ,  in  othor  hands  than  thnrs.  \V,.  shall  an.swcr 
to  (iod  -Vini^rlify  for  our  works,  not  to  fh.-  urihorn." 

"The  nnhorn  will  jud^rc  us  all  llu-  same  —  W.ckcs  is  rijiht 
tli.ro."  admitted  |h,.  schoolmaster.  "I  always  feel  the  truth 
'•I'  lli-'l  when  I  lift  my  rod.  I  say  to  niy>elf,  "ihis  errin- .hild 
will  soin.>  day  he  a  father.'  I  am  theiefore  not  onlv  teaehin;; 
him  to  kee,.  the  narrow  road,  hut  helpin-  his  children  ami  his 
Krand<hildr.-n  to  <|o  so.  As  I  wield  the  in.strument  of  correc- 
tion i,i  rxfrnni.,  I  often  think  that  I  may  he  moldin-  the 
.haracter  of  s.,m,>  ^rr,.at  man,  who  will  not  <lraw  his^  first 
l.rcath  until  lonj.  aft.-r  I  am  dust.  'J'his  may  seem  merely  the 
imagination  of  tlie  scholarly  'uind,  yet  .so  if  is.  Take  "your 
M.xt  with  me.  WVekes.  I  always  like  our  conyersation  to  be 
rai.sed  to  a  hi^^di  j.ilcli;  and  you  always  <|o  it.  " 

"Of  late,  to  ^rain  some  priyate  ends,  Mr.  Churchward  had 
reM.lutely  i;r,„„,.d  the  JH-uill  of  the  cas!le-ke,>,,er.  Jarraft 
••'»'»n,ned  to  treat  him  in.lifferenlly ;  hut  Adam  would  never 
allow  himself  to  he  annoy.Ml,  and  always  offered  the  cheek  to 
I  Ik-  srm'ter.  Kyeryho.ly  perceiyed  this  chan-e  of  attitude,  and 
cverylKHly.  in.  lu<lin,-   Mr.  Churchwanl's  daughter,  knew  the 


I'cason. 


am. 


Mr,  \Ve<-kcs  nodded  and  his  <,r|ass  was  filled  a-a 
^  "I  hope  your  mother  he  havin-  j,r««.d  trade.-'  ask<d  Xoah 
'''•"'"■    "'    I'-^ir   that    the   ("hristmas    markets   touched    hi-h 
water  this  \cai. " 
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"All  wc  could  wisli."  iidinittcd  ,1  rail.  "SIk-'s  worked  likr 
*en  won  I  en  tli;s  \\irit«'r. '" 

"V«'rv  ii^rgra-  itin:,'  'tis  to  licar  it  —  to  im\"  suddenly  de- 
clared a  sad-lodkiiijf,  silent  man,  in  a  corner.  ''I'Ik  re's  my 
w'fc  mie'if  ho  doin^r  the  ve'-v  same;  hut  ral>l>it  it!  .-he"\c  never 
got  time  for  n  Miing  now.  We've  yived  u|>  our  market  -tall  al- 
together. TvegMt  todoevervthiiP'of  latedavs.  I  never  tliouc-ht 
.she'd  have  changed  like  that  -  else  IM  never  have  took  lier." 
low  many  children  have  you  got,  Sanuiel.-  '  asked  Mr. 
Huggins 

"Hut  one,"  .>aid  Samuel  gloomilv. 

"There  'tis!"  cried  th(>  ancient.  "'I'hey'm  all  the  same  with 
one  —  'tis  the  commonest  thiriur  Mut  waif  till  she  v<>  hroix'-nt 
'e  half-a-do/en  or  more,  and  she'll  have  time  for  evervthint' 
—  market  in'hided. " 

""Pis  strange  hut  true,  like  other  ways  of  Providenci-."  de- 
clared Taverucr:  "hut  I've  marked  it  in  my  family  own,  that 
one  child  he  far  mor(>  trouMe  than  six;  an' tal^es  far  more 
time.  "J'is  the  want  of  practice,  no  doul)t.  ' 

Men  came  and  wcMit.  I'rcvsently  \Veeke>  prejjared  to  depart 
ai    1  |)ut  on  his  (oat  again. 

"\Vln<re's  my  fallicr  to-night!'"  h<-  a-ked.  ""I'is  |.a>f  his 
hour.  He  had  rather  a  dressing  <lo\\n  afore  mother  .started 
this  morning.  1  should  have  fh  uight  he'd  have  come  h,.  an 
e.xtra  glass  in  conse(|uence.  ' 

"He  never  takes  hut  four  half  |)ints  of  a  Satui'dav  ni'dit, 
year  in,  year  out,  '  ausw(M-cd  Mr.  I'eani.  "."^omclimes  he'll 
top  up  with  a  thimhle  of  >loe  gin,  if  ihe  wath<'r"s  harsh:  hut 
that'.s  his  outside  allowance.  " 

"Life's  a  stormy  voyage  —  without  no  harixir  -  for  him  " 
said  Huggins.  ■  1  don't  s|.eak  disresp.-ctfully  of  Mrs.  Ucckes 
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very  f;ir  froin  it  -  >lit''.s  a  l)<)rn  wonder:  hnt  one  of  tlir  ■<nr\ 
Itiiill  for  wild  wc.itlicr.  She  likt-s  it;  >lit'M  dror)n  if  cvervthirw 
went  smooth,  " 

"Kvrrvtiiiii;;  do  ;,'o  Miiootli,"  said  J.irratt. 

"She  is  iikr  a  stat<'Iy  vessel  that  casts  ii|>  foam  from  its 
l)row,"'  de(  lared  the  s(  lioohnaster.  "Mrs.  Weokes  v.  a  lesson 
to  Lydford,  as  I  ha\c  always  maintained,  and  always  shall." 

'i'lie  linsliand  of  the  stately  vessel  appeared  at  this  moment. 

"He  hiessed  if  I  didn't  miss  the  door."  he  said.  "Never  re- 
irieinlxT  such  a  fo<r.  "I'will  he  hlindmairs-huif  to-morrow." 

He  si^died  and  <aine  to  the  lire. 

"Have  a  drink,  father,"  said  Jarratt,  as  to  an  inferior.  But 
IMiiIi|)  shook  his  hiad. 

"Not  yet.  Jar.  thank  "e.  I  must  <,'et  a  tliou;,dit  warmer  first, 
rii  >moke  my  pipe  a  l)it. 

"Down  on  his  hick  lie  i>  to-dav."  exiilained    the  voun<^er 

•  I  1  ^ 

Weekes.     "Down  on   his  liuk  —  l)ceause  he  don't   know  h- 
luck        eh,  father.-" 

I'hillp  did  not  answ.r;  ronversation  Ix-earne  general,  and 
tile  castle-keeper  depai'led. 

Then,  when  he  had  ^'onc.  No;ih  I'earn  endeavored  to  cheer 
his  customer. 

"I's  lijve  ^'ot  some  hot  ale  here  \vi'  a  nutmeg  and  a  hit  o" 
toast  in  it,  my  dear."  he  said,  "^ronsupa  dro|)and  "twill  hraee 
your  sinews.  The  cold  ha.vc   tonchecl  "e  pt>rhaps." 

"Thank  yon,  Noah."  said  Mr.  Weekes,  and  took  the  -dass. 
"'^on■re  verv  <,'ood,  I'm  snn-.  I've  had  a  lot  on  mv  mind  to- 
.lay." 

"She'd  he  a  fine  woman,  if  then-  '..as  a  fhoni^h*  iess  lemon 
in  her,  '  said  'i'avcrtier  soothin^lv. 

She  is  a   tin*-  woman,"  answere(|    .Mr.    Weekes,"  — fine 
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('nniifrh  for  iuivthiti^'-.  l>u(  fin"  v  'MtlHT's  no  '^ond  if  yoirn\ 
licdriiMcM.  ;in(i  ii  fine  U(»tn;in\  im  i^ood  lu  licr  Ini^liiind  if 
>lic  \vun"t  —  liowcvcr.  us  nccdn'l  w.i^ii  (nir  diitv  linen  in 
|>iiiilic.  We've  :dl  unr  defecK.  " 

"Aliii()>t  too  iiii;li--.|tirifed.  if  I  ni;i\-  \fntiire  to  s;i\  >o,  '  de- 
chircd  Mr.  (  Inirehujird.  "Slie  liii>  (lie  eoiiraire  of  the  ina^cii- 
line  gender    ' 

"So  li.iNc  I,  if  I  was  let  hide,"  explained  lMiili|>.  "Thafs 
(lie  mischief  of  it.  If  IM  iieen  a  sort  of  weak  man,  readv  to  I'o 
under,  and  do  woman's  work,  and  |)lay  second  fiddle  lia|>|til\-, 
it  wouldn't  have  matt<Ted;  l.uf  I  han't  at  ali  tliaf  sort  of  mail 
hy  nature,  and  it  hurts  mv  teelin^r>  to  lie  niaw>'  to  do  it.  " 

"In'  sure  you'm  too  wise  to  rehel,  however,  "  said  .Mr. 
Hnifirins. 

""Pwas  much  the  same  with  me.  and  often  I  wish  I'd  hem 
>o  x-nsihle  as  you;  hut  my  maidy  >|>irit  wouldn't  hrook  nolh- 
inL,f  of  that  sort.  'I  won't  have  it  I'  !  Used  to  sa\  in  invfieric 
way.  lint  I'm  sorry  now.  Ix'cau^e  -he  mii,dit  tunc  hec-n  alive 
\et  if  r<l  Ik'cii  a  thoui:lit  easier  with  her.  ' 

Xoah  IN'arn  winked  hehind  the  hack  of  Mr.  IIu;.;^ins  at  the 
company  t,M>neral!y.  for  if  was  well  rememliere<I  that  \al(Mi- 
tine's  vanished  partner  lia<l  ruled  him  with  a  rod  of  iron. 

Mr.  Weekes,  hewever,  liowed  no  amusement.  In  his  mind 
he  was  retraein;,'  .eii.ain  painful  recent  incidents. 

Take  what  fell  out  this  very  day  at  morn."  he  said,  "to 
-■hivv^  how  ra-h  and  wilful  Mr-.  Wi  ekes  can  lieof  a  Saturday. 
I  w,is  down  III  the  <,rardcii  itfendiiii:  to  a  tliiu:^'  or  two  and 
packing;  a  pair  r)f  hird^  for  f)ur  own  hamper.  Siiddenh-  -,he 
came  out  of  the  house  and  hci^'an.  "I'was  all  aliout  Mr>. 
Swain,  of  cour-e,  and  how  I  n<  er  can  send  two  hird-  of  the 
same  si/e,  and    how  mv  ;^oin;^s-o!i  will  ruin  our  (  usff)'n   and 
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spoil   l.iisinos^s  and  t'clrh  us  to  tlic  jioorhoiiso  in  oiir  old  age. 

She  \v;i>  i;i  full  >\viu;.',  .souN,  w  lieu  down  conit-.  Susaii  from 

Hit-  kitilu'ri.  ruiiriiiii,'  as  if  the  dowl  was  arter  her.    'Oli,  Aunt 

IIo|)s\  !'  >|ic  lK'i,'i?is.  Tlicu  licranut  cut  her  short,  and  told  her 

not  to  dare  ojx  ii  lirr  silly  mouth  while  she  was  talkin".   So 

Susan    stood    sfiH    aiid    the   missis  went    on  at    me.  I  was  a 

greedy  (iuhliius,  and  a  traitor,  and  a  wolf  in  sheep's  clothing, 

and  a  lot  of  other  tlii?ig>:  I  was  a  reed  shaken  with  the  wind, 

a  know-nought  gert  nnnnjjlH'ad.  and  such  like.  Then,  after 

ten  mimites  of  it   I  should  think,  she  turned  to  Su.san,  and 

askeii  what  >1h''(I  got  lo  say.    The  toad  of  a  girl  grinned  in  our 

taces  and  sai<l  "twas  of  no  coiisetiuence,  only  a  gert  strange 

dog,  with  a  hit  of  hrokeii  rope  round  his  tieciv,  had  got  into 

the  kitchen  and  put  hi>  p;iws  on  the  tahle  and  growled  at  her, 

like  a  hear,  and  showed  all  his  teeth  to  once.  Well  — there 

'twas  —  you  can  guess  wh.it  tin-  room  looked    like  when   I 

runned  in.  The  dog    -  I  know  who.se  dog  "twas  well  enough! 

—  had  done  just  what  he  damn  p'^ased.   He  onlv  madf>  off 

when  he  heard  mc  coming,  and  a  m,  ck  heap's  a  neat,  orderly 

place  to  what  that  kitchen  was  a*"(er  he'd  gone.  Everything 

off  the  tahlc.  for  he'd  got  over  t!ie  crockery  to  the  hacon  and 

swept  the  tea-pot  and  things  afore  him  like  a  river  sweej)s 

straws  —  hread.    milk.    drij)ping —everything.    Never    you 

seed  su(  h  a  masterpiece!    I  lost  my  pre.sence  of  mind  and 

turned  on  the  missis  and  said.    'TIktc that's  your  work! 

Let  that  l)c  a  lesson  to  you.  you  chattering  woman!'  I  oughtn't 
to  have  sai<l  it,  and  I  was  sorry  enough  after;  hut  (iod  He 
knovs  ■t'\ill  he  week.s  afore  I  get  in  a  word  edgewise  again. 
She  had  her  s{)asms  first:  then  she  come  to  and  let  me  catch 
it  hot  and  strong  from  the  shoulder.  I  promise  you.  She  never 
stojiped.    While  I  drove  her  lo  the  .station,  and   .shut  the 
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carriaj^'o  door  on  her,  and  the  jijuard  he  whistled  and 
the  train  went,  'twas  one  shatterinfj  volume  of  speech. 
However,  I  needn't  troul)le  otlier  people.  We've  all  got  our 
cares,  no  douht." 

They  expressed  sympathy  with  Philip's  difficulties,  and 
Adam  Churchward  especially  dwelt  upon  the  bright  side.  He 
reminded  Mr.  Wcekes  of  the  nohlc  character  of  his  son.  and 
explained  that  wc  all  have  the  flcfects  of  our  qualities  and 
must  give  and  take  in  a  large  and  understanding  spirit,  if  we 
are  to  reach  happiness,  despite  the  adverse  circumstance  of 
being  human  creatures. 

These  kindly  words  and  his  tiilrd  glass  of  warm  beer  and 
nutmeg  comforted  Philip;  while  the  fourth  and  last  found 
him  resigned  even  to  the  verge  of  reninved  cheerfulness. 

"Take  my  advice  and  say  the  word  in  season  first  minute 
you  see  her  to-morrow,"  said  Mr.  Pearn.  "Then,  if  the  mar- 
ket's been  good,  'twill  come  all  right. " 

"I  will  do  so,"  promised  Philip.  "That  reminds  me:  I  must 
take  a  box  o'  straw  to  the  station,  for  she  was  going  to  fetch 
home  a  new  tea-pot  and  a  good  few  other  things  with  her. 
'Twill  all  come  right,  and  I  dcre  say,  after  all,  'twasn't  a  bad 
thing  that  I  forgot  myself  and  put  my  foot  down  so  resolute. 
She  may  think  on  it  after. " 

"She  will,"  foretold  Jacob  Tavernrr.  "Be  sure  she'll  think 
on  it,  and  think  none  the  worse  of  you  for  it.  They  like  the 
manhood  to  flash  out  of  us  now  and  again  —  even  the  most 
managing  sort. " 

Closing  time  had  come  and  with  great  exclamations  at  the 
density  of  the  fog,  Mr.  Pearn 's  guests  departed  to  their  homes. 
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THE  evidences  of  foriiicr  liiim;i'  ity  that  ahnurul  upon 
Dartmoor  may  l)r  clivitlcd  into  remains  iircliistoric 
and  medieval.  Ami('  tlie  fir>l  liall  In-  found  the 
ruins  of  tlic  stoncrnan's  lionie  and  the  scattered  foun- 
dations of  his  lodi^'es  and  encampments.  To  liim  also  he- 
loni;  certain  cir<iues  of  >tone  lift<'d  here  and  there  in  lonely 
places,  toi^'ether  with  paraliclitha,  or  avenues,  and  those  men- 
hirs and  cairns  that  rise  solitary  up(»ii  hi^h  hills  to  mark  the 
sleepini,'-|)laces  of  palaeolithic  heroes.  Profomid  anti<|uitv 
wraps  up  the>c  memorial,  and  the  -i^'nificance  of  their  re- 
cord is  still  'natter  of  anti(|uarian  douht.  'I'o  what  purpose 
was  erected  the  hypaethral  chamher  and  the  lon;^  aisle  of 
stone,  may  never  now  he  understood;  hut  later  entries  in  the 
<,'ranife  cartulary  of  Dartmoor  ar(>  more  easily  deciphered. 
From  the  middle  aj:es  date  the  tin-streamers'  works,  where 
Tudor  miners  lahored:  and  scarce  a  river  vallev  shall  he 
searche(|  without  offeriiij,'  many  evidences  of  tlieir  toil;  while 
upon  the  higher  <i;roimds.  markinj^  sonu' s|)()f  of  special  note, 
indicafinj;  hoimdaries  or  servin;^  as  fjuide-jjosts  from  goal  to 
^'oal.  th<'  old  stone  (  rosses  .-.tand. 

It  was  significant  of  the  different  attitudes  of  Sarah  .Tanc 
and  he  ■  hushand  that  she  found  a  measure  of  interest  in  the 
pagan  hut-rin  le  or  grave;  he  only  eared  to  see  the  chance 
syml)r)l   of  his  faith.   These  Christian  evidences  were  rare 
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roiiiKJ  iil>(,ut  KiKl.lvtonl.  I>iit  fr;i(<-  nl'  |li,.  (,|,|  sfotictiicn  .lid 
ii"t  l.t(k,  .m.l  S;irali  .l.m.  .  fn  uhuin  Mihrv  \V.H,.lr..u  haJ 
DIM.'  f\|)l;iiiif(l  liicir  riiratiiii;;.  aluay-  |.r.)tVvsc()  arti\c  inlcr- 
r>l  !••  Ilic  franii„.,,ts.  an. I  tol.l  tli.-  Ihinjrs  (|,;,f  .|„.  |,.„|  |„..,r,j 
coiicci.  Mi^  tliciii  lo  her  liu^baiiil. 

'riuT.'  cam.-  a  Siiiidav  in  Man  li  v  li.-ri  tlir  Mrnidi.tis  went 
ii|>  to  .s(>('  (ir<'p..rv  IVi.-ti.l.  thai  tli.>  iniulil  ...nv.-v  a  ^Tt-at 
|.if<c..rrM'u>l.>  him.  'I'Ik  v<)iin-|„.atl„T  \va-<  nistv-n-d  in  tin- 
xIk...!.  and  Ikiv  and  IIi.t.-  .sualiiiLT  fir.-,  had  -.  .)r.  hfd  tlic 
l'<>--«)rn  (.f  thr  hill,  lo  l.la.kii.N,  Thf  .lav  ua>  uiiitrv.  yet 
«  l';ir.  I. lit  manv  miu^  spot ,  ..liVtcd  anion;;  ||,,.  |„,ujd,.r>.  where 
<.n.'  n.iirhl  Ml  ta.inn||i.->ini  and  di.-lt.iv.l  from  tin- cast  wind. 

Su.h  a  |)la<v  Hr.'iidon  prrscntiy  found  and  hade  his  ivifc 
r.'st  au  liilc. 

"'Tis  an.)tli(r  of  them  hut-circle,  master  tells  ahont,  "  said 
Sarah  Jane,  ''rhaf  was  wh.Te  the  (|.)or  open.-.l  without  a 
(Inni.t.  'I\.  think  as  folk  live.l  here,  Dan  —  thou.samls  and 
th.  Usan.Js  of  years  a^'o!" 

■Poor  dust !  I  like  the  crosses  Letter:  they  he  nearer  to  our 
own  time.  I  su|)|).)se.  and  mean  a  eoml'orfahle  thinj,'.  'Tis 
wisht  to  hear  farm.-r  tell  how  savage,  skin-clad  folk  dwelt 
here  afore  the  c.)min^'  of  Christ." 

"They  coul.hrt  hel|)  coming'  afore  He  did.  He  ou^dit  to 
have  come  soon.-r,  if  He'd  wante.i  for  them  to  know  aliout 
Him,"  sh.'  answered. 

Hrend.m  frowi.e.l. 

n'ou  in  always  so  defiant,"  ho  said.  "I  still  catch  the  mas- 
ter's way  of  s|)eech  in  your  tongue  now  and  a^ain,  dear.  Au' 
very  ugly  it  sounds." 

"Tm  hound  to  stop  and  list^'u  to  him  .sometimes,  when  he 
hegins  to  talk.   Hut  since  h-  corned  of  a  morning  for  his  gla.ss 
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of  milk  and  you  stopped  it  —  or  I  told  him  I'd  rather  he  didn't 
—  us  have  had  no  words  about  holy  thinn:s.  He's  got  a  side 
all  the  same.  " 

"I'm  sorry  to  hear  you  say  so.  If  you  say  so,  you  think  so, 
no  douht." 

Sarah  Jane  lau<rlu'd. 

"'Tis  a  free  country  —  as  far  as  thoughts  be  the  matter." 

"That's  him  again.  I  heard  him  .say  the  only  .sort  of  free- 
dom we  could  have  was  freedom  of  thought.  But  unbelievers 
shouldn't  have  that  if  I  could  help  it." 

She  looked  at  him  with  love  rather  than  respect. 

"  You'm  deep  but  not  wide  in  your  way  of  thinking.  I  mind 
once  last  autumn  coming  to  you  and  marking  as  you'd  been 
tramping  in  the  whortleberries.  Your  boots  was  all  red  and 
purple,  and  it  looked  for  all  the  world  as  if  you  might  have 
been  stamping  .somebody  to  death." 

"What  things  you  say!" 

"All  the  .same  now,  be  honest.  Daniel  —  couldn't  you  do 
it .»  Can't  you  feel  that  things  might  happen  so  bad  that  vou'd 
even  kill  a  person  ?  There's  death  in  your  eyes  sometimes, 
when  you  talk  of  evildoers,  and  them  that  are  cruel  to  chil- 
dren, and  such  like." 

"'Tisn't  a  wifely  thing  to  remind  me  I've  got  a  temper. 
You've  never  had  to  regret  it,  anyway." 

"How  do  you  know  that .'  But  'tis  true :  I  never  have.  You're 
a  deal  too  soft  with  me,  bless  your  big  heart.  I  can't  do  wrong 
in  your  eyes;  and  yet,  sometimes,  I  wonder  how  you'd  take 
it  if  I  did  do  wrong  —  such  wrong  as  there  could  be  no  doubt 
about.  I'here's  some  things  you'd  kill  me  for.  I  do  believe." 

"You'm  talking  to  a  Christian  man;  but  you  don't  seem  to 
know  it. " 
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"A  man  he  a  man  —  Christian  or  licatlicn.  Tliin^rs  do 
ha[)i)en  to  men  sometimes  and  their  reh^ion  don't  make  anv 
more  ditference  then  to  wliat  thev  d..,  than  the  hat  on  their 
lieads.  Quite  nVht,  too.  I  hke  to  think  there's  a  hit  of  metal 
in  you.  Sometimes  I  ahnost  wish  youM  make  me  feel  it,  wiien 
I  startle  you  and  say  my  silly  speeehes.  " 

"How  can  I  ho  an^ry  with  such  speeches  as  y(,urs  .-  They'm 
silly  enou<,di  oidy  too  often;  hut  they'm  frank  as  ligiit.  'Tis 
the  hidden  and  sccn't  thing  I'd  rage  a<'ainst." 

"If  you  fourui  it  out." 

"I  should  find  it  ..ut.  There's  no  pow<'r  of  hiding  in  you, 
even  if  there  was  the  will.  " 

"Vou'm  a  dear  man.  "  she  said,  and  lifted  her  mouth  and 
kissed  him. 

"All  the  sam(%"  she  added,  "every  woman's  got  a  power  of 
hiding;  — even  the    l.iggcst   fool  amongst 'cm  —  and -^  and 
the  old  gravestones  of  they  lost  people,  he  quite  as  interotii 
to  me,  as  the  crosses  are  to  vou." 

"I  don't  say  they  arc  lost.  I  only  say  that  we've  no  right  to 
say  anything  ahout  all  them  as  went  <lown  tr.  death  hcfori* 
salvation  came." 

"Why  couldn't  Jesus  Christ  have  hastened  info  the  world 
quicker.-"  she  asked.  '"Twould  have  saved  a  deal  of  >ad 
douht  ahout  all  them  poor  souls." 

"You  ought  not  to  think  such  (piestions.  I  lay  W,,.,dn,w 
said  that." 

"No,  he  didn't.  'Tis  my  very  own  thought.  Suppose.  Dan, 
that  He'd  heen  the  earliest  man  horn  of  a  woman,  and  comed 
into  the  world  Eve's  first  li'l  one:-  How  would  that  i)lan  have 
worked  r" 

He  stared  at  her. 
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"WIio  could  liavt"  crucified  Iliiii  •     li«'  asked. 

SllC>i^rl„.,|. 

"  I  t'()r<,r(»t  that.  " 

"Ft  sliows  how  iil-rcj^nilated  your  mitid  is.  Sarali  Jane.  V.)u 
(ju^litii't  to  Id  yoiu-  ideas  run  so  wild." 

'•■'I'is  IK),  fault  of  yours  that  they  do.  .Vnd  yet  vour  fault  it 
is,  I  do  helieve,  Dan,  for  you  keep  nie  so  terrible  close  to  liolv 
thoughts." 

'"I'lie  closer  tli(^  hotter  through  the  lime  that's  coniin<,'.  To 
think  you  could  picture  my  hoots  stam|)ini:  lil"'  >>iit  of  a  fel- 
low-cteatin-el  'Twasii't  a  kind  fancy,  to  sav  no  more  of  it.  .\s 
nnich  ..s  to  sav  I  niii,dit  i»e  no  hetter  than  a  wild  heast.  >Mven 
the  temptation. 

".Ml  men  an-  licasts  \\\um  the  wind  Mows  from  some- 
where," she  said.  "Let  a  certain  tlun<r  hut  happen,  and  they'll 
he  as  hot  and  stuMjorn  and  hard  and  tierce  as  the  animals. 
Some  would  never  fori^ive  \)vh\ir  rohhed;  .some  would  m^ver 
for^rjve  heinj;  lau<;hed  at;  sotue  would  ncv(>r  for<rivo  l>ein<'  de- 
eeived  hy  another  persou.  I'lveryl^idy's  irot  one  spot  like  that. 
Some  will  <,ro  mad  for  a  woman,  some  for  a  tinner.  Whv  did 
A<:<i;  (piarrel  with  I.elht.ridue  and  knock  him  off  his  feet  into 
the  stream  last  week  'r  Such  an  easy,  lazv  man  as  Ai^i,' to  do  it  I" 

"Hecause  l-etlihridp'  said  that  .V^i;  would  ;^fet  a  ^irl  at 
IMary  Tavy  into  ti-ouhle  before  he'd  done  with  lier.  "I'was  an 
insult,  and  .\<^'i,^  was  (juit**  ritrht  to  knock  him  down.  'Twas  no 
fault  in  him. " 

She  <li(l  not  answer.  Then  he  s|)oke  again. 

"Don't  think  1  don't  know  tny  faults.  I  know  'em  well 
enou<rh.  'I'he  (Jospel  lin;lit  shows  them  up  verv  clear.  IJut 
jealou.sy  han't  a  fault,  and  I  never  will  allow  it  is.  "Tis  a  vir- 
tue, and  every  self-respectiiiL'.  married  Christian  ouyht  to  he 
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ji'alons.  I'm  jealous  of  the  whole  worhl  tliat  conios  near  voii. 
I'm  jealous  of  every  male  eye  I  eat«li  iipon  voiir  fact'  a» 
cliureli  or  aiiywliere.  "I'is  my  nature  so  to  I.e.  A  man  that 
marries  hands  ovec  to  his  wife  llie  i.e^t  he's  j,'ot.  and  'tis  just 
as  |>re(ious  to  a  ilay  lalioi-er  as  to  a  erouned  kinir.  U*'  <l(>e>. 
well  to  he  ieal,,u>  of  il.  He'd  lie  a  mean-minded  fashion  o. 
fi't'ature  if  he  ua-^n't.  ' 

"I  don't  feel  like  ihat."  die  replied.  ••\'ou'\(>  said  vour>elf 
that  noiiudit  can  hurl  a  man  ficm  (he  ouLdde;  so  how  can  a 
wife  hurt  a  man  ':" 

"<iood  Lord!  wha!  a  lot  you've  ^'ot  !o  l(>arn,  Sarah  .lane! 
To  talk  of  a  wile  a-  heln^'  outside!  Iian"t  ^he  the  itiucrmosl 
of  all  —  a  man'-,  own  self  -next  to  his  Hod:-  'Outside!'  | 
wouldn't  like  for  anyhody  else  to  lu-ar  you  sav  a  man's  wife 
is  outside  him  —  and  you  a  w  ife  voni'.self.  " 

"I'm  rested,"  she  said.  "I's'll  >,',)  ,„,  [  xvish  I  was  so  deep- 
minded  as  yon,  hut  I  never  shall  he.  .V  re>rular  Old  'ie.stanient 
man  you  are." 

■''Tisn't  deep-mindedness,"  he  answered:  "'tis  religious- 
nundedness.  'I'lie  pu/zle  to  me  is  that  you,  who  he  so  i,'0()d  as 
f;-ol(l  and  honest  as  liH;lit,  ain't  more  religious-minded.  John 
I'rout's  the  same.  I  know  he's  all  wron^r.  vet  I  can't  get  up 
and  point  out  where  h(>'s  all  wrong.  'Tis  what  he  leaves 
undone  that's  wron;/. " 

"It  takes  all  .sorts  to  make  a  world,  ' 

"Hut  only  one  sort  to  make  Heaven,"  he  answered  verv 
earnestly. 

"Lucky  we  are  not  called  upon  to  decide  what  .sort." 

He  laughed  rather  grimlv. 

"^'ou  an'  I'rout  would  let  all  through,  if  you  had  to  judge," 
he  said. 
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'iUcy  rracli.Ml  tlic  peal  works  presently  and  found  Mr. 
Frieiid  awaiting'  then..  Sarah  Jane  praised'hini  for  |)uttin>,'  on 
hi.s  Sunday  coat,  hut  >he  expressed  ^'reater  (hssatisfaction 
than  ever  at  seein^r  the  phice  h<'  calL-d  home.  For  (Jregory 
had  heen  true  to  his  word  and  h-ft  Dannajroat  cot  after  Sarah 
.Jane's  marriaire. 

Now  he  dwelt  at  the  scene  of  his  futile  work,  an<l  onlv  left 
it  once  (.r  twi.v  a  week  to  ujaher  hi.  supplies.  He  had  taken 
a  ehaniher  in  the  ruin.  I.oar.led  the  floor,  huilt  up  a  wall  in 
the  midst,  removed  his  grate  and  oven  from  Dannagoat,  and 
e>tai)lished  himself,  much  to  his  satisfacticMi,  in  the  very 
luidst  of  the  skelet..n  of  the  peatworks.  There  he  dwelt  per- 
fectly happy  an.l  content.  No  anchorite  ever  chose  a  spot 
"lore  l.)n,.ly  and  d<>solate  for  a  home;  hut  a  repellent  con- 
(htion  usually  absent  from  the  hermit's  cell  belonged  to  ^[r. 
Friend's  abode.  Here  were  no  surroundings  of  a  natural  grot, 
.  no  ivy  curtain  at  the  door,  no  matin  song  of  birds  torou.se  the 
recluse.  Instead  scowh-d  rotting  roofs,  broken  walls,  rusting 
metal  and  a  sullen  spirit  of  failure.  The  very  perspective  of 
tlie  tram-lin.>s.  stretching  str-iight  and  dreary  into  the  midst 

of  the  ruins,  by  souic  accidental  .stroke  upon  the  mind,  through 
the  eye,  add<-d  another  mournful  character  to  this  .scene." 

Mr.  Friend  greeted  them  cheerfully.  Tea  was  made,  an.l 
chairs  were  set  about  his  little  table.  His  daughter  protested 
with  all  her  might  at  the  miserable  conditions  in  which  he 
now  chose  to  dwell. 

^  "Fookat  Hie  damp  on  the  walls!  Han't  a  place  for  a  dog  to 
live  m.  let  alone  a  man.  Dannagoat  wa.s  weather-proof,  a'ny- 
way.  " 

■•  '^Fwill  serve  very  well.  There's  a  talk  of  something  definite 
come  the  spring.   So  lik«>  as  not  we  shall  set  to  work  again  afore 
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another  year's  gone;  and  I  must  l)e  on  the  spot.  I  he  o;.,i,ijr  to 
see  if  I  lan  get  steam  in  the  boiler  this  week.  But  I  ahiiost 
doubt  it.  Then  there'>  an  order  for  Plyraoutli  will  fetch  best 
part  of  a  five-pound  note. " 

"Us  have  brought  'e  a  bit  of  news,"  announced  Dan;  "l)ut 
Sarah  Jane's  set  on  telling  you  hersrlf.  " 
"Guess,  father,"  she  said. 

"That  Dan's  got  advancement.  'Twas  time  ho  iiad  too." 
Brendon  sliook  his  head. 

"I  wish  you  was  right,"  he  answered.  "But  you're  not.  It 
don't  look  as  if  I  was  ever  to  be  raised.  However,  he  may  see 
it  presently. " 

"He  does  .see  it,"  declared  Sarah  Jane.  "He's  sharp  as  a 
needle  behind  his  quiet,  casual  way.  He  knows  w'ruit  you're 
good  for.  Who  is  it  he  .seeks  if  anything "s  to  be  don'^ .-  Who  is 
it  gets  the  difficult  work,  where  brains  be  wanted  to  a  thing  ? 
'Twill  come  right,  only  us  can't  hurry  it.  " 
Brendon  lauched. 

"I  shall  get  advancement  the  same  time  that  you'll  set  your 
peatworks  going  again,  and  not  sooner,  father,"  he  told 
Gregory. 

"I  hope  so.  They  be  both  things  delayed;  but  both  be 
bound  to  happen  sooner  or  later.  Vou'm  like  Amicombe 
Hill— good  all  through,  Dan.  The  time  will  come  when 
other  peo{)le  will  be  sorry  enough  they  didn't  find  it  out 
sooner.  ' 

They  discussed  the  various  problems  of  Daniel  Brendon 
and  Amicombe  Hill  for  some  time.  Both  men  were  sanquine, 
and  both  wondered  win  other  people  so  olxstinately  failed 
to  .see  with  their  eyes.  Daniel  put  his  faith  in  God  and  de- 
clared that  he  felt  no  fear  of  the  ultimate  issue;  but  Mr. 
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IVi.nd  ii,rli,M<l  I,,  trust  im;..i.  Ii  was  i,|l,.  f„  suppose  that  the 
n-Milfs  ,,f  his  personal  iiivcsti^rati,„,s  on  Aiiiicomhe  Hill  peat 
W..MI.I  hv  v^unvrd  Um-vrr.  Ur  hrh.-vc.l  that  sonu-  sa-acious 
spirit  must  prcM-nlK  aris,.  al  h..a.l.,uarl,.rs,  justilV  his  patient 
'"'li'-f.  ••"1.1  .Irlsv  for  \hr  tn-aMire  that  he  still  m,  /.ealouslv 
guaided. 

Presently  (irei^'ory  tiirne,|  to  his  dau^'hter. 

■And  what's  the  se'nt  only  \ou  are  to  tell  me,  iiiv  dear?" 
he  asked. 

"I  he  u,,in^r  I,,  |,;,v,.  a  liftj,.  |,;,|,y."  said  Sarah  Jane. 

"A  l.i-  one  more  like!  And  a  hoy  I  ,lo  hop.-.  That's  eapital 
news,  and  1  wish  yo,i  l.oth  joy  of  him  with  all  my  heart.  If 
'lis  a  hoy.  call  him    'Amieomhe'   lor  luck  —  eh?  " 

••.\<»,  no!  He  shall  be  railed  '(Jre-ory'  after  his  ^rrand- 
father,  "  declared  Daniel. 

The  news  cheered  Mr.  Friend,  and  he  became  very  solicit- 
ous for  Sarah  Jane. 

"Don't  you  let  her  d.,  f,,,,  nnich  work,"  he  said.  "She 
mu.stn't  tramp  up  here  no  more.  I'll  <ome  .lown  of  a  Sunday 
instead    " 

But  his  dauj^hter  lau>,r],cd. 

"Vou  old  <lear!  I  shall  call  you  a  f,'randn]other  instead  of  a 
grandfather. " 

"I  can  see  him  running  alxnit  here  taking  his  first  lessons  in 
peat,  an'  messing  his  little  self  up  to  the  eves  in  it,"  .said  Mr. 
Krien.l.  \u'  right  wel. ome  he'll  be.  The're's  many  wonders 
up  here  as  I'll  show  him." 

"Might  Ik>  a  girl,  however,"  .said  Daniel. 

"I  hope  not  and  I  thiiik  not."  declared  the  peat-ma.ster. 
"Twill  be  a  brave  boy,  I'm  pretty  sure.  Us  may  be  doing  a 
roaring  business  before  he  appears;  but  be  that  as  'twill,  I'll 
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always  nialco  time  to  play  a  gaiiu"  with  liiiii.  When's  he  com- 
ing, Sarali  r" 

"111  St'ptt'inhfM-.  I  rcfkon." 

"A  v<Ty  ^'()()(|  tiiiK".  Well,  well  —  what  woiilfj  your  rnothor 
think!" 

"She  knows  all  alumt  it.  he  very  sure.  sai<l  Daniel.  "And 
now  us  must  i^rt  ijointr.  tor  the  dusk  he  <lown  a'naiiv. 

"1*11  come  to  you  next  Sunday."  |iromisei|  (ire^'ory.  as  he 
hade  them  "^'ood-hy.  '  after  walkin<,'  part  of  their  road  with 
ihcm.  "And  there's  four  sacks  more  of  my  s|)eeial  fuel  for  you 
when  you  can  draw  them,  Dan.  Vou  must  keep  her  so  warm  as 
a  toa.st  throu<.;h  the  s|)rin<^  weather,  and.  'if  you  want  heat, 
hum  Amieomhe  peat,    as  I  made  u|)  twenty  years  a;j;o.  ' 

"'Tis  a  rime  tliat  will  never  In-  for^'ot,"  said  his  son-in- 
law;  anti  (ir(><,'orv.  w(>ll  pleased  at  the  eonipliment,  kis.scd 
Sarah  Jane,  then  left  them  and  relurix'd  to  hi'^  den. 
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AWAKENING  OF  WOODROW 

DAMEI.  BRF-XDON  had  ]on.  since  stopped  the 
meetings  of  Ins  master  and  his  wife  at  dawn,  when 
Sarah  Jane  milked  the  cows.  He  was  naturally  a 
jealous  man.  l)nt  in  his  matter  emotion  took  an  elevated 
form.  No  earthy  consideration  tainted  it.  His  only  concern 
was  for  Sarah  Jane's  soul.  To  let  her  come  within  the  breath 
of  infidelity,  from  Daniel's  standpoint,  seemed  deliberate  sin. 
His  (Jod  was  a  jealous  God,  and,  as  he  himself  declared  that 
he  held  jealousy,  in  certain  aspects,  a  passion  proper  to  healthy 
man.  Therefore  he  had  desired  his  wife  not  to  speak  with 
Hilary  Woodrow  more  than  she  could  help,  for  her  soul's 
sake;  and  she  had  obeyed  him,  and  avoided  the  master  as  far 
as  she  might  without  rudeness.  Yet  her  heart  felt  sorrow  for 
Woodrow.  She  perceived  the  wide  want  in  his  life  and  ex- 
plained it  more  correctly  than  could  her  husband  or  any  other 
man. 

On  the  Sunday  after  their  visit  to  the  peatworks,  Daniel 
took  Sarah  J.ne  to  Mary  Tavy  instead  of  "to  Lydford.  They 
went  to  chapel  with  Agg;  and  the  service  pleased  Brendon 
well.  He  had  debated  as  to  the  propriety  of  praying  in  a  place 
of  dissent,  but  Agg  spoke  highly  of  his  minister,  and  induced 
the  other  to  accompany  him.  The  incident  served  powerfully 
to  effect  Brendon 's  future,  for  this  service,  largely  devoid  of 
the  familiar  formulae  of  his  own  church,  impressed  him  with 
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its  lifo  and  reality.  Tlic  |)(>(>|>l(>  were  attciiti\c,  llicir  pastor  was 
oarnrst  and  of  a  warm  ami  Ir)\iiiK  heart.  A  few  ^'ot  un  and 
spoke  as  the  sitting'  extended;  and  presently,  to  the  amaze- 
ment of  Sarah  Jane,  her  husband  rose  and  uttered  a  few 
wonls.  lie  rehearsed  a  text  from  Isaiah,  proclaimed  it  to  Uv  his 
favorite  hook  in  the  Bil)le.  declared  that  it  covered  all  thin^rs 
and  was  tremendous  alike  in  its  threats  an  I  promise^.  For 
three  minutes  he  stood  up,  and  his  great  voi(  e  woke  ec  hoes 
in  the  little,  naked,  whitewashed  meeting-house.  When  he 
knelt  down  again  then-  followed  a  gentle  hum  of  satisfaction. 
From  that  day  forward  Hrendon  threw  in  his  |(»t  wi.h  the 
I>nke  (iospelers  and  made  Sarah  Jane  do  the  like. 

Agg  congratulated  him  very  heartily  as  they  returned 
home,  and  Daniel  explained  that  to  have  acted  thus  was  far 
from  his  thought  when  he  started. 

"Something  pulled  me  onto  my  feet  and  made  me  speak. 
'Twas  a  force,  like  a  strong  voice,  whispering  in  my  car.  I 
ojjcd  Isaiah  at  hazard  —  my  Bible  always  falls  open  there  — 
and  them  words  fell  under  my  eye,  and  I  had  to  speak. '' 

"You'd  make  a  very  valiant  hand  at  it  with  a  bit  of  prac- 
tice," declared  Agg,  "and  the  deaf  would  come  miles  for  to 
hear  you.  Your  voice  be  like  a  big  drum. " 

"There  was  a  bird  sat  up  on  the  rafters,"  said  Sarah  Jane. 
"The  poor  thing  had  flown  in.  an'  couldn't  find  the  window. 
It  sat  so  still  as  a  mouse  through  the  sarvice,  till  Dan  spoke. 
Then  the  rafter  shook,  I  suppose,  for  it  flew  about,  and  drove 
against  the  window  with  its  little  wintrs. " 

"I'm  mazed  to  look  back  and  think  that  I've  actually  stood 
afore  my  fellow-men  and  spoke  to  'em  from  God, '"  said  Daniel. 
"To  do  such  a  thing  never  entered  into  my  mind." 
"'Twas  a  terrible  briv.-e  deed,"  declared  Sarah  Jane.  "But 
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I  l);iirt  siirpiixd;  th.r-\  ri.illiid-  \.,ti  .aiTt  .In.  if  y<.ii  tliiiik 
'tis  ri;,'lit  h>  do  it 

TliMl  iii-ht  A.....  I.M.k  HivikIou  ;i-aiii  l<.  .|ia|>(i;  l.ul  Hi.- 
witV  slay.d  a(  li.»rii<'. 

It  liai.p..||,.,|  that  llilarv  wa^  i.ttimiiii:  fiotii  a  Ion-  ri-l.- 
Mt't.T  llir  lioiir  ,,f  (lii-k.  and  a.  Ii.'  caiiic  u|.  throu^'h  lii.  ti.ld. 
lie  met  Sarali  .lane  alon.-.  Siic  had  walkr.l  fo  iikt;  Dani.l. 
who  woul.l  ;)ivs.-nll\  l,r  ivtiirniiio  with  A---  from  the  ("vcmiiil: 
.service  at  Maiv  Tav  \ . 

'I'hc  tariiicr  stopprd.  and  when  >hr  i.tvpan-d  to  iro  on  her 
way.  hade  hrr  wait  lor  a  tVu    rnonimt^. 

"I'm  in   luck.  '  he  said.   -I   wantcl  to  sj„.ak  to  you.  Sarah 
Jan.-.  andiicrcMhccliaiKc.  WImh' an- you  ofl' loaf  thi>  hour  .-" 
"(loiii;:  to  nirct  Dan.  Ilitn  and    \;;i;  have  i,ronc  to  \vorshi|) 
wifli  th<'  Luke  (ios|„.|,.rs  dowii-aloni,'. 

"Von  aslonisji  nic  Such  a  pillar  ot  th.'  (  hurch  as  Hrciidon 
to  .seek  some  new  thiritfl' 

"We  went  this  Mlornin^^  and  Darnel  was  terril)le  pleased. 
;iiid  liked  the  homely  feeliiei;  of  it.  'rhey"in  kind  folk,  and  .Mr. 
Miitherson.  the  minister,  >peaks  and  pravs  heautiful." 

Woodrow  had  often  mentioned  serious  .sul.jects  fo  this 
woman  wifluMit  perceivin^r  the  futility  of  such  a  eonr.se.  IJnt  he 
did  so  more  for  the  pleasure  of  heariri^r  hjs  „\vn  id<>as.  than  from 
any  wish  to  iiilliKMice  her.  There  was  none  to  he«-d  his  o|)ii)ions. 
none  with  whom  to  <-\chani:e  thou.irhts  and  ar^niments  touch- 
in*,'  th.>  topics  that  so  lar-ely  intere>t(>d  him.  At  first,  therefore, 
he  had  re^rardcd  Sarah  Jane  as  a  Useful  listener,  and  enjoye.l 
talkin^r  to  her  for  the  sake  of  talkintr.  Then  her  own  attitud.- 
attra(  ted  him,  and  he  spoke  jess  and  listene.j  more.  Her  views 
arre.sted  his  mi,,.]  a  little.  She  was  unedn.  ated.  yet  natnre  had 
actually  led   her  to  .>ome  idea,s   that  he  had  only  reached 
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fliroiii:li  till-  I  lijiiiticl  of  l.<)(.k>.  OiKc  or  luic«',  in  \\cv  Muni 
sperch  an<i  with  Iht  -i  anty  \<)<;il.iilar\ .  >lic  utli-nd  a  tliinjr 
that  wi-c  tiicii  ]ia<l  unl\  f<.iiii(|  l,y  lakini:  tli..ni:lil.  ll<'f  natural 
tiiiud  driu  WOodrow  ;  Inm  the  lu\r|\  IkmIn  uf  her  iiittri'-tc(| 
liini,  ami  ^lir  hrirau  to  till  lii^  attention. 

Women  had  ahno-t  iia-->ed  out  of  hi>  life  after  one  of  them 
jilted  him;  now  thi-  |iarti(  ular  woman  reminded  hitn  that 
they  were  not  all  alike.  His  ,.\e-.  o|»<'ne(|;  it  -truik  him  that 
he  was  d(  iilieratel\  de[iri\  inn-  !iinis,.|f  of  ;,  rreat  part  of  the  jov 
of  life  l.y  ii:,iorini;-  them.  Ili>  thou<:ht^  lie'.'ati  to  |ila\  upon  the 
sul)ie(  t,  and  his  memory  revi\cd  eveiil>  of  tlie  past. 

\\hether  if  wa.s  Sarah  Jan<-">  sc\.  or  Sarah  Jane's  self  that 
had  awakcniMl  liirn.  remained  to  he  -een.  He  told  himself, 
despite  !iis  admiralioti  for  her  spirit  and  her  iieaulv.  that  it 
could  not  he  the  indixidual  ulio  hail  aroused  dormanl  sense, 
liut  rather  the  aeeidental  fael  of  havin;:  I'een  thrown  into  eon- 
tact  nith  her.  The  uorM  wa^  full  of  uorner;.  He  pondered  the 
prohlem.  and  now.  In  li;,d!l  of  moon,  fold  Urendon's  \\  ife  of  a 
decision  at  which  he  had  reeeritlv  ;irriv<<d. 

"A  i^reaf  one  for  \\]r  |{i!.lc.  tny  Dan,"  said  she.  ".Milrs  of 
texts  he'vc  j,'ot  hy  heart.  .\  re^ukir  word-warrior  he  is." 

"If  he  I.eHeves  if,  he\  ri<,rlif  to  stirk  to  it.  Why,  if  I  l)eli(>ved 
'twas  the  Word  of  (iod  -—  actually  the  \'-ry  llioui,'lifs  of  the 
AlmiLTlity  sent  l.y  Him  —  I'd  tKWer  o[.cn  any  other  hook, 
Sarah  Jane.  IM  think  that  every  second  of  my  readini,'  time 
spent  with  man's  writings  was  a  wasted  moment.  If  I  had 
iailh  —  it  would  move  mountains." 

"That  niii^dit  he  my  Dan  speaking'.   Hut  yon   know  pretty 
near  so  many  \(  rses  as  him.  for  all  you  don't  Ix^lieve  in  'em." 
"We  a^mo.stics  are  much  keen<M-  students  of  the  IJil.le  than 
thousands  who  profe.s.s  to  live  hv  it." 
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"And  yd  yon  rt>(  kon  tlici«">  no  (iod  and  not  an()tli«>r  lifr 
iiftrr  we  die  >  " 

•'My  (,ld  ^'i-andfathcr  liad  a  sayln^^  'When  a  man's  dead, 
tlicrc'.s  no  more  to  Ik-  siid."  Tlial  was  his  philosophy,  and 
fhon^di  my  father  called  him  a  (Jodle>s  heathen,  yet  1  always 
a^Teed  wjlh  the  old  man,  thou^di  I  wouldn't  have  dared  to  say 
so.  Hnt  mind  this,  Sarah  Jane  —  this  I  will  <rrant:  if  there's 
another  world  after  dcNitli,  then  there's  a  (iod  Vou  won't 
iiav<>  one  without  the  other.  Nature  can  look  after  this  worhl; 
hut  it  wii:  take  a  Cod  to  look  after  the  next.  Don't  think  I  be- 
lieve there's  another.  I'd  scorn  to  helieve  anything,'  that  nature 
doesn't  teach  me.  IJut.  none  the  less,  it  may  come  true;  and  if 
it  doe>.  that  means  ( Jod.  " 

"Thi.  lif  nn'j^iity  interesting:,"  >he  said.  'To  me  lis  full 
to  the  l.rim:  but  Dan  says  the  only  droj)  in  the  cup  that  mat- 
ters is  the  sure  thought  of  the  Kini^dom  of  Jleaven  after." 

"Trust  to  this  life.  That's  a  certainty,  at  any  rate.  Look 
after  this  life,  and  the  next  will  look  after  itself.' 

"Funny  you  should  say  that.  Dan's  way's  just  did'erent.  He 
says,  'Look  after  the  next  life  and  this  one  will  hjok  after  it- 
self!' •' 

"Xonsriis<>  —  I'm  ri'dit.  And  vou  know  I'm  riirht." 

Sarah  Jane  felt  in  a  imnd  to  tell  him  that  she  was  with 
child.  As  yet  only  her  liusi)and  and  her  father  knew  it.  She 
was  about  to  do  so,  when  he  spoke  a^'ain. 

'I  s'lall  not  live  t(t  !>(>  an  r)ld  man,'  he  .said.  "I  know,  as  well 
as  I  know  anythimr,  fhat  the  longest  half  of  my  days  are  done. 
1  thought  the  best  of  them  were  done  too.  liut  you've  made 
life  very  intei-esling  again  and  well  worth  living." 

""S  ou  shouldn't  say  things  like  that,  I'm  sur(>.  though  I'm 
very  gla.j  you  like  me,  Mr.  Woodrow.  What's  amiss  with  vou  .-" 
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"Nothing  —  everything. " 

"Your  cough's  hotter,  so  :Mr.  I'rout  says.  I  wish  you'd  find 
a  wife,  sir.  That  might  he  the  best  physic  for  you." 

He  did  not  answer  immediately.  The  moon  came  Tom  be- 
hind a  cloufl,  and  Sarah  Jane  strained  her  eyes  into  the  dis- 
tance. 

"Dan  ought  to  he  coming,"  she  said. 

"A  wife.^"  he  asked  suddenly.  "Perhaps  if  I  could  find 
another  Sarah  Jane  —  ' 

"My  stars!  what  a  thought!  Poor  company  for  'e  —  the 
Ukes  of  me!" 

"I've  never  seen  such  another,  all  the  same." 

She  laughed. 

"Well,  why  for  don't  you  look  round  ?" 

He  stood  still  and  did  not  ref)lv. 

"My !  how  bright  the  moon  be  this  evening, "  she  said.  "1  here 
they  are  —  Daniel  and  Walter  Agg.  I  see  'em  long  ways  off. " 

"Do  you  know  that  the  moon  was  alive  once.-"  he  asked. 
"She  was  a  mother;  and  now  she's  only  a  grave  for  all  the 
things  she  bore.  She's  our  picture,  too  —  the  skeleton  at  the 
world's  feast  of  life.  It  will  be  just  the  same  here,  Sarah  Jane 

—  cold  —  dead  —  the  earth  and  moon  going  round  together 

—  like  two  corpses  dancing  at  a  dying  fire. " 
"What  dreadful  things  you  know!" 

"Life's  only  conjuring  with  du.st.  I  suppose  we  shall  never 
find  out  how  'tis  done.  But  there  are  clever  chaps  in  the  audi- 
ence always  jumping  up  and  saying  'That's  it!  I  see  the 
trick!'  Only  tliey  don't.  Each  new  book  I  get  hold  of  gives 
the  lie  to  the  last.  Th<>re's  nothing  true  that  I  can  see.  Life's  a 
boy  chasing  a  butterfly:  down  comes  his  hat  after  a  long  run. 
But  the  butterfly's  in  the  air. " 
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"Proper  place  for  it." 

"i'crliaps  so.  A  hiitterfly  piii'ied  into  a  <ase  is  oiilv  half  tlie 
truth  of  a  hiitterfiv.  Words  in  a  hook  can  never  he  more  liiaii 
half  the  truth  of  ideas.  Hut  I'm  sick  of  r'adiii:;.  Tm  sick  of 
evervtliin:.'  —  hut  you.  Don't  l»e  fri^diteiied.  Vousaid  just  now 
I  ou;^ht  to  p)  and  look  ahout.  Well,  I'm  ijoinL,'.  I'm  ;,'oiii<j 
lo  London  for  a  while,  and  then  down  to  Kent  to  a  (•(iusiii  of 
mine  —  a  hop-^^rower  there." 

"'I'he  chanixe  will  do  you  a  world  of  i;')o(l.  ' 

"That's  douhtful.  I  sha'n'l  lie  verv  coiitentivl  out  of  siidit  of 
Dartmoor.  Perhaps  if  I  can't  see  (invit  Lynx  for  a  while,  I 
shall  value  it  all  the  more  wh(>n  I  come  hack." 

"And  do,  for  pity's  sake,  lirin^'a  wife  with  'e. " 

Daniel  lirendon  and  Al:^  ap|)ro,iched.  and  Hilary  spoke  to 
them  as  thev  arrived. 

"I'm  telli?i;j;  Mrs.  Mrendon  that  I  tni-aii  to  take  a  holidav, 
Dan.  ( ioiii;,' to  look  at  I -ondon  ai;ain.  "Twill  make  me  lonij;  to 
h<-  iiack  home  |)retly  cjiiick.  if  it  does  nothing'  else.  " 

"^  oil  mii;ht  Imv  one  of  llieni  new  niowiiur  machines  airainst 
ihe  hay-harvest,  if  you  he  up  there,  master."  su;.';i:e-ted  A^'^: 
l)Ut  Daniel  did  not  sp(>ak.  lie  had  returned  from  chapel  in  ;i 
spirit  \('ry  amialde.  and  to  find  Sarah  Jane  utid<'r  the  moon- 
liidi!  with  Wdodrow  instantly  chaiit'ed  his  mood. 

They  parted  immecliately  and  Hrendoii  spoke  to  Sarah 
Jane  as  they  entered  their  home. 

"^\  hat  heyou  <loinir.  walkiui^ahout  wilh  (he  man  afterdark.'" 

"I  was  afraid  you  mii,'ht  he  vt-\ed.  We  met  (piite  hv  chance 
a^  I  <  anic  to  seek  you,  and  \\v  stopped,  and  would  he  (alkinj;. 
Me  ^aid  Ih>  han't  iroiiii:;  to  lie  a  loni^-lived  man.  and  I  told  him 
he  wants  a  wife;  and  then  he  >aid  if  he  could  iret  another  like 
me  he  miu'lil  think  of  if." 
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"He  (l;minc<|  t,,  liim!"  sjiid  lirciidon  violmtlv.  "I  .Mii't 
.stand  no  more  of  this.  I  won"!  I.av.-  tlii>  talkin^^  I)ctu(vn  V(u.. 
"riMi"!  ri^riit  or  sfcnily.  and  you  ou^dil  fo  know  it,  if  vouVt-  u 
sane  woman.  " 

•'lie's  ru'ViT  said  one  syllal.le  to  me  yoti  eouldrrt  hear,"  she 
answered,  l)elievin^r  l,ers(  If,  l.ut  for^'ettiiij,'  a  word  or  two.  ".Ml 
the  same.  Til  avoid  liim  more,  Daniel,  when  lie  comes  I)aek. 
He  may  fetch  alon.i,'  a  wife  with  him.  Hut  don't  you  l.e angered, 
•  leaf  heart.  IM  lalhcr  up  and  away  from  Uudilyfonl  at'^cock- 
li^^ht  to-morrow  forevermor.'.  Ilian  you  should  fn.wn.  "lis 
silly  to  l.e  jealous  of  the  sun  for  throwin;;  my  sliadow.  or  the 
wind  for  hutfetiuf,^  me.  " 

"I  am  jealous.  I'm  a  rai,rin<r  fire  wliere  you  ho  eoneerned, 
and  always  shall  he  —  for  your  .soul  first.  1  won't  insult  vou' 
to  s|H>ak  of  anyoth(>r  thini,'.  Any  other  tinner's  nc.t  ^[xwik- 
al.le.  Vou  know  I'm  l.uilt  s,,,  and  you  don't  .strive  to  hss,-n  it. 
hut  just  tin-  contrary.  I  u  di  you  was  more  reli^rions-min.h-d 
and  more  alive  to  the  sacredne>s  of  the  married  .tate." 
"I'm  my.self,  Dan  —  for  good  or  had.  " 

The  nuin  was  gloomy  for  some  days  after  this  seene,  and 
Sarah  Jane  w.mt  her  uay  with  palieiice  and  uiifailmg  good 
Iinuior.  She  felt  no  ang.-r  with  him  on  her  side.  Sh.-  umlers'Joo.l 
I'""  a  litlle:  hut  jealousy  was  a  condition  of  ,nind  m,  ,„•„- 
foundly  foHMgn  h.  her  own  nature,  (hat  hw  inuginafion  ,,nile 
huled  to  faflmm  its  signilicance  and  its  swift  power  of  ^r.n\(h 
in  congenial  soil. 
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Hilary  Woxlrow  kept  his  word  and  presentlv  left  home  for 
■^m  indefinite  p.-rio,!.  He  t(,ld  himself  that  he  was  going  away 
to  escape  temptation:  in  reality  he  went  to  seek  it.  Hi.s"ol)je<'| 
was  simple:  to  learn  whether  the  arrival  of  lirendon-s  wife  at 
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Rucl(l\-fortl  Imd  merely  awakened  his  old  interest  in  women 
generally,  or  whether  it  was  she  herself,  and  only  she,  who 
had  roused  him  out  of  a  long  sexual  apathy. 
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HILARYW()OI)K(J\V'S(l(>i,iirturofroiri|{u(l(lyf()r(l 
.Miadenoditt'crciKc  to  »Iit>ci)iir>c  of  cv.-iits.  Koutint' 
work  proirirssod  uccordiiin;  to  t!ie  prcscrihrd  t-iis- 
toni  of  Dartmoor  huslmndrv  Oats  were  sown  duriiicr  the  last 
week  of  March;  potatoes  folN.wed;  then  the  seed  of  nian.r,,!,] 
went  to  jrronnd.  and  histly.  in  June,  with  tlie  swedes,  this 
jirotraeted  plantiiiif  of  crops  endech 

There  came  a  nii,dit  wlien  J,,hn  I'ront  found  hiin-elf  to., 
weary  to  keej)  an  ap[)()intnient  in  Ly(if(.i-.|.  Therefore  he  asked 
l^aniel  to  go  instead. 

•'Tis  the  I)usiness  of  the  waterdeat,"  he  exphn'ned.   "The 
water's  coming  in  autnnm  som<>  time,  and  ik.w  Churchward 
and  the  rest  are  going  to  set  ahout  things  again  in  earnest.  The 
committee  sits  at  the  school-room  this  eveniii'r.  " 
Brendon,  however,  doubted. 

"I  ("in't  just  go  and  sir  I've  come  to  take  your  place,"  he 
answered.  "The  rest  nnght  not  want  me  on  the  committee." 
"Oh  yes,  they  will,"  declared  I'ront.  "^'ou'll  do  a  lot  Letter 
than  me.  Voirm  younger  and  have  your  ideas.  "Pis  ahout  the 
procession  and  .so  on.  A  lot  was  <lone  last  time;  hut  'tis  such  a 
while  ag..tie.  that  I  .hire  say  they'll  hav.-  t..  hegin  all  ..ver 
again.  Anyway.  I  .ouhln't  ri.l.'  to  Ly.ltor.l  to-night  for  a  i'nv- 
tune.  I'm  dog-tired.  ' 

"Twill  Ht  very  well,'  said  .^arah  Jane,  who  was  clearin.r 
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:i\v;iy  tlic  \v:\  lliirii:^  in  IJuddx  ford  kite  lien.  "I  walk  into  I.vd- 
t'ord  ui\>r!t'  llii,  fvciiiiiLr.  to  takr  llir  l.iillcr  to  Mrs.  WtH'kt'.>. 
S;i\   \oiril  j.fo,  Dnnicl.  " 

■rill  williiiir  <iM)ii-li.  'rii(>  only  point  is  if  f  can  :,<rvo  on  a 
couniiillcc  ill  |ii.i<  <•  ut'  ;niof  her  man.  ' 

■(Vrtaiiily  yoii  <;m."  ,aid  Mr.  I'roiit.  •'riicx'll  ho  vcrv 
[)l<asc<i  to  >ccy-)U,  i'nj  >uii  .iarratt  Wt-.-ko  i^  a  nicMil)cr,  and 
lic'll  lake  yon  aloni,'  witli  Iiiin." 

"I'll  i;o.  IIkti.'  a->('nt('d  Djniicl.  '.ind  Wfcko  will  j)ost  me 
\\\>  in  tlic  liu>in(-.^,  no  donlit. " 

It  lia|>j)('nt'd  that  relations  of  a  harnioiiions  cliaraetor  ox- 
isfed  at  present  l.et\ve<Mi  the  family  of  IMiiiii)  ^Vf'k^'s  and 
|{ndi|yford.  Ilejilizihah  took  lar^'e  (piantities  of  Sarah  Jane's 
lintfer  into  IMymouth  every  Satnrday;  and  sonietim«>s  IMiilii) 
him-elf.  or  tli<-  uirl  Sii-an.  came  for  tiiis  prodnce.  ( )ccasionallv 
it  was  iirou^dit  to  I.ydford  In  a  m<'>sen^'er  from  the  farm.  Tiic! 
lircndons  were  now  on  term-,  of  friendshij)  with  Jarratt's  pjir- 
ents  and  of  superticial  friendshi])  with  the  castle-keeper  himself. 

'l\)-ni;,dit  .Sarah  Jane  and  Darnel  heard  the  familiar  voice 
raised  as  they  entered  the  front  ixate,  and,  despite  a  loud  sum- 
mons. I  hey  stood  some  while  under  the  dusk,  with  the  scent 
of  the  garden  primroses  in  their  nostrils,  before  anv  attention 
was  paid  to  them. 

Then  Susan  appeared,  and  a.s  she  opened  the  door,  the  full 
and  withering  I. last  of  llejiiizihairs  rhetoric  hurst  upon  the 
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"Didn't  hear  'e  first  time,"  said  the  girl.  "Aunt's  in  one  of 
her  !aiitrii-ns.  A  verv  awkward  thing's  happened  just  now. 
Awkward  \\n-  Itide  IMiilip.  I  mean.  lie  was  in  the  street  talk- 
ing to  Mr  (  'liurcliward.  and  unheknow  rist  to  him.  on  our  side 
the  wall,  nul  two  yards  otf.  Aunt  flepsv  chanced  for  to  l»e."' 
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'A'cvcr  iiiiiiil  .ill  lli;it,  iiitciriiptcd  S.inili  J.inc.  'IIcrc'.N  llif» 
iiiiticr,  ji!(l  my  liii>li;iii(l  l.t  ionic  lo  >cf  .larraft.  NN'e  duii't 
w.'iiit  t(,  hear  nolle  oi'  voiii'  ii>\\>,  Siivjc." 

'■\i>u'll  liavf  !■■  licar-  \oii   Liiow    wliat   Aiiiil   llcpsv  he." 

'I'liry  Weill  ihlo  Mie  kilciieu,  aii<l  Mr-.  \\  eeko,  without 
-ali.liiii,'  tlieiii,  iiislanfly  turned  the  torrent  of  her  speeeii  in 
their  directi'in. 

IMiili[>  sat  hy  the  tin>  with  his  haiid>  in  iiis  jxtekets  and  his 
wisttul  i^'rav  eves  roaininir.  rather  like  a  wild  aninial  eaii'dit  in 
a  lra|);  his  son  wasealinual  the  taiile;  Mrs.  \\eekes  stood  in  tlie 
middle  ot'  the  kitchen;  her  Ic^s  were  [ilanted  somewhat  apart, 
and  lier  arms  w.ivcd  like  -c!na|ih(ires  to  accentuate  her  .speech. 

"Your  eyes  he  eiioiiuh.  '  she  said.  '  ^"ou  cast  "em  to  the  eeil- 
in<,%  an"  search  the  floor  an"  the  fire  with  'em;  liut  vou  can't 
hide  the  <,niilt  in  "cm  — you  evil-s|)eakin<:  trait. irl  IJe'd  hav(> 
me  dead  —  what  d'you  think  of  tiiat,  Sarah  Jane.-  As  a  wife 
you  cat,  understand,  jx-iliaps.  Kvery  word  I  cautfht  when  I 
was  in  the  ^^ardcii  — doini;-  h's  work,  of  course,  and  nickino' 
the  lettuces  tli.at  he'd  ou^ht  to  liaxc  picked  and  waslied  and 
;)acked  two  hours  afonv  AiT  him  t'other  side  of  the  wall  tellincr 
to  that  wind-haii;  that  teaches  the  ciiildren  — thoui^rji  what  he 
tloes  teach  'em  except  to  iisc  loiii:,  silly  words,  I  can't  sav. 
'The  .sooner  she's  dead  the  lietter!'  'i'hat  was  the  tliinj;  mv 
hushand  spoke —  in  a  murdcrin^^  xoice  he  spoke  it.  .\nd  niv 

knees  curdled  away  under  iir the  Lord's  my  judi,f(-!  I  could 

almost  hear  him  sharpenin<;  a  knife  to  do  it!  'The  sooner  she's 

dead  the  hetter. '  'I'liat  was  what  he  said.  Murder.  I  call  it 

hlack  murder;  and  he'll  h.-ini,'  in  the  next  world  for  it,  if  he 
don't  in  this.  \Vished  me  dead  !  Knave  —  foul-minded  ras- 
cal!—- heastly  coward  to  kill  the  wife  of  his  bosoiu  with  a 
word !  And  now  —  " 
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The  familiar  ^ras[,  U>r  which  her  husljund  waited  ranic,  arul 
he  spoke  l)er(ire  -he  could  resume. 

Til  only  say  this.  I  was  speakin.r  of  Adam  Churchward's 
old  collie  hitch  -  may  I  he  stuck  fast  on  to  this  settle 
f.revcrmore  if  I  wasn't;  and  when  I  said  'sooner 
she's  dead  the  Letter,'  'twas  in  answer  to  schoolmaster's 
(juestion.  If  I  was  struck  dund)  this  instant  moment,  that's 
the  truth.  " 

"Truth  —you  <;ray  and  (.odiess  lump  of  horror!  Truth  — 
who  he  you  to  talk  of  truth!-  After  this  the  very  word  'truth' 
did  ou^rht  to  rust  your  ton^me  hlack  and  clioke  you!  Not  a 
word  of  that  will  I  heli(>ve.  "I'was  me  you  meant  Tan  when  J 
heard  it,  I  tell  you  the  sky  went  round  like  a  wheel.  I  catched 
hold  of  a  clothes-post  to  stop  myself  from  falling,'  in  a  lieap. 
And  now  if  cheruhims.  in  a  flaming',  fiery  chariot  oome  down 
for  me  from  Juaven,  I  wouldn't  go.  Nothing  would  take  me 
—  I'd  defy  death  for  my  indignation!  I'll  .see  you  out  yet,  you 
wife-murderer,  you  vagahond,  you  cut-throat  dog  of  a  mari  — 
ess  fay.  I'll  see  you  out  if  I've  got  to  wait  twenty  thousand 
years  to  uo  it!' 

"Here,  "  said  .Jarratt  Weekes  to  Daniel  Brendon,  "me  and 
you  will  get  from  this.  When  she  lets  go,  you  nnght  as  well  try 
to  put  in  a  word  with  a  hurricane  as  with  her. " 

"All  the  .same,  it  was  Churchward's  old  worn-out  dog,  as 
he'll  testify  to,"  said  Philip.  "The  creature's  suffering,  and 
she'll  he  killed  to-morrow  morn;  an' that's  evidence  for  anv- 
hody  who's  got  a  level  mind  and  no  grudge  against  me.  Be 
it  .sense  or  reason  that  I'd  say  a  thing  like  that  to  a  neighhor 
—  even  if  I  thou'dit  it .-" 

"How  you  can  sit  there  with  your  owl's  eves  a-glarinc " 

began  Mrs.  Weekes  —  then  Daniel  followed  Jarrat't. 
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"I'll  come  back  along  for  you  presently,"  he  said  to 
Sarah  Jane.  'Vou  stop  here  till  we're  home  from  the  com- 
mittee. " 

.\  moment  later  he  explained  his  purpose,  and  Weekes 
raised  no  objection. 

"'Ti.s  a  silly  business  altogether,  "  he  said.  "I  so  g.  ,(i  as 
swore  I'd  not  join  'em  again  myself;  but  if  the  thing's  to  be, 
'tis  well  there  should  be  a  little  sense  among  these  foolish  old 
men.  You  can  take  Prout's  place  and  welcome.  Churchward 
will  try  to  talk  Latin  about  it  when  he  hears,  and  null  a  Ioul' 
face,  and  say  'tis  irregular  or  some  rot.  But  if  1  tell  him  I  wish 
it,  he'll  cave  in.  Last  meeting  was  at  his  home;  but  we  turned 
the  room  into  a  public  house  bar  before  we'd  done  with  it,  and 
so  his  daughter  won't  let  us  assemble  there  again.  Quite  right 
too." 

"A  very  fine  woman  she  is  —  so  Sarah  Jane  tells  me.'' 

"She  is  —  and  plenty  of  sense.  In  fact  —  " 

Jarratt  broke  off  and  changed  the  subjeet;  but  Daniel,  with- 
out tact,  returned  to  it. 

''I  hope  we'll  all  soon  be  wishing  you  joy  in  that  matter." 

Weekes  made  no  answer  at  all.  The  thought  was  bitter  to 
him  that  this  common  man,  who  had  beaten  him  and  won 
Sarah  Jane,  could  thus  easily  approach  him  as  an  equal  and 
congratulate  him  on  his  minor  achievement.  lie  hated  anvthin<r 
to  remind  him  of  the  past,  and  disliked  to  think  that  the  fact 
of  his  rumored  engagement  to  Mary  Churchward  had  reached 
the  Brendons'  ears.  This  girl  was  a  promising  wife  enough; 
but  she  fell  far  short  of  Sarah  Jane  in  Ijeauty  and  strength  and 
melody  of  voice. 

"There's  the  school-room  —  the  hour  w^as  seven-thirtv,  so 
we'm  a  thought  late,"  said  Jarratt  Weekes. 
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Tlicy  nilcrrd  lo  iind  tin-  rot  nl'  tlir  conitniftrf  .osciiiMfd. 
Mr.  Cliiiicliwjinl.  Mr.  S|.r\.  Mr.  MiiL'^in-.  Mr.  NorM-iiuiii. 
Mr.  I*c;irii  jiikI  Mr.  'r.ncriirr   —.ill  were  there.  ' 

Wcfkcs  cxiiljiiiii'd  that  DaiiitI  lirciidoii  had  cotnc  to  rv- 
prcMMit  -lohn  I'n.iil.  and  Ml::;,r(•^t(■d  that  Ihc  rr-,t  should  fall 
ill  with  the  idea.  Soiiic  (jiicstiuii  arox'  ulirthcr  lhi>  cuiild  he 
prniiitlcd.  and  th<-  -<  hu..lniasl<r  instantly  fnllill.d  Jarratl's 
prophrcv  l>y  donhtin;:  if  Daniel  niii;lil  ^tand  for  i'roiit  //( 
pnipna  jk  rsoiin. 

Nalhanicl  Spry  wa^  referred  to.  huj  would  e\|.re>^  fio  defi- 
nite opinion;  then  W'eeke--  >|)oke  aijain.  irnited  the  eorniiiittec 
to  u>e  its  ((.niinon  sense,  if  it  had  any.  anil  asked  what  eai-f  lilv 
difference  it  could  make  to  the  iijishot  whether  one  fariiiidir 
man  or  another  joined  their  delilieratiotis. 

"Me  an"  Mr.  I'rout  think  alike  in  some  wavs  —  not  in  all," 
explained  Hrendon.  ".Vs  to  siieh  a  matter  a.s  a  re\,-l,  w  hen  the 
water'.s  l.ron^dit  itito  l.ydford,  we  mii,dit  ho  of  on«>  mind.  Hut 
I  wain  you.  please,  that  in  matters  of  relij^rj,,,,  we're  different.  " 
"I'liafs  all  riuht.  tlu'ii."  (!<■(  hired  Noah  I'earn,  the  |)ul>iiean, 
"for  thi.s  hasn't  iiothini;  l(.  do  with  reli<,'i()ii  — anv  more  tlian 
my  free  hmeh  liav<'. "' 

".VII  the  same  I'll  he  party  to  notliin;;  tliat  can  inirt  relig- 
ion, and  well  (he  committee  knows  it,"  declared  Mr. 
Norseman. 

"Don't  y(»u  shout  till  you're  hurt,"  said  Week<'s.  "We're  nol 
heathen,  I  helieve.  I  |)r<i|ios«-  that  Mr.  Hrendon  takes  I'rout'.s 
place  on  the  commitlee,  ami  I  ask  you  to  second,  schoolmas- 
ter." 

None  raised  any  fiirlherohjecfion.  Daniel  took  his  place  and 
Mr.  (Imrchward  turned  to  Nathaniel  Spry. 
"UeatI  the  minutes  of  the  last  meeting,"  he  said. 
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'I'lic  |i(istin.i>l<T  ru>r  rati  rr  iiit\  ■>n>l\  and  ^liiiffl'd  lii>  pii|i('r-. 

"  Krci)  it  >liiirt  a^  \  nil  I  an.  S|ir\ .  \\  '■  \\  a>lii  I  a  In!  ot  tiiin-  over 
tlial  nicrfiii^'  —  ilun't  uant  In  In-  li.  re  all  iiiu'lit.  rctiiarkrd 
.laroli  TaMiiKT. 

"I  cairi  Ik-  'iirricil.  .lainli."  aii-wcrfd  tin-  otlicr.  "I'tii 
srcrctarv,  and  I've  dnrif  tlir  work  in  a  vfrv  sccrflarial  way. 
and  its  ;,'i>|  fo  he  n-ad  all  ol"  it  —  lia>n't  it,  Mr.  ('Ininli- 
ward  .-" 

■'("(Tfainlv  it  lia-,  an>w<'rrd  tlit>  -<(  lionlm.islrr.  "In  these 
ca^cs  the  minutes  oi"  [(rexious  a>-<eniiilies  lia\i'  tu  lie  kept  care- 
fulK,  including'  all  nietnoranda  and  data.  Theri-  i>  a  rii^lit  way 
and  a  wroiii;  way,  and 

"( let  i)n !"  iiiterru|pled  Weekes.  "  If  .'^prv  liave  to  read  .>iil  all 
tliat  ine>'^  and  niw  we  liad  at  tin'  fir>l  meeting  —  .sooner  lie's 
aiioul  it  the  heller.  " 

Natlianiej  Sprv  ro-e  and  w  iped  liis  j;la>>es. 

"(iit  under  the  lainj*.  po-l  master.'  said  UnMidoii.  "^'ou'I! 
see  1  etter. " 

"'I'liank  VDU."  answered  Hie  ~eerelar\.  "Mii'li  ()l)liL,'ed  to 
you.  I  will  do  >o !  ' 

"()iie  lliin;,',"  siiddt  ,ily  reiiiarkeil  No.ili  I'earn.  "I  want  to 
a\  wlietlier  amon^'  the  characters  in  the  show  we  iiii^ht  have 
.Iild^e  Jefi'revs.  I  seed  li's  iiani(>  in  .in  old  hook  aw  liile  aL,'o,  and 
'tis  clear  he  held  his  court  to  1-ydford  Casth'.  Shall  he  walk 
witii  the  procession  r  ' 

"We  can  tro  into  that  later.  We  nnisf  rea<l  the  niinutos  first. 
Otherwise  eviTyfhin;,'  is  ultra  r/r/.v  and  ille^-al,"  declared  Mr. 
Churchward. 

"Well,  Sprv  can  set  it  at  re^t  in  a  iniiiut(>  hy  vaviiin;  who 
Jud^e  Jetl'reys  wa.s  —  that  is  if  he  knows,"  su>.'^ested  .Mr. 
TaveriuT. 
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Wr  all  know  that.  •  .Ir,  lan.l  Mr.  Norseman.    'He  was  a 
rcK'iilar  liisforical  I.ydlord  cliaractrr.  " 

■Woul.l  lu-  ,lo  fo  walk.  Sprv.  ..r  wo„l,|„-»  hr .'  Answ.-r  in  a 
word.  If  Im.\„uko„<|        sv.'n.v.|savtmiM.,r.-.  • 

-Onlr,!'  ,.ri.-.|  Mr.  (  hunhwanl.  "I  ,,||  ..vmhodv  t.. 
onl.T  ul.„  ,nf,.rr.,vs  uifh  Spry.  UV  ,n„>t  hav  flu-  n.inutrs-' 

•■^...1  ...i^'hf  t„  kn..\v  almnt  Jud^^r  J.-fFn-v,  vcirM-lf.-  .aid 
\N(vkcs  shortly.  "^  „„>,.  a  >.h(,olnia.st(T  and  >l,„„ld  l.avt-  H,,. 
whole  history  of  the  nian  at  your  fin^'cr-cnds.  " 

"And  so  I  hav,-."  dcvlared  Mr.  Churchward.  "Of  course  I 
have.  Whodouhts  it .-" 

"Then  let's  hear  it.  Han't  for  the  ehairinan  to  deny  infor- 
niation  to  the  eomniittee. "  said  Mr.  I'earn. 
Adam  shru^'^-d  his  shoulders. 

•■[how  to  y.,ur  opinions,  though  it's  very  unf)usines.s-like 
anil  impro[)er. " 

Then  he  turne.1  to  Spry  and  spoke  with  resijrnation. 

"Tell  them  al.out  .hul^v  Jeffreys,  Nathaniel -since  they 
insist  upon  knowing.  If  you  nuike  a,.y  mistake,  rij  correct 
you." 

Mr.  Spry  .iropped  his  report  helplessly,  took  off  his  gla.sses 
and  scratched  his  lu  ad  over  the  right  car. 

"He  wasn't  a  very  nice  man,  if  my  memorv  .serves  me.  gen- 
tlemen. A  thought  'asty  and  a  thought  'arsh.  There's  j.oetry 
written  about  him.  He  did  his  work  in  the  time  of  Charles  I*. 
or  it  might  he  Charles  II." 

"Or  the  Commonwealth,"  interrupted   Mr.   Churchward. 

'•Very  true  —  very  true,  or  the  Commonwealth,'  as  you 
say,  schoolmaster.  He  was  rather  what  is  called  a  hanging 
judge.  Still,  his  red  rohes  and  flowing  wig  would  be  a  great 
addition  to  the  scene. " 
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"I.rt  the  iiiiin  walk! "  iiicd  Mr.  Ilii;:;:iii>.  "A  sokrnii  jikI;,"' 
woiil-l  1.<'m.;^'.,(m|  ii>  ;i  M  triion  loall  llic  \oiiii;:  \(.iitli^  for  niilo 
;ir.. 1111(1.  ;ui(|  li.,u  "(•111  uli.il  u  i(  kcliicss  riii^'lit  l.riri^'  ■(in  |(.;,l 
.'iiiy    iiKiinciit.  " 

■■\'>u  (loiri  nic.ni  tli.il.  Mr.  llu;,r^'in>.  '  cspl.-iiiicl  Mrmdon. 
wlio  knew  the  \c(cr;iii.     Yitn  nicaii  -     " 

"We  all  know  uliat  lie  nican>."  dcdarcd  Mr.  TavcriKT. 
"WVil,  yon  |.ro|Hr,r  Jrtlrc\>  and  I'll  M-cond  it.  Noali.  " 

"In  dnc  (onr-x-  -  in  di,,-  ( our-c  'M,,.  jnd^^'c  shall  pass 
committee  in  his  [)ro[.cr  turn,' said  Mr.  (  Inn.  huard. -Xow, 
Spry,  read  as  (inickly  as  you  can,  hut  iiothin^r's  to  he 
mi.sscd.  " 

"How  lon^r  is  the  rci.orf  .-"  asked  Henry  Norseman. 

"Twenty-four  pa-es  ,,f  foolscap  and  a  lialf,"  answered  tl 
secretary.   -Ive  written  it  all  out  twice,  'ind  it  filled  my  .spare 
time  for  three  weeks  doirii,'  it." 

"I.et's  take  the  thin-  as  read!"  suf;-;ested  Mr.  Taverner. 

IJut  XathanicI  objected  indi;^Mianfl\ . 

"Not  at  all!"  he  said.  '1  won't  have  that.  I  appeal  to  the 
chair  —  three  weeks'  work    -    " 

"Don't  want  to  have  any  words  with  y..u,  postmaster;  hut 
all  the  same,  without  feelinj:.  as  a  memher  of  this  committee, 
I  propose  wc  take  the  minutes  as  read."  answered  Taverner 
firmlv. 

"Who'll  .second  that  .-"  ask(>d  Wcekes. 

"I  will."  said  .Noah  l*earn. 

Mr.  (  hurchward  sii^d.ed,  shook  his  head  tragically,  and  put 
his  hand  ovtT  his  hrow. 

■I  do  wish,  Jacob  Taverner,  you  would  hend  to  the  law  of 
committees  and  listen  to  the  chair."  he  he^r-ed.  "Don't  vou 
understand  me.-  I'm  pretty -ood  at  makin-  m vself  clear,  I 'l 
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lirvc  -  it's  tny  lu.  inos  to  .|(.  x)  t.i  the  \..utlit'iil  iiiltid  —  mul 
I  tell  you  it  ciurt  lie  done.  Lc-iilly  (-vrr\  tliiiii;  \\i-  enact  licforo 
ttu>  iiiiiiutc^  arc  read  is  iiotliiiiu  :ii  al!  a  nicre  ln/isii-s-  linifiid, 
in  fact. " 

"He-iiiles,  '  >ai(l  Daniel.  "I  lie:,'  to  .ay  1  oiii^dit  |o  hear  fli«> 
inimitc-  el-e  how  can  I  know  what  was  setth'd  at  the  first 
mrctiiij^ .'" 

"Voirresooii  answered."  repli.-d  Jarratt  \Vceke>.  "Xothin" 
was  settled  at  the  fir>t  nieetinu'-" 

••[  lic^  your  |iardon.  Jarratl."  ^aid  Adam  Cliurchward. 
"That  is  neither  kind  nor  true.  A  -re.it  d.eai  wa^  setfl<'d  —  vUe 
how  would  it  take  .Nathaniel  S|.r\  twenty-four  and  a  half 
pa;:(^s  of  fool>c;'|>  to  put  it  ail  dr)\vii  r  And  no  man  writes  a 
heller  or  neater  hand  Therefon'  1  a-k  you  to  call  l.ar  k  that 
stalemenl.  ' 

There  was  a  lot  s.iin         I  admit.   I?iit  siireh   xow  mu>t  al- 
low tluTc  was  nii;;lil\   little  done,  "  reiorled  \V<'ckcs. 

"'I'he  (|urstion  i^  wln-lhcr  lli<'  minutes  are  to  he  taken  as 
read.  I"ve  |iro|ioM'(i  thai  and  Team's  s(»conded  it,"  r(M)oated 
Mr.    I'aNcrner. 

".\nd  [  rule  it  o-it  of  ord<-r.  I'averncr,  so  there's  an  end  of 
thai.     an-were(l  Adam. 

"  The  (HK^stion  i-  it'  you  can  rule  it  out  of  order."  replied 
J'U'cJ)  'Taverner. 

■Certainly  he  can.  Bless  the  man.  he's  done  it!"  said 
Hrendon. 

"lie  sdi/.^  he's  done  it;  hut  \f  it's  not  leu;al.  he  can't  do  it. 
Mveryliody's  j,'ot  a  riirht  lo  speak  on  a  committee,  and  I  mn-er 
heard  in  all  my  horn  days  that  a  chairman  could  rule  a  thini,^ 
out  of  ordt>r,  if  'twas  properly  |>roposed  and  seconded.  '  ati- 
swerod  the  other. 
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Much  irrrlovant  l)ut  heated  ari,'imient  followed,  and  iion<> 
coiild  sjitisfy  Jacolt  that  the  chainnaii  was  hi  the  ri/^^ht. 

Suddenly  the  keeper  of  the  Castle  Inn  turned  to  Valentine 

Hu^^^'in>. 

"Lefs  ahide  hy  you.  \al,"  he  cried.  "Vou'ru  the  oldest 
amon<jj  us.  I  warrant  Taverner  will  ahide  by  you.  What  do  you 
say .- " 

"I  s;iy  'l)eer,'  "piped  the  ancient  man.  "I  he  so  dry  as  a 
dead  hone  alon^,'  o"  listeniu',';  what  you  talkin<,'  rnemher.s  must 
he,  I  can't  [licture. " 

'I  second,"  d(>clared  Weekes;  "and  "tis  idle  for  you  to  pre- 
tend that  can't  \)v  pavserl.  Churchward,  because  we're  unani- 
mous —except  Norseman,  who'll  have  his  bottle  of  lemonade 
as  per  usual,  no  doui)t." 

Mr.  Pearn  had  already  put  on  his  hat. 

"Til  inp  round  myself  an  tell  'em  to  send  it  in,"  he  declared. 
Then  he  hurried  off. 

"I'm  m  your  hands,  of  course,"  bei,'an  the  schoolmaster.  "I 
merely  remark  that  I  don't  pay  again.  If  you  had  listened  to 
the  minutes,  you'd  Ix-en  reminded  that  the  chairman  .stood 
litjuor  and  tobacco  la>t  time.  We  must  give  and  take  —  even 
in  committee." 

"I'll  pay  half,"  said  .,Ir.  Taverner. 

"And  I'll  pay  the  -est,"  declared  Nathaniel  Spry,  "  —  pro- 
vided that  the  committee  will  keep  quiet  and  let  me  read  the 
minutes  while  it's  drinking.  " 

"That's  fair  enough,  certainly,"  said  Brendon.  "By  the 
looks  of  it.  this  meeting  won't  have  no  time  to  do  more  than 
h.'ar  what  fell  out  at  the  last.  "J'is  near  nine  o'clock  now,  and 
us  no  forwarder. " 

^^hen  Mr.  Pearn  returned  with  a  pot-boy  and  three  quarts 
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of  ale,  the  spcrotary  had  started  u|)()n  lii.>>  report.  Nobody  paid 
much  attention  to  him  save  Daniel  Hrendon;  hut  as  soon  as 
the  li(juor  \v;us  poured  out  —  hy  which  time  Mr.  S|)ry  had 
come  to  St.  (leorj^e  and  the  Dra^^ctn  — an  inlerru[)tion  took 
place. 

"I  ask  for  that  })assaj^'c  to  he  ^ivcn  aj^'ain,  >aid  Mr.  Norsr- 
nian.  "I  heard  my  name,  l)ut  I  didn't  catcli  what  went  with  it."' 

Nathaniel  read  as  follows :  — 

"Mr.  Valentine  Hu^}:;ins  then  proposed  that  the  Dragon 
sliould  1:0  alon^  with  St.  (leorjje,  and  it  was  su<^;^estcd  that 
Mr.  William  Churchward  -liould  enact  the  Draj^^on.  Mr. 
Norseman  then  .said  that  he  w mid  he  party  to  no  j)lay-attin^, 
hecause  play-acting  in  U'm-  •  mion  was  wickedness;  and  he 
added  that  if  the  committee  persisted  in  this  opinion,  he 
would  think  it  his  duty  to  put  the  matter  before  the  vicar.  Mr. 
William  ("hui-chward  was  privately  ap])roached  hy  the  chair- 
man suhseijuent  to  the  meeting  and  refused  to  play  Dragon  — " 

"If  that's  still  your  opinion,  Norseman,  you'd  better  go  off 
the  committee,"'  .said  Mr.  Taverner;  "because  to  dress  up  to 
be  somebodv  else  is  play-acting  in  a  way,  even  though  nought's 
said.  Vou  be  in  a  minority  of  one,  sf)  you  may  just  as  wcl!  re- 
tire. ' 

"I  may  be,  or  T  may  not  be,"  answered  Mr.  Norseman. 
"I'm  here  to  do  my  duty  to  tlie  best  of  my  power,  and,  in  a 
word,  I  sha'n't  retire.  ' 

"I  don't  hold  with  play-acting  <'itlier,"  declared  Daniel 
suddenly. 

"Ban't  sure  that  I  do,  on  second  thoughts,"  added  Mr. 
Huggins. 

"Anyway,  I  want  to  say  that  if  any  other  member  would 
like  to  be  Moses  — 
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"Tli;i»"s  all  settled  and   j.a>ser|.  and  you  eaii"(   withdraw. 
Valentine,"  re|)lied  Mr.  (  hurcliward.   "'(io  on,  Xat." 

"What  is  j.lay-aitin;,'  an<I  what   i^n't.-"  asked   Mr.   I'earn. 
•We'd  better  settle  that  once  for  all.  I  say  "tisn't  |)lav -a.tin- 
!f  no    ,)eeches  are  niade.  " 

"If  it  has  been  carried  that  Mr.  IIiii,'<rins  is  to  be  dressed  up 
as  Moses.  I'm  afraid  I  must  vote  aijainst  it,"  said  Daniel.  "I'm 
very  sorry  to  do  anything,'  contrary  to  the  o;en.Tal  wish,  but  I 
fouldn't  support  that.  In  my  view  tis  playing  the  fool  with  a 
holy  character." 

"Don't  be  so  narrow-minded,"  said  Mr.  Taverner. 
"You  nnist  be  narrow-nn'nded  if  you  want  to  keep  in  the 
narrow  way,"  declared  Norseman.  "The  man's  ri^rht.  though 
I  haven't  seen  him  in  church  for  three  months.  " 

"If  we're  going  back  on  what  we  passed  last  time  —  'tis  idle 
for  you  to  read  any  more,  postmaster,"  said  Mr.  Church- 
ward. "I  may  remind  the  committee  that  Mr.  Norseman 
himself  had  no  objection  to  Moses  !)efore." 

"More  shame  to  me,"  answered  the  churchwarden  frankly. 
"I  was  weak,  as  them  in  a  minority  too  often  find  themselves; 
but  now,  with  this  man  beside  me,  I'm  .strong,  and  I  stand  out 
against  Moses  tooth  and  nail." 

"Lot's  drop  ?.Ioses,  souls!"  said  Mr.  Iluggins.  "We  can 
walk  very  well  without  liim,  and  we  don't  want  to  offend 
ehurch  or  chapel.  I'm  sure.  'Twould  be  a  bad  come-along-of- 
it  if  wv  had  vicar  and  the  quality  against  us.  If  I  can  give'liira 
U{).  I'm  sure  all  you  men  ought  to." 

Jarratt  Weekes  had  l)e(>ri  turning  over  the  pages  of  Mr. 
Spry's  report  while  the  rest  talked.  Now  he  suddenly  rose  to 
his  feet  and  shouted  loudlv: 

"Look  here,  Spry  —  what',  this  you've  got  here  .'  Like  your 
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itisolcticf iji;ikini,f  iih-  look  ;i  fool  in  \ho  exes  of  tlie  <nrTi- 

nnK.'c!  Tliis  .sfiifl'.slui'irt  l)e  vr-.u]  —  not  officiallv.  Vfju'vo  put 
words  Ih-i-c  Hijit  I  spoke  in  lic-tt.  Not  that  tiny  wasn't  por- 
frctly  nasonalilc  ones— all  IIk^  same.  Ihry  shonldirt  he 
roconlcil.  I'm  not  jj;oinL,'  lo  Ih>  wriftrn  down,  in  cold  lilood, 
as  nsinj,'  swrar  words,  "i'isti't  fair  fo  anybody's  {haracfcr. 
H<rc  it  is,  nei<:;hl)ors,  and  1  ask  you  if  'tis  right  —  j)ag('  twenty- 
one:  —  " 

He  road  as  ff)llows:  — 

'■■Tlic  chairnian  then  quoted  the  T,atin  languafre,  whieh 
annoyi'd  Mr.  Jarrait  Wcc-kes,  who  thereupon  asked  hini.  whv 
the  hell  he  couldn't  talk  Knidish. '  "' 

"You  oujihtn't  to  have  put  that  down.  Nathaniel,"  said  Mr. 
C'hurchwar'  -  iiroachfully.  -It  would  far  i)etter  have  heconie 
you  to  leav.  rnit.  If  I  could  forgive  it  —  which  I  did  dc  — 

surely  — " 

"There  it  is  for  i<nyl)ody  to  see,"  continued  Weekes;  "and  I 
|)ropose  we  l)urn  his  silly  minutes,  for  they'm  nothing  hut  a 
tissue  of  twaddle  and  impertinence  and  —  " 

"I  rise  to  order!"  cried  INIr.  Spry.  "I'm  not  going  to  he  in- 
.sulted  to  my  face  and  stand  it.  I  claim  the  protection  of  the 
chair  and  the  committee  in  general.  What  right  had  I  to 
<loctor  the  report  r  If  peo]>le  use  foul  language  on  a  committee 
and  lose  their  temp(Ts  and  mishehave  themselves  at  a  public 
functifxi,  let  'em  take  the  coiisecjuences!" 

•'You  shut  your  mouth  .'"shouhMl  Weekcs.  "or  I'll  make  you. 
A  pink-ey<-(l  ral>bit  of  a  man  like  you  to  stab  me  in  the  back 
with  your  pen  and  ink!  I  —  " 

"Order  -order!"  cried  Pearn  and  Taverner  simultan- 
eou-^ly.  Everybody  began  to  talk  at  once,  and  Brendon  tiirned 
to  the  chairman. 
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"Why  the  miscliicf  don't  yoii  kcci.  onlcr.-"  \w  asked. 

"P^asy  to  say  —  easy  to  >ay."  iiowcrcd  Adam  wildlv.  -Hut 
what  mortal  man's  i^oim;  ti.>  d.,  it  :" 

""IVas  you  hrokc  uj.  tlic  last  mcctiiii:.  Wcckc-.  an"  I  don't 
think  none  the  Letter  of  you  tor  it/'  j^^rumhh'd  Mr.  IIu^'n;ins. 
"All  the  .same  us  sha'u't  -et  throu^di  no  l.usin.v.  now  -an' 
the  heer  he  all  drunk  and  tlie  time's  past  ten " 

'I  propose  we  adjourn,  "  said  Mr.  Norseman. 

".Vnd.sodo  I,"  added  Hrondon.  "  Never  knowed  nivsclf  tiiat 
•■I  lot  of  growed-up  men  could  make  su.h  a  row  and  I.e  .so  tool- 
i.sh." 

■'The  meeting  is  suspended  si'nr  dir,  gentlemen."  de(!;,r.'d 
Adam  Chureliwanl,  -aiul  I  may  add  that  Til  not  1.."  a  ehalr- 
ii.an  again.  Xo  —  I  will  not.  'I'he  .strain  is  far  too  s.-vere  for  a 
sensitive  man.  " 

"Ju.st  like  you.-  answred  W,.,.ke..  ''I'Ih-  niometit  vou  get 
int.-  a  mess,  you  curl  up.  same  as  a  frightened  woodlouse. 
^  ou're  not  th(>  j)r()per  man  for  a  ejiairman.  " 

".Viid  you're  not  a  proper  man  for  a  .ommittee,"  atiswere.l 
Adam,  very  ])ink  and  hot.  ■■'risall  ymu-  fault,  and  1  sav  it 
out,  notwithstanding  die  — the  relahons  in  which  we  -fai,.!. 
You've  not  the  .self-control  for  a  ...nuniftee.  .Vnd  vou  .lo 
.swear  a  great  .leal  too  nnieh  —  hoth  in  pui.lic  an.l'private 
life. "  ' 

Th.w  wrangded  on  while  Norseman  and  Hrendon  departed, 
iu.d  Spry  <.nly  .taye.l  to  s. ,.  his  ,,.port  .s.attere.l  on  the  lloor 
under  everyl,ody'.s  feet.  The,,  with  an  expression  of  opinion 
unusually  strong  ^or  him,  he  took  his  hat  and  went  horn...  Mr. 
Pearn  h.oked  after  the  crockery.  Mr.  Taverner  a.s.sist.-d  \al- 
entine  Iluggins  into  hi.s  coat  and  saw  him  on  lii.s  way. 

"Out  of  evil  Cometh  good,  .hicoh,"  .said  the  ancient.  "Be  it 
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.'IS  'twill.  I"\c  j,a)t  M(K,->  i.tr  iiiy  lijick.  Hut  this  hrrc  Imvc  fiir- 
iii>lif(|  ;i  dreadful  lesson  to  nie  not  m»  |)UsIi  nivself  forward  in- 
to the  |.ul)lic  eye.  Never  attain  will  I  seek  to  lie  ui)lifted  in 
e<>iii|iaiiy.  "I'wa  ,  only  the  sudden  valor  of  l)(>er  made  me  otfer 
myself,  and  I've  ne    -r  had  a  ea^y  moment  since. ' 

Elsewhere  Mr.  Churchward  and  Jarratt  quieklv  .set'led 
their  ditl'erenee.  Indeed,  as  soon  as  Spry  had  departed,  the 
ehairman  adopted  an  atfitudt-  \<-ry  disloyal  to  the  postmas- 
ter, and  even  eallecl  him  an  (»ffieious  little  whipper-snapper. 
This  ai)p<>ased  the  injured  Weekes.  and  when  his  future  fa- 
ther-in-law went  further  and  in\ited  him  home  to  see  Marv 
and  drink  some  whisky,  Jarratt  relented. 

'■I's'll  drop  this  business  once  for  all,"  he  said.  "It  don't  i)e- 
come  yo\n-  position  to  sit  over  a  lot  of  silly  fools  that  don't 
know  their  own  mind.  You've  '^u\  som.-thini;  lietter  to  do  with 
your  tinn>.  I'm  sure.  When  I'm  married  to  Mary,  vou  shall 
help  me  with  fiirures  ami  such  like.  .Vnyway,  don't  you  call 
them  in;norant  men  to^'t'ther  aij;ain.  I  won't  have  it.  Let  the 
water  come  and  lie  darmied  to  it.  "['is  nothini,'  to  make  a  fuss 
about  w  hen  all's  sai<l." 

"^■ou  may  lie  ri^rht,'  admitt(Ml  Mr.  Churchward.  "In 
Christian  diarilv  the  committee  meant  well,  hut  thev  have 
not  been  educated.  There's  no  lo^rje  . —  nolhiiii;  to  work  upon, 
I'm  disappr)itited,  for  I  had  spent  a  ;,'Ov.d  deal  of  thou<;ht  upon 
the  subject.  However,  if  it's  got  to  fall  through  —there's  an 
I'ud  of  it. " 

And  Hrendon,  as  h(>  tramped  home  with  S.irah  .lane,  ma<le 
her  laugh  long  and  loud  while  he  told  of  tiie  m«'eting.  He  was 
not  iiiucli  amused  himself  —  oidy  somewhat  indignant  at  the 
waste  of  bonis  represented  bv  th;  t  evem'ng's  W(trk. 
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GRE(.()RV  DANIEL  BREXDON  was  born  on 
tlic  first  clay  of  October,  and  work  nearly  stood 
still  at  Ituddyford  until  the  dtK-tor  had  driven  off 
and  the  great  event  belonged  to  past  time.  Nothing  could 
have  been  more  splendidly  successful  tha-i  his  arrival,  or  him- 
self. There  was  only  one  opinion  concerning  him,  and  when 
in  due  course  the  child  came  t(}  be  baptized,  he  enjoyed  a  wide 
and  generous  measure  of  admiration. 

Ilephzibah,  who  was  nothing  if  not  superlative,  attended 
the  christening,  and,  after  that  ceremony,  proclaimed  her 
oj)inion  of  the  infant.  Sarah  Jane,  whose  habit  of  mind  led  her 
to  admire  Mrs.  Weekes,  had  asked  Philip's  wife  to  be  <'od- 
mother,  and  such  a  very  unusual  compliment  awakened  a 
great  tire  of  enthusiasm  in  the  shari)-tongued  woman's  heart. 

After  a  Sunday  ceremony,  according  to  the  rite  of  the  Luke 
Gospelers,  all  walked  on  foot  back  to  Rudd}-ford,  and  Mrs. 
\\eekes,  with  Sarah  Jane  upon  one  .side  of  her  and  Susan, 
carrying  the  baby,  on  the  other,  improved  the  hour. 

"Only  yesterday,  to  market,  Mrs.  Swain  said,   'My  dear 

Ilei)hzibah'  -so  she  always  calls   nu Svhv,   vou'm  not 

yourself  —  you'm  all  a-dreaming!  I  ax  for  a  l)racec3f  fowls,' 
she  says,  'and,  merciful  goodness,'  she  says,  'you  hand  me  a 
pat  of  butter!'  'Twas  triic\  My  mind  ran  so  upon  this  here 
cliild.  as  we've  marked  wi'  the  Sign  today.  I  tell  you,  Sarah 
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.Tiiiic,  flijif,  ciiuiions  as  I  atii  in  my  ^l^(>  ol'  wonl^.  I  can't  snoak 
too  well  of  liiiii.  He's  a  rc^culin-  lij^'lit  down  nia^-tcrpicco  of  a 
ciiild.  Look  at  his  littk'  roinid  liarr.k  if  you  don't  l>fli(>vi>  ni«'. 
An'  a  hand  as  will  ^'rasj.  hold  that  ti^^ht!  An'  a  clever  child,  I 
warn  '«•.  Did  'c  mark  liic  eyes  of  un  when  he  seed  parson's 
<,'old  walch-chain  .'  He  kiiowcd!  "l'wa>  his  first  siirht  of  jr,,l(i  — 
yet  n|)  his  fin^r,.rs  went  to  it  —an' he  pulled  a  very  sour  face 
when  he  had  to  let  <:>>.  There's  wisdom  there  — mark  me. 
And  hair  like  a  ^'ood  an-jel's.  Tiue  "lis  only  the  first  crop  an' 
he'll  molt  it;  hut  you  <  ;ni  alwa\  >  take  a  line  throu^di  the  first 
what  the  lastin<,r  hair  will  he.  Curly.  I  wi-rrant.  an'  something 
darker  than  vou.n.  hut  l>ri.,diter  than  his  father's. 

"He've  irot  his  father's  eyes  to  a  miracle."'  said  Sarah  Jane. 
"Ile'm    li^tenini,''  to  e^cry   word  you  hi'  sa\in<;I"  declared 
Su.san. 

"A  precious,  darlin-r,  'I'l.  plump,  sweet,  tihhy  lamh!"  cried 
Mrs.  Weekes  in  an  ecst.isy.  "Hold  off  his  i)lanket,  Susie.  Ve.s, 
if  he  han't  takin^;  it  all  in.  A  wonder  and  a  delight,  you  mark 
me,  tnother.  You've  do.ie  very  <lever  indeed,  and  never  have 
I  seen  vjch  a  perfect  pertection  of  a  hahy,  since  my  own  son 
-h'rratt  was  horn.  Just  such  another  h<>  was  —  a  thought  more 
stuggy  in  the  limhs,  perhaps,  as  was  natin-al  with  such  round 
parents:  hut  noways  different  else.  Would  fasten  on  a  hit  of 
hright  metal  like  a  dog  on  a  l)one. " 

"My  little  one's  got  lovelier  eytvs,  if  I  may  say  so  —  lovelier 
eyes  than  Jarratt's,"  .sai  '  Jarali  Jane. 

Fis  a  Tuatter  of  oj)inion.   Some  likes  hlue.  some  hrown 
some  gray.  Kyes  I)e  same  as  liosses:  you  can't  have  good  ones 
abad  color. Taking  it  all  round, gray  eyes  see  moretluui  hrown 
ones,  and  little  eyes  more  than  hig  ones.  But  loiur  si<dit  or 
short,   us  can  all  see  our  way  to  glory.  This  here  infant's 
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inarkcfl  for  ^oodtioss.  Mind  you  Id  liiiii  ii>c  riivspoctn  s..  ^mtn 
ii.s  ever  lie  can.  "i'i.s  rcil  .silver,  Sarali  -laor,  as  Uh-  li(»ii  on  Hi,- 
liaiidlc  will  (ell  'c,  if  voii  nndrrslaml  .such  lliin.rs." 

"I  kiiowcd  that  well  eiioii^li  the  iiioiiieiif  I  >aw  it,  and  ,so 
did  Tahitha.  'Tis  a  very  Leautifiil  s|)()()ri  indeed.  Ile'>  had  it 
in  his  mouth  aVeady  for  that  matter." 

'"IVust  him! — a  wonder  as  he  is!  There  han't  nothin" 
he  won't  know  the  u.m-  for  very  soi.n.  That  child  will  he 
talking'  sense  in  twelve  months!  I  kn(»w  it!  I'l'i  n<'\er  wron>,' 
it'  such  matters.  A  lusty  tyrant  for'  e;  an'  a  j;rcat  drinker.  I 
warrant! 

"A  ^'rand  thir.-ity  l>oy  for  sartain,"  admitted  the  mother. 
".Vn'  my  hosom's  always  hrinimirii:  fur  his  dear,  li'l.  red  lios, 
thank  (iod! " 

Mrs.  Weekes  nodd<'d  apjireciativeh 

"You've  got  to  think  of  his  dairy  for  the  present.  Wlio  he 
looking  after  Ruddyford's .-' 

"Why.  I  he,"  said  Sarah  Jane.  "I  was  ordy  awav  from  work 
five  weeks. " 

"When  do  Mr.  Woodrow  come  hack.-" 
"Afore  Christmas,    'tis   said;   and   that    reminds   me:   Mr. 
Prout  want  a  tell  with  your  son.  'I'here's  .something  in  the 
wind,  though  what  it  is  I  can't  sav." 

"I'll  carry  the  message.  I  see  Trout  chattering  to  Weekes 
hehind  us  now;  but  "twill  he  better  he  gives  me  anv  mes.sage 
that's  got  money  to  it.  When  IMiilip  Weekes  sa\s  Ik-'H  hear  a 
thing  in  mind,  'tis  a  .still-hirth  every  lime,  for  nothing's  ever 
<lelivered  alive  from  his  addle(J  hrain.  That  poor  man!  But 
'tis  Sunday  and  a  day  of  grace.  However.  I'll  .,peak  to  Prout. 
Su.san  —  what  —  here,  give  me  over  the  child  this  instaiit 
moment.  You  hold  un  a>  if  he  was  a  doll,  instead  of  an  im- 
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mortal  f'liri>tian  spirit,  |.>  l>c  aii  ati^^'l  coiiif  liis  turn.  An'  that's 
inorc'iicscryoiKati  liopo  fo  l.r.yoii  tousled,  j^ood-for-iioiii^lit.  " 

Joe  Tapson  and  Walter  A<,'^'  joined  the  women. 
"These    he   the   two    men    j^ossips,  "   sjiid    Sarah    .lane.    "I 
wanted  for  Mr.  I'rout  to  he  one,  l)ut  Daniel  nli^tru>ted  liis 
opinions.  Dan's  very  particular  indeed   al)Out    relipou,  you 
niu.Nt  know. " 

"C^uite  ri;,'hl  too."  >aid  Mrs.  Wcckes.  ■  \tid  |  fiope  as  you 
men  will  keep  tiiat  in  mind  and  neser  ^ay  a  crooked  word  or 
do  a  crooked  think  afore  this  infant  hero.  He's  a  Letter  huilt 
hoy  than  either  of  you  ever  was,  without  a  douht,  and  you  can 
see  —  by  the  make  of  his  head-hones  —  that  he'll  he  a  master 
one  day  and  raised  up  ahove  connuon  men  —  just  like  niv  own 
.son  he.  But  never  you  dare  to  lead  him  astray,  or  ill  know  the 
reason  why.  I'm  his  <,'odmother,  and  I  don't  take  on  a  jol)  of 
this  .sort  without  hein^'  wide  awake.  An'  if  there's  any  faults 
show  in  him  presently.  I'll  liavi-  a  crow  to  pluck  with  you  men 
very  cjuick.  ' 

"What  ahout  his  father,  ma'am.- "  asked  Ai'". 

"I'll  say  the  same  to  him  as  i  say  to  you,  "  >he  replied.  "I'll 
.stand  no  nonsense  from  his  father,  'i'lie  child's  worth  ten  of 
his  father  a'ready.  Lord!  tlie  nohle  wei;,dit  of  him!  Here,  take 
hold  of  him,  Sarah  Jane,  for  the  h)ve  of  heaven.  He's  |)ulling 
uiy  arms  out  of  the  armholes!  " 

At  the  rear  of  liie  party  walked  together  the  father  and 
grandl'ather  of  the  hal)v. 

Daniel  had  talked  al«out  his  child  until  he  felt  somewhat 
weary  of  the  sul)ject.  Hut  nothing  couKl  tire  (iregorv  Friend. 
Already  he  planned  the  infant's  tirst  visit  to  the  peatworks, 
and  every  time  that  hi.i  .son-in-law  changed  tlu>  >ui)ject.  he 
returned  to  it. 
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Daiiici  i;Mi;,'!i(>(f. 

^^      Wrll.  v„u'll  haw  I  wo  tliii.-.  I.,  talk  ahout  now,"  he  said. 
"Af..rr  'tuas  n„|y  prat       n.m  'tvxill  In-  ,M-at  an'  tli.-  l,ahy.' 

■^  «■-.  aii.^wcnHj  ( .iv^orv.  ■yoii'm  (|iiilc  rij,r|it  tlicic.  Daniel. 
I'll  larn  Inn.  all  I  k.mw,  an<l  1  dare  sa.v ,  if  |,e-s  spar.-d.  1m.-|I 
lind  (Mit  more  than  I  kium.  Hut  my  scrrts  that  child  shall 
have  in  contsc  of  time       if  j,,.  proves  wortliv  of  Vm." 

.I..1.M   I'rout  at.d   IM.ilip  Weekes  walke.l  to^^-ther  and  ,lis- 
'■'is,e(l  another  sulijt ct. 

"He's  coming  horn.,  pre  M^ntly."  said  the  h.-ad  ma.i  of  Rud- 
dyford,  'i.Mt  the  ,|o,t.Ms  re.kon  he'll  l„.  wis,-  to  stop  off  the 
l>i^di  -round  ari.l  winter  in  the  valleys.  His  id,.a  he  to  put 
up  at  Lydford  for  the  winter,  and  he's  divided  Ix'tween  taking 
a  couple  of  ror.ms  at  the  Caslle  Inn,  with  X.,ah  Pearn.  or 
rcntm-  a  house  if  he  can  j^et  one.  Ile'.l  rather  have  the  house 
for  i.ea<  e  and  ,,ui.>tness.  But  'tisn't  often  a  house  worth  calling 
""^'  I"'  -'.  the  market  to  Lydf„rd.  Now  I'm  thinking  of  your 
son  s  plac(>  -what  he  I.ought  l.ack-alon-  from  Widow  Hout- 
lci;:h  hefore  -he  died." 

•Mi^d.f  Mut  Jar  very  well.  I  shouM  think."  said  the  other. 
"  lis  true  l„--s  ^^uiu-  to  he  married  to  the  schoolmaster's 
•lau^diter:  hut  they'm  not  in  any  hurry.  In  fact,  there's  more 
I'UMness  than  pleasure  to  the  match,  I  famy,  though  I  would- 
n  t  .lare  to  say  so.  Anyway,  the  cottage  is  emj.tv  now.  "rwould 
want  domg  up.  '  Tis  th.-  very  house  for  a  tender  man  -  shel- 
tered from  north  and  east  arwl  west,  wi'  a  face  that  <atche.s 
every  ghmmer  of  sun  that  shine.." 

'Til  name  it  to  mast.-r  in  writing.  I'm  sadly  troul.le  about 
It  all.  I  suppose  you  don't  know  what  vour  .son  would  a.v.'" 

-ran't  tell  you  that.  Tlu^  more  Mr.  Woodrow  wants  it  the 
higher  .larraft  will  rise.    That's  husiness.  of  course.    I'm  not 
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.sayin;^'  iiotliin;,'  in  |.rais.'    ,1'  siuli  a  way  of  <l(.iiii,'  ihiw^.,  l,ni 
iiMTcIy  »clliii:r  y..ii  \\l.;il  will  lia|.|nMi." 

•'Ul"  <oiir>f  iiia>lrr  may  piclVr  Hri.lgcUtowc  nr  Mar\    favv. 
Your  s.iii  tiiii>lii"t  Ihliik  tli.T(''>  no  coiriix-titioii." 

I  11  ii.'iinc  il  lo  111;,).-  sai.l  M -.  Wr.kr,.  'My  rlllllN  I  oli>,'llt 
to  i^ff  a  htilc  l,it  of  a  (  oiiniii,>ioii  if  it  goc-,  tliioii<:li;  liiit  no- 
hods  woiri  think  of  that.  " 

Tlicy  talkcii  fintlicr,  and  Prout  .Icplon-d  tli.'  fad  fliaf  Ilil- 
jM-y  Woodrow's  condition  had  .ailed  for  a  vi^i(  to  llif  <lo.t,,r. 

It    \va^    lliou,::ht    he    had    1 n    ex.  ("(MJin;,dy    uiH     uul    ii;i|.[iy 

;ini(.n;,r  |,i^  f,.i,.,ids  in  Kent.  'I'l,,.,!  carK-  the  frosty  nr\v>  of 
iiwlillVrrnt  hcailh.  I'hili|)  sharrd  John's  vr.^vv\,  and  llu-y  still 
diM ■n^^.■d  the  mailer  when  l{nddvford  was  reached. 

'ral)ilha  had  prepared  a  handM)me  tea  whi<  h  all  attend.d, 
ami  <;re:,r,)ry  Dani.^l  .at  o,,  his  ,-randfather's  knee  and  watch- 
ed the  eatin^r  ,,f  the  christening  cake.  A  handsonu-  silver  nm^r 
quite  thn-w  llephzihairs  >|m,om  into  the  -hade.  '|'h,.  ^ift  coni'^ 
iiian(l(>d  wry  i,rcnerai  admiration,  and  Mrs.  Weekc-.  when 
appealed  to.  declared  that  it  cotiid  not  havt' cost  a  penny  less 
i-t.in  five  pound-..  It  ca-ne  from  :rv  Woodrow. 

•■rm  hopiiii;  he'll  lifl  Dan  np  a  Lit  aft<-r  he  <ome,  Lack," 
Sarah  Jane  siid  privately  io  Mr,.  W(vkes,  a.  the  tea  pro^^rcss- 
<'<l.  "My  man's  work.^d  like  a  pair  of  hosses  since  master  went 
away:  and  evcryhody  know>  it." 

"Why  for  do  lie  slop  if  l,c'm  not  satistied  with  his  wa<,'es.s" 
asked  Heph/ihah.  -Sudi  a  miolvty  man  he  is.  Why,  if  there 
was  an  inch  or  two  more  of  him,  he  nii^dit  a'most  <:ot  iiis  livin>r 
in  a  dooinshow.  an'  never  done  a  stroke  Tiiore  work.  I  seed  a 
^'ianl  at  Plymouth  fair  two  or  three  year  hack  -  a  poor  reed 
of  a  man.  nj)  seven  fool  hiixh,  wi'  death  written  in  tlie^rreat,  sor- 
rowful white  face  of  him.  But  Dan's  so  >trung  as  he  belanre." 
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"IIo  w.MiMti't    flinfj  ii|)   KiKMylonl   f.M    .iii-lliin^.    He  ^.-ts 

vrry  f^'ood  riumrv,  you  kiiMU.  Ili,,n-h  n.it  s„  ,^,.     I  ;,.  |,,    ,,n,M 

Wi>h.    Tlirn    fll.Tc's   filfll.T    ll|l    (,.    111,.    |,r;ilu,,lk^        I    |.n.tniM.|, 

;iti.|  F);m  [.rrwiiiscl.  not  l<.  ^',.  very  f;ir  nfl"  fr,,m  h,,,,.  ' 

Mrs.  W.-.-k(ssli..(.k  h.T  li.T.l  Mt  (;n-.,n  I  nn..l.  (Ii,,ii-li  l.r 
(lid  not  ;i|.[.rcciatf  ll.r  fi„(,  f,,.-  h,.  u;,.  f.-,|kiii-  I,,  |'|iiii|.. 

"A  wilti'l  Mild  .1  si'ly  soul,  tlinn-li  your  f.i(li<.r.  >1„.  ,;n.k 
""ris  ua.stiii^r  thr  yc;irs  ..i'  Im\  lit.'  I.,  .f,.,,  np  Wu-vr  ,„,  l„.|t<.,. 
fha.i;.  [.rli.;,,,  in  (h- u  ildcrnrss.  |I,  ,„ik|,|  |,,  |„.  „,;m|c  |.,  dn.t, 
it." 

^'1  ui>li  you  coul.]  mak<>  hi»>i,"  sai'l  Sarah  .Ian.-.  "Aln-ady 
Ih>'.s  platniing  to  fracli  Hm-  hahy  all  al.oiit  pr.if . " 

■•'  IVat!"  "  cried  H(|.h/il.ali  .scornfnliy.  'I  li.,|„.  n.)  god,  iiild 
of  mine  will  sink  to  praf.  |.,.t  „„.  makr'a  niarkft-niairof  Inn.. 
jiimI  fakr  hiin  afore  tlie  nation,  and  (.^,1,  hi,;,  \hr  valu.>  of 
money,  and  the  knack  to  ^^r\  it.  and  the  way  I,,  s(„  k  lo  it!" 

••"ris  very  good  of  you,  I'm  sure,"  <l,Mlare,|  the  niotJKT.  •'! 
hope  he'll  he  much  drawcd  to  you,  come  he  grows.' 

•H.-'s  draw.d  to  me  already,"  a»crt<(i  Mrs.  Wcekes.  "We 
understand  each  other  mi'ditv  well  " 

(Joing  home  with  her  Inisl.an.l,  Hepli/il.ah  heard  (he  news 
eonccrning  Hilary  Woodrow  and  his  ,)ropose,!  winter  lodg- 
ment. She  was  nmch  excited,  and  even  Mr.  \Veek«>s  won  a 
word  of  praise.  l{ut  he  des.'rve<i  it.  and.  in  justice,  hi>  wife  di^- 
{)ensed  the  same. 

When  first  he  told  her,  she  stood  still  and  rated  him. 

"V„„  p,,st  —  you  slock  of  a  man!  —  couldn't  you  see  that 
the  first  thing  was  Woodrow 's  addres.s  ?  Now  others  will  get  to 
hear  tell  „f  this,  and  then  I'horpe  will  he  oflering  his^log- 
kennel  of  a   house  at    Little  Lydford,  or  them   Barkclls  at 
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liri(In;rt,sto\vc  will  try  to  <^c\.  him  ior  that  tuniMf-down  h.-vr! 
hy  the  church.  Why  dichi't  IVout  toll  mo  insfoad  of  vou  .-  If 
you  wore  a  man  itistoad  of  a  momniot,'  you'd  turn  baok  this 
minwto  and  not  rot  till  you'd  I'-ot  furmor".^  address  for  Jarratt. 
'Tis  taking  bread  out  of  your  son's  mouth  if  you  don't  — 
mark  me." 

"I'll  nm  baok  an'  got  it,  if  you  like. "  said  Susan,  who  walkod 
beside  her  aunt. 

"Asa  matter  of  fact,  the  address  is  took  down  in  my  pockof- 
book,"  explained  Mr.  Wcekes  with  calm  triumph.  "An' more 
than  that:  I've  got  John  I'rout's  faithful  pnmii^e  not  to  tell 
nobody  else  the  address  till  we've  had  two  days'  start.  That 
may  he  the  work  of  a  post  or  a  iiKjmmet,  or  it  may  not.  For  rav 
part,  I'm  pleased  with  myself." 

•Then  why  ever  didn't  you  say  so.-"  asked  Mrs.  Weeke-^. 

"'Twas  a  very  proper,  >mart  thing  to  do.  Philip  —  and  u  verv 

hopeful  thing  in  you.  I  always  say.  and  always  shall  sav,  that 

so  far  as  Aln/ghty  (Jod's  (oncorned,  Ilc've  done  His  part  in 

you.   \ou've  got  a   handsome  share  of  intellects  —  in  fact. 

more  than  your  shar(\  if  you  wouldn't  bo  so  rash  and  reckless.  ' 

"So  I  say  myself."  answered  the  huckslor;  "and  another 

thing:  T  ought  to  have  a  bit  of  commission  from  Jarratt,  if 

this  goes  through.  A  lot  of  these  little  bits  of  business  I  do  for 

him,  of!  and  on,  bu'  I  never  got  a  half-crown  from  the  man. " 

"If  it  goes  through,  us  (mght  to  bo  thought  upon,  certainly. " 

admitted  hi.s  wife;  "but  what  with  his  marriage  next  year,  and 

that  l«id  debt  to  Sourtori.  and  one  thi.ig  and  another,  Jar 

won't  be  flinging  his  money  about  over-free  ju.st  now." 

'  Mommet,  scarrrrow 
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HiLARV   WOODIiOn-   rclurnc)   Iminr  at   ('hH>(- 
nias.  In  tlir  tiiriinfiiiic  lie  had  heard  from  Jarratt 
\Veck(-s  and  agreed  to  take  liis  cotta^-e  at  Lydford 
for  an  indefinitt'  jjciod. 

'rii.  farmer  eonvorsed  at  lenj^th  with  John  Trout,  I.ut  told 
him  httle  respecting  liis  adventures  in  J.ondon,  or  in  Kent. 
His  health  a|)|)eared  to  he  satisfactory,  hut  Hilary  (>\|)lained 
that  Ik'  had  received  certain  medical  warnings.  His  lungs  were 
not  strong.  His  physicia-  did  not  ohject  to  a  winter  sj)ent  in 
Devonshire,  hut  advised  that  the  master  of  Rudd\-ford  .should 
seek  a  milder  home  than  the  Moor  until  s|)ring  returned. 

"Ill  soft  weather  I  sliall  ride  up  every  day,"  explained 
Woodrow;  "hut  when  the  fn.st  is  heavy,  or  we're  getting 
nothing  hut  rain,  1  shall  keej)  down  helow. " 

It  was  arranged  that  he  should  go  inh)  Jarratt's  house  im- 
mediately after  ('hristma>.  and  to  her  immense  satisfaction 
Susan  secured  the  post  of  Hilary's  s(«rvant.  Her  aunt  man- 
aged this,  and  duly  impressed  upon  the  maiden  that  here  was 
the  opportunity  of  a  lifetime.  Let  her  hut  cook  an.l  or-'  lie 
sirni)le  househol.l  in  a  manner  to  suit  Mr.  Woodrow.  r 

fortune  nmst  unquestionahly  he  made,  so  Mrs.  Weekes  as 
.-.ure.l  her;  hut.  on  the  other  hand,  if  she  failed  to  satisfy  an 
un.'xa.ting   haclielor.   then    her  case  was  hopele»,   and"  she 
must  never  cxpe.t  to  a-hieve  the  least  .success  in  service  or  in 
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life.  'I'o  Siiv^in's  filer  Hrplizihiili  expressed  the  iiu)>t  fearful 
(.'iiiiliN;  licliind  licr  liaik  .slie  .'insured  'ic  iici^hliors  thai  her 
niece  was  well  suited  to  the  p(i>f. 

"Have  I  !)eeti  a-traitiin^'  of  her  four  venrs  for  noiirjht .'""  she 
a-kcd.  "A  nighty  wench.  I  irraiit  you.  and  full  of  faults  as  anv 
oth<>r  younir  thin-,',  l>ut  she  can  .stand  to  work  and  take  care  of 
iierscif  \cry  w<'ll;  and  she"ve  always  ^r,it  u]r  to  fall  hack  upon 
for  advice  and  tcaehini;.  seeini:  Iiii  hut  fiftv  yards  awav. " 


Of  Hilary's  inner  life,  while  ahsent  from  his  home.  John 
I'rout  naturally  heard  nothitii:.  and  it  was  woman,  not  a  man, 
who  shared  the  farmer's  confidence.  He  had  striven  to  seek 
escap(>  (  r  mind  from  Sarah  Jane  in  the  .society  of  other  wo- 
nicti;  and  he  had  failed.  He  spent  very  little  time  in  London, 
and  found  himself  <^hn\  to  quit  it  aj^'ain.  His  old  enjoyment 
thereof  was  dead.  'J'he  place  ollVnded  him.  choked  him, 
hored  him.  He  had  no  desire  toward  any  of  it.s  pleasures 
while  there.  Instead,  he  frrew  anxious  about  his  health. 

In  Kent  he  found  himself  ha|)pier.  yet  the  conditions  of  a<j- 
riculfure.  rath(>r  than  any  personal  rehitions  with  kindred, 
occupied  his  day>.  TIii^  hops  <i;ave  him  nnich  interest.  His 
cousins  and  their  fri(>nds  found  him  cold  and  indifferent. 
Sarah  Jane's  iniaj^e  haunted  his  loneliness,  and  her  picture 
in  his  mind's  eye  was  a  lovelier  and  more  tanjjihle  thine  to 
him  than  the  livini,'  shapes  of  the  amialile  yount;  women  he 
met.  He  had  devoted  a  day  to  purchasing  tiie  silver  cup  for 
Sarah  Jane's  hahy.  and  on  return  home,  he  had  plea.sed 
Daniel  <>;reatly  !)y  his  attitude  toward  the  infant. 

"I  would  have  offered  to  he  a  god-parent,"  he  explained  to 
Brendon;  "hut  you  nnist  take  the  will  for  the  deed.  With  my 
views  I  could  not  have  done  so.  and  yf)u  would  not  have  de- 
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siml  it.  X(nertli(-I(".s.  I  wi>l)  your  cliild  every  <,'ooc!.  'Tuill  he 
;i  i.l(-as;iiit  tliiii^r  |„v>eiitly  fo  h:i\,-  a  lilUc  one  ahout  tlie  place; 
aii('       .liould  inak(>  us  all  vouiiircr  a^aiii.  " 

lUeiidoti  was  <:ratifi<'.i,  and  since  his  master  lienceforth 
adopted  extreme  care  in  his  approach  to  Sarah  Jan.",  relations 
proeeed(>d  in  a  m.nmer  very  satist'actorv  to  all. 

Hut  fierce  fires  hnrnt  in  hoth  men  out  of  si^dit.  One's  natural 
jralou.sy  and  suspicion  kept  iiim  keeidy  alive  to  everv  shallow 
on  the  threshold  of  his  home's  honor:  theothcr  knew  now  with 
al),solute  knowledge  that  Hrcndon's  wife  was  the  first  and 
^'reatest  thought  in  his  mind.  Passionately  he  desired  her. 
He  believed  that  his  own  life  was  ?iot  destined  to  he  lengthv, 
and  his  interests  largely  narrowed  to  this  wotnan.  Of  late 
ethics  wearied  him.  lie  was  impressed  with  the  futility  of  the 
eternal  theme.  For  a  season  he  sickened  of  jjliilosophy  and 
self-restraint.  He  foutul  Sarah  Jane  lovelier,  sweeter,  more 
distracting  every  way  than  when  h.>  left  hw.  At  Ruddyford 
no  opportunity  offenvl  fo  see  her  alone.  Then,  as  he  knew 
they  must  he  taking  the  lA.lfonI  cottage,  cjiances  began  to 
occur. 

She  often  ime  with  the  h-,ifter  for  Mrs.  Weekes,  and  Fri- 
day was  a  fever  day  for  Woodrow,  until  he  sa\/  her  pass  his 
dwelling  on  the  way  to  the  village. 

Otice  th(>y  spoke  at  some  length  together,  for  he  was  riding 
back  to  the  farm  for  an  hour  or  two.  The  time  was  dry  and 
cold.  A  powder  of  snow  scattered  the  ground,  i)ut  the  air 
braced,  though  the  gray  north  spoke  of  heavier  snow  to  come. 

"^ou  never  asked  me  ahout  all  my  adventures  when  1  was 
away.  Sarah  Jane,"'  he  said.  T  had  such  a  number  of  things 
to  tell  you.  hut  unkind  fate  seems  to  make  it  imp')ssihle  for 
me  to  talk  to  the  one  person  in  the  world  I  love  to  talk  to." 
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*'^Vllat  sillinossl  I'm  .>iiro  .Jolm  I'rout's  u  ijetti-r  Ii>t<Mi(  r  lluiii 

"IVout's  ;in  old  uoiiicn  -you're  ;i  yoiiui:  '>iir.  'riiiit's  tli(^ 
(liflVrciice.  He  hothrrs  over  my  licaltli  ;is  if  lie  \\;i>  iu\  motlicr. 
^'ou  don't  let  tliat  troulilr  von,  Sarali   iaiic}''" 

"Indeed  l)ut  I  do.  "Fwas  orilv  a  l)it  airotie,  at  vour  <Mte,  I 
>vas  askin;,'  Snsaii  if  you  took  your  milk  re^'ul;ir.  and  ate  \our 
meat  as  you  should.  Awl  when  she  saiil  what  a  poor  f(>eder 
you  \\a~^.  I  lilamed  her  eookiui:,  and  told  her  I'M  l>riu;;  a  re- 
ceipt or  two  from  Tahitha,  who  knou^  the  things  von  like. 
And  I  did." 

•  If  you're  hunj^ry  one  way.  you've  no  appetite  another,  l.et 
me  fell  yon  about  my.self.  We  always  want  to  talk  of  oui-selv<\s 
when  we're  miserable,  and  only  can-  to  hear  about  (titer  peo- 
ple when  we're  ha})|)y.  I  went  to  seek  jieaee  and  I  tound  none. 
Nobodv  comforted  me  —  nobody  knew  how  to.  Nobodv 
kn(-w  Sarah  .Tane,  and  that  was  the  only  subject  that  could 
interest  me. ' 

"Doant  'c  bejrin  that  foolishness  a<,'ain.  T  had  hoped  so 
much  as  you  might  have  found  a  pro[)er  maidcMi  to  love  vou 
and  marry  yon." 

"Who  can  love  me?  No.  I  don't  ask  that  now.  But  —  oh, 
Sarah  Jan<\  I  do  ask  yoti  to  s(>e  me  sometimes  —  oidv  verv  sel- 
dom —  so  that  I  may  hear  your  voi((' and  look  into  your  eves." 

"Dan  ■ 

"Is  it  Tny  fault  ?  Can  you  help  loving  your  husband  or  your 
child.'  Can  I  help  loving  you.-  Xo — don't  look  wild  and 
wretched,  a.s  if  you  thought  you  wen  going  to  be  caught  in  a 
thund<'r.storm.  I  do  love  you.  and  only  you;  and  my  love  for 
you  is  the  one  thing  that  kept  me  from  going  mad  in  London, 
^'ou  can  buy  sham  love  there,  and  sham  dianionds.  and  sham 
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-vcryfhin..    Sh.ms    .ro   on    sal.    („   .nit   .ll    ,„„•>.■..     ( ),r. 
^vlH„  fi,M  f  w.nt  IIhtc,  I  ..n.joyrcl  tl.on,,  -     not  now.   Tl.rr.'s 
;;"'>■'""''•-'   '"-'""I   <"-  m-.lwon.u,  i„   tlHMvorM  now 
«'"  ;l"n-(    l.r   fri.d.t..„e,l,  Sarah   Janr.    'i'l,..   knights   nf  ..M 
1--1  ,|U>t  as  I  love  you  -  a  lovo  as  swoot  a,ul  .I.an  an.i  i.o„- 
.-t,  ..s  rrason  ,,s  .sw.-rt  and  clran  and  Imnr.t.  I  onlv  want  to 
">ak..  you  happy.   You  can't  he  an^^ry  ^vith  nu-  for  u anf i,,,.  to 
make  yon  and  your,  happy.  Vou  nn^ht  see  n.e  sometime^  It 
\vonl.l  he  tu  lengthen  my  days  if  you   would.  " 
"Daniel  —  " 

"I  guess  what  you're  going  to  say.  He's  not  .satisfied  with 
thuigs  as  they  are.  Well,  leave  th,t  for  a  num.er.t.  He's  safe 
enough.  Safer  and  luckier  than  he  knows." 

"I  wasn-t  thinking  of  that.  I  was  thinking  what  he  would 
say  if  he  heard  you." 

"Don't  tell  him.  Never  make  a  man  nn'serahle  for  nothin- 

Another  man  couldn't  understand  me.   lint  a  woman  ean' 

\ou  ean  and  you  .lo.  You're  not  angry  wuh  n,e.  You  couldn't 

»'c.  \  ou  haven't  the  heart  to  he  angry  with  nu>.  Think  what  a 

poor  wret.h  I  am.  J  saw  you  onee  hefore  you  were  nw.rried. 

1  •■.etually  saw  you  up  at   Dannagoat  Cottage.  Saw  vou  uhI 

^v-nt  away  a.ul  forgot  it.  'Twas  a  sin  to  have  seen  ;ou  a,  d 

f<.rgotten  you,  Sarah  Jane;  hut  I'm  terrihlv  punisherl. '" 

'"VM'at  wild  nonsense  you  tell  whene^<■,  vou  m-et 
me; 

•It  was  after  that  woman  jilted  me.  I  had  no  eves  then  for 
-yl  ung  or  anyhody.  I  was  blind  and  you  were  hidden  from 
me,  though  I  looked  intop.ur  face." 

"i-:n..ugh  to  make  you  hate  all  of  us.  She  must  have  l.e^n 
a  ha. Hot  —  also  a  proper  fool.  " 

They  talked  in  a  desultory  manner  and  he  spoke  with  great 
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I"'"'-''  "''  I"''  1ii>-I.,iihI  ,1,1.1  |.r immI  f;,ir  thin--,  lor  tlic  fntiiro. 

'''""  !'••  '-''I'MiKd  I  ,  I,,.,.  ..|,„|  .1,,,, ,.  ,,,  |„,  ,„,,.„,„.,|_  .,,,,1  ^1,,. 
k^'pt  Iiiiii  MS  tnucli  ;is  ,m.vsI1  ,],.  j,,  (|„-  -,.„,. nil  iiHi.l<-nN  ..f  his 
vi-il  tu  Kent.  He  (ul,|  h,v  .,f  ihr  ,  ,„i,|,,.  ||„.,v.  mikI  (lcs,nlM',| 
tli''"i.  .HI.)  .■xpl.iin.'.l  h..\v  (lirv  u.n.  mrrc  sliii.iows  cHnMnrcl 
wifli  til,,  icililv  of  iirr.  n<-^iM.k.>..ftlir(n.|.^.,,ftlic(ml'i,inl., 
stn.ulMiTV-hcl..  „M,.r-l,r.l..  ;,n.l  -r.  .•.!  li..|,-vi,i(.>,  uIk.m- 
'■'•'lit  ri|.cnc,l  lo  i:..M..n--nr,i  l„'f,„v  ;.i.kin-.  15, if  to  ivf.ini 
f'-""i  t'i<'  iVrlilc  -;,nlr„  t.,  li,,.  .|,,,iv  uiI.I.m'iics^  \v;,>  Mh  w.fk 
"f  ;i  uo,,i;  ;,„.!  l,r!o,v  .Ik-  ,-,„i1,|  pivvnit  il.  |);micl'>  wilV 
tnii,i(i  lic,->cir  ;i^;iiii  iijx),,  hjs  |i|,„. 

r>i«l«'r  Whit,-  Hill  1,,.  left  h..,-.  ;.,hI  sh,.  u,-„f  stnii-ht  homo- 
\v;i!-rl.  while  |„-  rii;i(lc  ;,  wi,!,-  ,|rt,)nr  ;ni(l  i-,.,],-  i„t,.  Ihr  farm 
lH';ii-  two  h()iii->  liitcl-. 

'Hint  ,l;.\  .l,,hii  i'-oiit  r<.mi.l  his  Miasf,,-  \  i^on.iis  an.|  chvcr- 
fni.  II.-  .|,.|;iil,.,l  th,-  I'.i.t  ;:la.l!y,  a,„l  llirv  ask.Ml  th.-T.isHvrs 
^vhy  it  ua-;  !.,,l  ,H,ly  S;M-ah  .Ian- -.„-,.m-.|.  and  >!„■  ,ii,i  ,i„t  ni- 
li^^lilcii  111.  111. 

Slio  ...III. I  not.  an. I  tli(-  n,-,(-»itv  for  a  sort  of  socrecy  luirf 
her.  Sh.'  lhon;:hf  vnv  jon^r  atid  .l.vj.ly  upon  ihr  siihjcct,  hiif 
saw  II..  aiisw.T  t..  \\oo,iro\v'sarmmi(Mits.  I,',-  ha,i  fraiiklv  told 
'"■'•  "'■If  !"-  l"v,'<l  |„t;  an.)  while  h,M-  mind  stoo.l  still  at  tho 
sh.xk.  !„•  ha.l  a>k,-d  hrr  h..w  it  was  |,.)ssil.l,-  to  'olam,>  him  for 
doing  s...  !!,■  h.„l  gnu,-  ;,v,av  int..  the  worl.l  that  h,-  might 
seok  pra.-.-.  ar.d  h.-  ha.l  loimd  tioih-.  Instead.  sli.>  had  filled 
liis  sl.'.-,,ing  an. I  waking  thoughts,  and  the  mere  memorv  of 
lier  ha.l  |.rov..l  -tr.aig  enough  t.)  stand  as  a  sure  shield  and 
••."•ri.-r  i.efwe.-n  him  and  all  other  women.  Hi.  love  was  an 
esMMi.-e  as  pun-  an.l  sweet  as  th,-  ;,ir  <.f  th.-  Moor.  He  had 
.sol(-nin!v  sw.un  it;  an.l  si,,-  ,|well  on  that,  lor  it  comforted  her. 
She  reli-a.  .-d  olhrr  passages  of  fheir  eonversati.m,  and  maiked 
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how  MpiiM  an.i  a-inn  il  nfiiriir,!  I,,  I,,.,-.  And  iM.t  ..t.ly  Imt  .li.l 
li<"  .lis(u^>,  I..1I  li,T  hu.l.i.ii.l  alM),  an.l  Imt  cliiM,  and  the  future 
wclt'afc  of  tlictn  all. 

Slir  font,rl,t  with  L.TscIf  an.l  !,lanir,|  l„.rs,.lf  (or  hcin-  un- 
easy an.l  casf  down.  Wlial  made  lin-  fearful.-  \Miv  ^\\,\  sex 
I'lovc  |w.,.  (,,  ..u.picion  lu'fon-  his  f,,,nk  [)r(.lc.->talIon>  .-  I!r  was 
a  vcrv  hoiM-t  and  tnithdovin-  man.  Ilr  hated  hvpo.Tisv.  and 
eanl.  an.l  th.-  l.'tt.T  that  kill,,l;  h.^  .t,,.,d  for  th.-  si-iri!  that 
M'li.k.iic.l:  h.-  l.,n-,.d  to  ..v  lh.'  u..,l,l  wiM,-.  ha|,|,i,.r  and 
san.T.  Su.'h  a  tVllou-.rcature  was  not  to  he  trarci  or  mis- 
trusted. 

Sh.-  I, ,1.1  h.Ts,.ir  tliat  .slie  oiiirht  to  I..V.'  hi-n.  as  h.-  ]..vr<i  h.T; 
and  pn-s.-ntk  sh.-  assur.'.!  hrrs.'jf  flul  >]„'  ,ji,|  ,],.  s,,.  Uv  was  a 
^;-entleinan.  .l.^li.'ate  of  s|..v.h.  ..arnesl.  and  —  his  cvcs  were 
I'eautiful  to  hrv.  She  found  herself  dwellin-  u;.nn  lii.",,utwanl 
parts,  his  <:a/«%  his  iVature.s,  lu'.s  thin,  hrowti  hands. 

ProsiKTity  nnist  sprin-  out  of  AV..o.!r..w"s  r.'uanl  for  Daniel. 
Oth.Twise  th..  professc.l  friendship  was  vai;..  Sh.- assured  h.-r- 
.^•■If  of  this;  th.'n  sh.-  .-n.l.'avore.l  to  litt  tlu-  pn.I.l.ni  in  her 
'"'"'1  '"'"  the  .loinain  of  reh^ion.  Her  hushan.l  w..rk.-.l  hard 
t..  mak..  h.-r  n-li-ious;  now  sh.-  I.r.nmht  li.-r  diffieulties  .„, 
to  that  lii-lier  plane,  and  strove  t.,  find  n...re  11-1,1  upon  them. 

Nothin-  hurt  her  h.-re.  Heii-i,,,,,  ;,s  she  un.l.-r.stoo.l  it, 
spok.-  .h-arly  an.l  .li.l  ,H,f  reprov.-  h,-r.  Sh.-  must  l.ne  her 
iH'i^d.hor  as  her.s.-lf.  an.l  x-.-k  t..  let  a  liftl.-  of  h.-r  ..wn  full  eup 
of  happin.-ss  flow  ov.-r  to  l,ri,i.d.lc-n  the  h.-arts  of  tho.se  le.ss 
I'lf'sse.l.  'I'he  .s.,1..  difii.ulty  was  in  lu-r  teacher,  not  in  her 
Kui.les.  How  woul.l  Daniel  approv.-  su.h  a  !ar-(-  polity  .^  She 
•'sl<e.l  him.  |5ut  slu-  did  not  ask  him  .,uite  hoi.estly.  She  knew 
It.  an.l  slu-  was  very  unhappy  afterwards.  And  then  .slie  tol.J 
herself  that  the  end  ha.l  justified  the  uieans;  and  then  she 
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<l«'i'l'f<'<l.  And  s„  tl„-  n,,l  s.,m.u  <.f  I,,.,-  life  ,la\vi„-.I.  i    ,,mm(' 
for  n  srax.M  |..TtM;uu-i.t.  a.;.l  >hanic,i  Iut  it,  |„t  ou„  ^vcs 

•I    Mi.l    Mr.    \V.,...ln,w    („-.la.v,    Daniel,"   ,sIh>   sai.l,'  'ancl 
walkr.|  a  hit  I  ..M,l,.  I.i.s  l.crsc  a.  1  ran,,,  hack  fr.„n  Lv,jr„nl 
I  tl.oudit  ..n.r  Ur  was  ;:oin;.  ,o  .„..i„  ahout  vo„,  and"  !.„,„.,1 
'"    '«■'"•  ,^^,u.|  n,.w>  tlial  h.'  niranf  t„  lift  vou  up  at  last:  hnt  l>,. 
<iHln-|n.tuaMv..vi,.(),K,,,,,^,,,,,,,,,_,,,.,.,,^^^^^__^^j.^^^ 

wh...       ...,^|.tintlH.!HUI,.rotVMn,iav-j^^^^ 

ol  Inidcivtonj. 

'•W.'ll.  y„u  dn.  .lon-t  y..ur  If  Uwn'.  anv  mossa^r,,  Pn.ut 
ahvavs  s.-n.ls  ,t  \,y  you  -  hy  y„u.  or  anvhodv  that  I,a,,,K.ns 
to  he  i,'oili;r  ill    " 

" y.-s  only  I  .nH.rally  s.v  Susan,  or  l.av,-  th.  rn......  .ith 

n.-|>l'^.lMl..  Hut  Mr.  \\o„dr.nv  sai.ilHMi  lik,.  nn.  to  .all  nu- 
sclt  It  lu-  was  ,n.  And  n.y  tirsi  thou.^ht  was  •  no'  ;  tla-n  I  saw  h. 
was  s(,  nni.li  ui  carn.'st.  that  1  said  •  yes. '  " 

"Vou-11  ,1„  no  .s,„h  thin-,  an.l  "twas  v.-ry  Im.1.1  f„r  him  to 
;isk  it.  or  you  to  trraiit. " 

'•Of  .ours,.  I  won-t.  if  you  ,i„n't  lik,.;  hut  list,.,,  a  n.inut,. 
Da.u.'l.  H,-  was  kin,l,.r  ahout  you  than  ,.v,.r  I  n..n,.n,h,T  hin. 
to  he.  'Don't  y,.u  tVar  for  your  hushan,!.'  ho  sai,l  'I',„  ., 
•)""''  '"""•  '"'t  '"'"  ^vi'l<'  awak,..  I  know  hin,.  I  know  him  lH.tt,-r 
than  I>r,.,it  kr,ows  him,  tl„>ugh  IVout'snev.  dred  of  ,,raisi„>r 
I'Hn.  Leav,.  your  hush'ind-s  future  in  mv  han,ls.  1  n„vin  to 
■M.-.k,.  th,.  u,an  in  my  own  ^r,,,),]  time. '  That's  a.tuallv  what  ho 
.^a„l.  Dan.  An.l  h,.  kn,nv  very  well  that  I  shouKi  tell  vou." 
Hren,lou  thouirht  awhile. 

"That's  very  ^roo,i  news,  ar„l  a  ^rroat  woi-ht  off  mv  mind  " 
lie  ansv.  ,.re,l.  "  Hut  why  ,li,l  h,.  t,.ll  you  r  Lot  him  tell  me  if  'tis 
tru,..  Ar.,1  that's  neith,-r  here  nor  there,  .s„  far  as  vour  .,.oing 
him  goes.  Anyway.  I  forhid  you  to  ,all  at  his  house  again." 
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THK  .-...•vital.I.-  tl.inu'  Imppeno,!.  an<l,  aft.-r  numerous 
•  •vasiuMs,    Sarah    .lane    cmM-ntcd    to    mrvi    Hilary 
^^ ''■*'^^-   "'••'    '"'   ""Vl>t   talk   to   hn-   without   re- 
straint or  fear  (.f  any  eavcsdropixT. 

Not  until  many  months  had  passcl  di,l  sh.-  a-r..<-  f„  his 
I'-'titi""--  tl"'".on  a  day  u  her.  the  year  aj^ain  turned  f,.  au- 
»-".....  they  ,net  i.eside  th,.  river  at  a  lonely  ,.lac-e  known  as 
Kit  s  Steps. 

'Vhr  fanner  ha.l  found  Jarratfs  eotta-e  suit  him  extrem..lv 
well.  a.Hl.  move.!  l,y  n>ore  motives  than  he  .leelared,  eontin- 
"<■<!  to  rent  it.   For  a  month  only,  durin^r  hi^h  surnnuT    he 
refurne.1  to  Kuddyford;  hut  afterwanls,  thou-h  lu-  n.<l,.  over 
tw.ee  or  thnVr  a  week  to  his  farm.  Hilarv  <iwelt  in  I.vdford 
-Meantnne  .larratt   \Ve,-kes  had  married  Marv  Churchward 
^"•<1  sn.ee  the  master  of  Kuddyford  offered  him  a  verv  .^-ner- 
ou.  rent  for  the  eotta^^e.  Mr.  Churchwar.rs  son-in-lau';  as  a 
"I'l"  ••*  L.ismess.  felt  not  justified  in  refusin^r.  For  ,,  f„rt},or 
«<■>■"»  <>t  a  year  he  let  his  house,  and  i.y  arran^rom,>nt.  lived  with 
th.-Mhoolmasterdurin^rthat  period.  His  wife  little  like.l  the 
1|1'">.  l.ut  was  not  consulted.  .larratt,  however,  promised  her 
*"'«'"  «l'<'  toll.nviu-.Iune.  at  latest,  she  should  occupy  her  own 
dux-lhu^^  and  with  that  un.lerstandinfr  Mary  had  to  1,^  content. 
-Now,  on  an  afternoon  of  September,  Sarah  Jane  cam.-  to 
Kits  Steps  to  pick  hlackherries  an.l  meet  Hilary  Woo.lrow. 
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'>f^to,M^aM.l,lH.n.l.v|.o,,|.a,,.|.i,,,ll,nv..n.|,nanv..,  1,111. 
fa>h,n.  t,.,||,  ,|,..,,,|,   ,,;„,  ,.,,,„i,_^^   „^_^^^^,^_.   .^^^^^   ^1^^    ^._^^_ 

clad  irioorii  ot  tile  ^'orj^r,.  I>cii,.;i(|,, 

At  Kit\  Str,,s  11,,.  ,iv.  ,■  p,.l,,..  ,,,,Mn>,n  a  .  I.tt  in  (1...  nuk 
='-';'  ''<yvatrr.,  >|,,.inj;in.  ,.!,,„..,,•,,,,  |,;nnr,-.  .u....,,  ,|,,u„  ij 
^'t'-.-.|,a(M..|(nn-.„t„rr„„n.all.nn,,,...|,.H.,ld,tt,.riM,'  |,k,. 
^'  ^v-'ia..  .  I.ai,-.  Miittlu.  uahTtall  i>  whil,.  a.  mh.u.  ami  UU 
■:''7'  ^'''■'''■'  '•'  l'il<'  il-ll'  ..,...,,  a  . I,...,,  poo!  I.,.„..atl,.  H,.,,... 
-vd  rnrl>  an.l  .lamr.  awav  alUtn.ak...!  a,Hl  l,<.a,|..,|  u  id,  |i.|„ 

^H^,.i  al,onl.  .ha^^v  i,,.ak<..  or  ,•,„....,,, I  thorn  , In,,,  l,v  .N-,,, 
.l.vI,v,.,,.s,o>,n.an,.M,|.  -hI  ,1,..  ...v  .,,,,  „.af  t.,uvr  al.uvl 
'-•"•<i.vk<..|u.ll,  oak  a.H.  rowan  and  a.l,.. VI  Ihr  .l.-ft  wlu-Mce 
ti.e  stn-an.  La,.,  ont.  a  <  ,n-tain  of  n,o,,  |,anu.  down,  and  -Toat 

woafl.  oMVr,,.  a.,d  ],.!,  ,r.,.n  things  ,,ro.,,..r.   Mriar>  .L,... 
».  tlu-  fall:  an.]   now  they  .,,„in^.  aloft,  as  thr  w.M-d.l  of  tl„. 
wat.r  l,.,v.>  tlH.n,  and  new  an-  ran^d.t  l,y  tl,..  s,,arklin^r  u.n-nU 
and  l,,.nt  a^ain.  Tl,,-  ,lark  nK.k>,  H.-rnally  wa.h.d  l.v  sj.rav 
snu.  I.ko  l.la.k  ^dass;  and  at  autumn  tinu-  tl,.  ks.srr  . '„rs;s' 

f^am*^<•ud.,.,nsofl,,.at|,..r,.^v,,|ot!H■..d,^.oftl,,•low,,re,^,,i,..s 
and  fledge  ..a<h  l.ould.r;  wl.il.- loud  u,.on  tl„.  ...r  (h.n-  sounds 

the  roar  .,f  lu„d,linK  I,vd.  It  is  a  ,.la...- ..|,..,,,,ul  in  sunshine 
solemn  at  even.ni,^  .,r  und.-r  th.-  .larkness  of  >torrn;  l.ut  always 
s."Knlar  and  always  iK-autiful.  Xo  >,,irit  of  tVar  or  somnv 
.aunts  ,t.  des,,ite  the  n.yth  of  one  wl.o.e  .ri.f.  were  ended 
nere  on  a  day  for<,'otten. 

Hilary  was  first  at  the  Ste,.s.  and  fo.n.d  a  sheltered  s,.ot 
under  an  oak  tree,  when-  n.ossy  stones  ,na,le  an  easv  couch 
Here  invatic-ntly  he  awaited  Sarah  Jan,-;  and  at  len-^th  she 
ai)[,ean'd  with  a  l)asket  half  full  of  ri,)e  blackberries     " 
At  first  she  was  uneasy;  but  lu-  .,ui.kly  made  her  forget  the 
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:i.lv.'iitun-  of  thf  iiioinciit.  \,^  ii,tr,r,lii,tr  |„.,.  ,„i,„i  ,,j,|,  ,,,|„,,. 
iii;itt<'rs. 

'•\<>U  (Ml-lit  to  nr^/iu  l.y  |>r;,iMri-  iiir.'  ||>.  •  .,".1.  ■for  I,,  inu  M) 
.•Mc.'diivu'ly  i,'(.(hI  ulirii  I  w.i>  at  Uud.lyfonl.  I  .„ilv  spokr  to 
y(.u  llnirc  all  throu-li  that  \nn<j:  inoiilh.  Al  uliat  a  m.l  I 
avoidcil  \i>ii,  you'll  never  i;ut's^!' 

■I  \va>  tlu- happier  that  you. li.i.  I  ih-.u-hf  you  ua.-rouin- 
si'ii>il)le  —  aliout  thiu'^v. " 

"Sanih  Jane,  th(>r<-">  no  ^ciisc  nor  >aiiily  for  tiir  awav  from 
you.  I  ii.^v.T  kii.-u.till  I  u,.,if  away  to  l^oudoii,  u  hal  vou  ^yrvr 
to  rue.  I  .aid  to  luyM'lf,  'SI,,.',  iutcr.-lcd  nic  in  woui.-m  airain, 
LcrauM'  sh.>"s  so  lowly'  ;  l.ul  it  \va>n'(  that  al  all.  I  mmu.  loui.d 
out  you  yourself  interested  nie.  and  only  you.  'I  he  li-hl  dawn- 
ed, and  first  I  feared;  then  I  feared  no  n„,re.  N..w  I  -lor>,  in 
lovlnu'  vou.  It  is  far  and  away  the  l.cst  liiin.'  thai's  <  ^er  liap- 
peneil  to  inc. 

■Was  this  what  you  wanted  to  sav  r  It  onlv  makes  me  miser- 
al. I.'  -  Hilary." 

"Thank  you   for  ealliri<r  mo  that." 

"\  ou  made  me  promise  to." 

"I  didn't  mak<'  you.  We  can't  make  our  <rods  do  what  we 
want.  \\\-  can  only  pray  to  them.  What  a  ciu-sc  it  is  that  wc 
weren't  horn  under  a  different  star,  Sarah  Jane.  For  m.',  I 
mean.  If  yom-  fearless  mind  ha.j  only  l)een  taught  otherwi.,e 
—  Iiut  that's  vain  to  n^^ret  now." 

"Always  the  same  with  you  —  tryin;,r  to  (..ach  me  things  too 
liard  for  m( .  and  mi.\  up  riglit  and  wrong." 

•IJut  I  <lon't  do  anything  of  the  .sort.  Right  is  a  great  deal 
to  me.  In  this  matter  riglit  and  wrong  are  not  the  problem  at 
all.  I'm  otdy  mourning  cu.stom  and  conve-ntion  —  not  the 
da.sh  of  right  and  wTontr. " 
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I  lir  M'\ii;il  icl.ilioii  Ii;ii|  ii<>\ri-  <i(  i  n|iii'(l  llii>  \\niii.iir>  tiiind 
;i|tarf  from  in.-irriap'-  \"U  lie  tii.idf  it  ilo  >(•,  arid  \crv  Ifi^iirc- 
ly,  very  can-fiillN ,  i\|.laiiifil  what  lie  meant  l>v  ■ciNtom." 
Ili>  mamirr  ua-  li^dit  atid  liaiilfiiii^,  none  tlir  lt-<-,  lir  rc- 
Ncalcil  to  Ikt  1ii>  ouri  (li<|)  intcirst  in  tlii>  ilisc  iis^iuti.  He  was 
a  special  [deadei'.  lie  laiiijlied  at  reli^'iniK  inlerl'erern  e  in  tlii> 
e<imie(  fion :  told  lier  that  it  ua^  an  outcome  of  ve^lenlav; 
tiiat  forei;^r|i  rai-e-  >liare(|  wives  and  Inisliands;  that  where  life 
was  eas\,  many  men  had  manv  wi\es;  w  liere  life  was  lard, 
one  woman  nii^dit  take  se\eral  sprtuses. 

"Marria;,'e  laws,  "  he  >aii|,  '  lia\e  always  heen  a  matter  of 
J)liysical  |)ro[)riety  and  (•oiiveni<Mi(i'.  'l'em|M'ratm-e  and  lafi- 
fmle,  the  food  sujiply,  the  |)().ssil)ilities  of  [»()|)iiIation,  and  the 
dearly  l)oiii,dil  wisdom  of  the  comimmity,  have  rc^^'iilated  it 
—  not  any  false  nonsense  aliont  ritrht  and  wrotii;. '" 

lie  told  her  nothing'  that  was  untrue;  hut  evervtliin<,' 
he  said  was  an  '  direct  |)efition.  and  she  knew  it.  She  was 
not  shocked  at  the  facts  he  |(laced  hefore  her;  indeed, 
they  inten-sted  her;  Itut  she  refused  to  let  him  iidlueiicc 
her  own  opinion.  She  <'ontrasled  Hilary's  information  with 
tiie  fierce  and  fiery  ideas  of  her  husliand  on  the  suhject. 
IJetween  the  two  her  own  mind,  throuj^di  forces  of  education, 
inclined  to  Daniel;  yet  .she  s'-r-  no  jjreat  horror  in  a  wider 
freedom. 

""lis  wonderful  how  opposite  men's  thou^dits  can  be,"  she 
said,  "^du  and  my  hushand  dct  look  at  life  almost  as  differ- 
»'ntly  as  the  |)eople  you  lie  fellin^r  altout.  "I'is  all  one  to  vou, 
.so  lont;  as  folk  do  what's  «'oo(l  to  themselves,  without  hurtiri" 
other  folk;  hut  to  him  —  why,  the  very  name  of  evil  he  evil'.s 
self!  Yes((>rniglit  lie  was  talking  to  a  train|>  who  took  one  of 
your  turnij)s;  and  Daniel  saw  him.  And  lie  said  tiiat,  accord- 
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inj;  t(.  Chii^f.  I..  I.M.k  uv.T  a  li..|-.-  with  liungrr  ;ifter  a  r.x.t 
was  as  had  a-,  pulliii;;  ami  rating  ir." 

••|)o.M,'f  it  ..,.n  h  \u„.  living'  with  such  a  narrow  spirit.-" 

••"J'uniild  Murcli  iiir  to  tiials.'  him  iiMha|i|)v." 

"'1  hat  \()u  iiniNt  ii("\(r  do.  Sarah  .hinc, 

\h  h.-aii  t..  talk  airain  of  tlit-  >.il.jr,|  ii,  hi.  i.ii.id.  Hut  she 
hctfp'd  him  to  dc>i>f. 

"Lc-avr  it.  sh.-  sai.l.  -Wiiafs  th."  sorix-  of  l.-liin^'  mm-  all 
these  curious  lhi„j,'>  al.out  th.-  way  |h-o|.I.-  ;ro  i„t„  uiarria-.-r 
Our  uay  is  so  ^, )o(|  as  an\ ,  su:"«'l\  r" 

"I  ouK  want  l"«-ular-r  your  id.-as.  an.)  prove  luvarL'um.'tit: 
that  th.T.-">  no  ri^dit  aud  u  rou-  in  th.-  matter.  o,dy  the  ,,uestiou 
of  litncssau.l  custom,  'i'ou're  too  lar;,'e-miu.h-d  t.nare  a  l.uttoi, 
for  |.ed<llin-  (|uil.l.I,-s.  iJuf  l<-av<-  it.  if  you  like.  What  vou  want 
to  <lo.  hefon-  all  else,  is  to  make  your  "hu.sl.an.j  ha,,,,x':  ;ui.l  so 
do  1.  'Ihen  w.-ll  talk  of  that,  for  there  we  .juite  a-rei-.  ' 

"Thank  you."  she  .said.  "■  Tis  more  to  me  than  anythin>,'. " 
"AikI  you'll  feel  a  little  kind  to  me  for  conu'n^'  to  it.-" 
■■^fs,  [  will.  I  .always  f<-.-l  kind  to  you.  I.eeaus<>  I'm  sorry 
for  you. 

'I'Imii  'tis  my  turn  to  thank  you;  and  from  my  heart  I  do. 
Vou  know  why  I'm  ;^r„ir,^,  to  talk  of  Daniel :-" 

'For  honisty.  and  because  he  deserves  it." 

'■^es  —  and  for  love,  and  heeause  you  wish  it." 

"'i'hat  spoils  all.  Mr.  Woodrow." 

•<'all  me  Hilary,  or  I'll  not  go  on.  There's  one  more  thing 
you  must  rem,.ml.er  —  i,,  fairne.ss  to  me.  All  good  comes  fnun 
(mmI  -<loesn't  it.-  (Irant  Daniel  is  right  al.out  a  (Jod.  and 
.\<>u  II  grant  all  g.Mul  conies  from  Him." 

"\\hy  ,an't  you  say  that  good  things  come  out  of  us  our- 
selves: .S(,  you  have  .said  h.^fore  to-dav." 
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"And  .s(,  I  sav  aLCiiiii.  Hut  we  must  think  with  your  husband's 
mind  over  thi>.  If  I  lift  him  up  a  l.il  -    what  then?'' 

"Ih'"ll  liiaiik  (lod  for  certain.  " 

"KxaclK .  Ilc'li  l)t'  till'  hitter  i'or  advanicment  —  l)ody  and 
soul.  \h''>  <4()t  a  hit  jieevish  of  hite.  Success  will  sweeten  him 
and  Diiike  him  a  i:;eiitler  man." 

"lie  iVels  lie's  not  made  enou<,di  ni"  at  Rudds-ford." 

"Well.  I  promote  him.  I  answer  his  prayers. '' 

"And  jieriiaps  his  (iod  will  pay  you  well.  For  Dan's  very 
likely  ri:,dit." 

"Thafs  the  point  —  I'm  eomin^^  to  that.  I  ex})ect  no  pay- 
!n^nt  —  not  from  (iod;  heiause  I  hap|)en  to  know  that  God 
is  an  idea  and  not  a  fact.  'I'herefore  — 

•'What:-" 

1I«'  was  silent  awhile.  Her  face  changed,  and  he  saw  that 
she  had  laujiht  his  m(>aning.  He  gave  her  no  time  to  dwell 
upon  it  then,  hut  plunged  into  another  suhject  suddenly. 

"Nothing  can  happen  that  is  not  for  good  —  if  your  hus- 
band is  right.  Always  remember  that,  Sarah  Jane,  (iod  rules 
ivervthing  and  rules  everything  wisely  and  perfectly.  There- 
fore, whatever  you  do.  you  are  working  out  His  pattern  — 
whetiier  \itu  are  making  the  world  happier  or  more  miserable. 
Now  I'll  ask  you  one  (|ue>tii)n  about  .something  altogether 
ditferiiit.  I.a>t  Sunday  I  read  the  story  of  David  and  Uriah 
ami  Irian's  wife.  \'ou  know  itr' 

"^'es,  of  com'se. 

'Ilavv*  you  ever  thought  about  it.'" 

"Onlv  to  be  t<'rril)le  sorry  for  the  woman.  'Tls  awful  to 
think  what  she  nni-.l  have  >-utVere(l,  if  she  loved  her  husband." 

"\'n\  alwavs  sorr\  for  I'riah.  "I'was  a  ruel  way  out  of  the 
difficult  v.  If  I  had  been  David  I  should  have  lifted  that  noble 
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solflicr's  \\c,\(\  lii;^fh  in  tlic  .  orld,  ;uh1  studied  his  anihitioiis, 
and  striven  to  make  Iiis  life  !ia|)pi<T.  " 

'David  i\n()\ved  tlie  man  hetter  niavhe.  IT(^  reckoned 
'twould  he  safer  to  ])ut  him  out  of  the  way  —  perhaps  even 
kinder,  too—  if  he  was  sueli  another  as  my  man. 

"Don't  think  of  it.  David  had  merelv  to  keep  I'riali  i<:nor- 
ant.  Many  tliinjjj.s.  uot  the  least  e\il  in  themselves,  oulv  !>e- 
come  so  iiy  the  revelation  of  them.  l'rev(-nt  those  who  will 
think  them  wronj;  fr;)m  he-iriiii:  of  them,  atid  no  harm  is  done. 
I  loveanother  man's  wife.  Wei!  and  j^ood.  Is  that  a  crime.'  Can 
I  help  it  hy  an  effort  of  will .'  Suppose  that  other  man's  wife  is 
sorry  for  nie,  and  fond  of  me,  toe*;-  Sup|)()se  that  she  finds  m(> 
interesting',  and  useful  U)  enlarge  her  mind,  and  helpful  to 
throw  li'dit  on  the  difheulties  of  life  owiiiLT  to  mv  lon<r  vears 
of  study  :  Is  that  wrong  of  her .'  (an  she  liolp  it  f  ( 'an  vou  help 
it.  Sarah  Jane .-"' 

Ill  never  come  to  you  no  more,  then.  I  can  help  that, 
anyway." 

"No,  you  can't  even  help  that.  \nu  must  come  to  me  if  vou 
l(iv<" —  Daniel.  I'm  his  destiny.  I  ni  the  maker  of  his  future. 
His  lij^iit  shall  shine,  and  he  shall  he  a  happv  man.  and  do 
^'ood  and  gn'at  work  in  the  world  loni;  af'er  I'm  dead  and 
j:one.  I'm  oidy  tli  poor  means,  yet  vital.  A  hone  counts  for 
less  than  the  tool  it  sharpens;  hut  the  st(>el  couldn'c  do  its 
work  without  the  stone.  You  —  vou  are  voiu"  hnshan<l"s  litdit, 
and  his  lif(>,  and  his  salvation.  You  shall  give  him  his  Iieart's 
desire  if  —  " 

He  hroke  off,  was  silent  a  moment,  then  asked  a  fpiestion. 

"What  wduld  Hathsheha  have  said  if  David  had  put  it  so.'" 

"Depenils  on  the  sort  she  was.  Alight  was  right  fur  her, 
poor  woman.  !"he  had  no  choice." 
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"She'd  have  spoken  aeconlini,'  to  the  reality  of  her  lo\r  f,,r 
rriah,"  he  said,  positively.  "She'd  liav(    said,    'I  arii  in  the 
hands  of  my  (Jod,  and  if  <,'ood  thing's  may  (•>    w  lo  my  hus- 
band tlirough  me,  'tis  mv  joy  and  glory  as  a  loving  wife  to 
take  them  to  him."  Can  (iod  do  wroni.  ;" 
He  stopped  and  looked  at  her. 
Her  bosom  pa'^ted  and  she  grew  weeping- riiw. 
"\(>ver  — never  wrong  or  right.   'Tis  enu-I  to  put  it  so. 
He'd  rather  eut  my  throai  with  his  own  hand.  He'd  —  " 

"But  think  — so  much  for  so  little.  I  want  so  little,  and  yet 
not  little,  for  I  ask  what's  worth  more  than  all  the  money 
I've  got  in  the  world.  Kiss  me  —  onee,  Sarah  Jane  —  only 
once  —  and  I'll  ilo  more  for  your  husband  than  his  hignest 
dreams  or  hopes. 

For  love  of  him  kiss  me  —  not  for  love  of  me.  ^Vould  I  ask 
you  to  do  an  evil  thing.'  Is  it  evil  to  put  new  life  into  a  very 
sorrowful  man  and  purify  every  drop  of  blood  in  an  unhappy 
heart.-  Is  it  evil  to  make  the  sick  whole  again  at  a  touch? 
Didn't  Daniel's  Lord  and  Master  do  as  much  a  thousand 
times  —  .-" 

She  stared  and  turned  pale,  save  for  her  lips.  Twin  tears 
glittered  in  her  eyes.  He  put  his  arm  round  her  swiftlv  and 
kissed  her.  For  the  briefest  moment  he  held  her,  then  he  lea|)t 
to  his  feet  and  drew  a  great  breath. 

"if  I  did  that  often,  I,  too,  should  believe  in  (iod!"  he  said. 

A  moment  later  he  had  hurried  away,  and  she  sat  solitary 
and  tearful  there  for  nearly  an  hour. 

Through  intervals  of  wild  uncertainty  the  things  that  he 
had  spoken  returned  to  h(>r  memory,  and  she  clut(  iied  at 
them,  like  the  drowning  at  straws.  To  her  husband  and  his 
opinions  she  also  turned.  The  oulhxjk  of  neitljer  man  was 
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admiral)!*'  to  her  now.  Sho  sickened  at  I)oth  surveys,  and 
wished  herself  a  maiden  a<rain. 

Then  with  j];reat  yearnin<r,  she  yearned  after  Daniel,  and 
rose  and  hurried  off  to  her  home.  liefore  she  reached  it  her 
hushand  actually  met  her.  Upon  White  Hill  he  came,  with 
his  face  to  Lydford,  and  when  she  stood  hy  his  side  he  stop[)ed 
and  h(>lped  himself  from  her  basket. 

•'IJrave  berries,  sure  enou<rh,''  he  sai«l.  "I  wish  I  could  carry 
'em  back  for  'e;  biit  Tommy  Bates  runned  over  five  minutes 
a^one  with  a  niessa^'e  from  farmer.  He  wants  to  see  me  at 
on(e.  and  I  mustn't  waste  a  moment.  Can't  say  what's  in  the 
wind,  I'm  sure." 

He  went  his  way.  and  Sarah  Jane  returned  to  Ruddyfoid. 
As  she  arrived,  a  little  boy  came  out.  Tommy  Bates  had  just 
enjoyed  a  <j;ood  tea.  and  the  jam  that  had  smeared  his  l)read 
left  many  traces  a!)out  his  mouth. 

"Mr.  Woodrow  catched  sight  of  me  in  the  street  by  the 
post-office,  an'  ordeied  me  to  come  out  along  and  tell  Mr. 
Brondon  as  lie  wanted  him  this  very  minute,"  explained  the 
child. 
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TAIUTIIA  IMtOrr.  .lospifr  Iht  ..urv.]  confompt 
••flh(>  rn;.rric.l  stat.-  and  ll.o.s.' .huies  lliat  I.clonf^od 
t<»  it,  awoke  into  a  vrrv  active  love  for  Mrs.  Hr^J-ii- 
.lo„'.s  l.al.y.  (Ireirorv  Daniel,  <loi.l.tless  a|.|.re(iatin^r  tho  im- 
I.orfarice  of  liavin^r  'J'ahitlia  u|.oi.  liis  side,  (li<l  all  that  lie 
could  to  increase  this  rej^ar'-  and  so  it  came  ahout  that  when 
tlir  little  l.oyVs  mother  ua>  called  ;,way,  as  sometimes  hap- 
pened for  a  few  hours  at  a  time,  the  child  found  a  friend 
in  the  old  maid.  Sli..  enjoy<-d  to  have  the  hahy  beside 
her  in  Uud.lyford  kitcln-n,  and  Daniel  foretold  that!  as  soon 
if^  the  infant  could  M.>er  a  steady  course  from  his  mother's 
cottage  to  the  farm.  Talutlia  woul.l  (piickly  find  him  a 
mii-,anc(\ 

Urcndon  returne<l  from  Lis  ma>ter  In  a  very  happv  and  ex- 
iilled  frame  of  mind.  To  Sarah  Jane  only  hv  imparted  his 
news:  and  it  was  not  until  nijrhtfall  that  he  did  so.  Then  he 
r\m<v  the  curious  form  of  a  prayer  for  liis  intellij^enee,  and 
whil..  they  knelt  to-etlu'r  an.l  he  prayed  alou.l,  as  his  custom 
«H'casi..nally  was,  she  hearci  for  the  first  time,  in  her  hus- 
hinid-.  Iliankscrivini^r  t„  Heaven,  how  Hilary  Woodrow  had 
kept  his  pronu's(\ 

"O  .\lmiwhty  Father,  I  thank  Thee  for  toud.in- this  man's 
heart  to  lift  me  up  and  advance  my  earthly  welfare.  And  I 
pray  'iliee  •..  i.e  on  my  side  always,  that  I  may  do  wisely  with 
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Tliv  ''ood  uifts  and  turn  more  anil  indrc  t<>  Tit- c  and  trust 
Tlioc.  And  let  inc  do  worthy  work  anil  never  liale  my  mind 
from  thinking  how  to  liel|)  Rnddyford  and  advanee  the  pros- 
perity of  Mr.  Woodrow.  I  thank  'I'hee  hnmhly,  {)  God,  tor 
;dl  'Ihy  mercies,  through  Jesus  Christ.  Amen." 

liefore  she  slept  lu>  told  his  wife  that  Hilary  had  added  ten 
shillinirs  a  week  to  his  money. 

"I  must  <,^o  on  as  I'm  j,'oinjx,  so  he  said."  explained  Daniel; 
"hut  liis  eves  are  opened  at  last.  1  feathered  from  him  that  he 
fpiite  understood  what  I  am  here.  I  must  ^'ive  him  time,  and 
ail  will  come  riLjlit.  lt"s  a  lot  of  money,  and  l)etter  things  in 
store,  I  do  think.  'Tis  the  beginning  of  great  hle.ssings,  Saruh 
Jane." 

She  expressed  her  delight;  hut  when  another  morning  came 
and  the  man  awakened,  like  a  joyful  giant  to  run  his  course,  it 
was  not  only  happiness,  hut  the  cloudy  pain  of  a  memory  un- 
ha])py  that  dawned  in  his  wife's  spirit.  'J'wo  different  emotions 
pressed  down  upon  her  heart:  remorse  at  the  thing  neyerto 
he  recalled,  and  wonder  at  the  price.  'J'he  remorse  waned 
slowly  and  the  wonder  grew. 

She  mourned  and  rejoiceil  .nid  went  on  with  her  life,  info 
which  henceforth  Hilary  Woodrow  intruded. 

Then  her  ahstraited  soul  was  rudely  shaken  out  of  itself, 
for  one  day  there  came  running  from  the  Moor  a  hoy  with  an 
eyil  message.  He  had  heen  |>icking  whortleherries  near  the 
peatworks.  when  a  man  hailed  him,  and,  approaihing  the 
ruin,  he  encoimtered  Mr.  rriend. 

"He's  cruel  had,  seemingly.  In  a  great  heat  —  .so  he  tells 
me.  I  was  to  let  Mrs.  lirendtni  know  as  he  was  ill.  He'm  short 
of  victuals,  and  drink,  too,  and  I  was  to  say  as  if  vou  could 
hring  up  a  drop  of  spirits  in  a  bottle,  no  doul)t  'twould  soon 
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l>iif  liiiii  rij^lit.  Ami  I  was  tr.  have  si.\|)cn<(>,  plraso,  for  coniinj;. 
Il<'  haihri  ^'..t  any  Miiall  tiioiicv  l.y  liiiii  for  the  moment;  l»ut 
lie  said  lie'll  j>ay  you  hack  presenliv.  " 

In  ten  minutes  Sarah  ,Iane  was  hasteninji;  over  the  Mor)r, 
Jind  soon  afterwards  Daniel,  carrying'  ;,  basket,  set  out  after 
her.  He  ha<l  visited  the  farm  and  collected  such  thin<,'s  as 
'i  ahitha  advised.  The  man  made  %ht  of  his  loail,  however, 
and  soon  (»vertook  Sarah  Jane. 

■Doirt  you  fret,"  he  said,  ""^'ou  know  what  he  is.  'J'he  won- 
der is  hr  haven't  l)een  struck  down  a  score  of  times  ere  this.  So 
careless  of  hisself  as  a  child.  "I'is  a  hit  of  a  fissick  on  the  lun<'s 
1  reckon.  Ts'll  soon  have  him  to  ri<rlits  aL'ain." 

"If  he"m  had.  i  shall  hide  aloiii,'  with  him,  Dan.  I  can't 
leave  him  here    -  not  for  anything'  in  the  world." 

"Of  course  not.  I  wouldn't  ax  it.  Very  like  I'll  hide  too.  If 
we  think  he's  ha<l  enough  fcjr  a  doctor,  I'll  go  off  for  one  my- 
self. " 

She  thanked  him  grate  fully,  and  they  spoke  on  indifferent 
.suhjects  to  calm  their  hearts.  Sarah  Jane  hesitated  not  to 
praise  Hilary  Woodrow  for  his  recent  action.  Indeed,  she 
felt  they  owed  him  a  very  real  deht  of  gratitude,  and  .said  .so 
many  times. 

"You're  almost  too  atfectionaiv  and  kind  to  evervhody," 
her  hushand  declared.  I'ushed  .so  far  as  you  push  it,  "ti-s 
w<>akness.'' 

"How  (an  that  he.  Daniel.'  Kven  you  hold  it  right  to  love 
your  neighhor  as  yourself." 

"You  can  strain  that  into  foolishness,"  he  answered.  "And 
you  arc  prone  to  do  it.  "I'is  a  .sort  of  gush  in  you.  You  mean 
nought  yet  there  'tis.  See  how  you  look  up  at  a  tramp  that 
comes  hegging,  and  how  Tahitha  Trout  looks  at  him.  She 
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tolls  tho  truth  in  her  eyes,  ami  shows  her  contempt  of  the  ras- 
cal; you  look  as  if  you  doted  on  his  la/y  carcass,  and  would 
j^ladly  |)«»ur  out  tli<'  fat  of  the  larder  for  him.  " 

"I  know  'tis  so.  I  he  fond  of  niy  kind  —  just  hecause  they 
he  my  kind,  I  think.  I  like  'em  all  —  men,  women,  childern." 

"So  you  should  do  —  in  a  <ieneral  spirit  of  religion,  he- 
cause  thev  are  made  in  (iod's  imatre. " 

"\o!"  she  said  v<'heinently.  "not  that  —  not  that.  Because 
they  are  made  in  mine! 

He  showe<l  discontent. 

"^'ou  won't  cotne  to  see  the  truth,  talk  as  I  may." 

"Look  at  the  night  when  you  heard  our  good  news,"  .she  an- 
.swered.  "That  shows  the  ditference  hetwixt  us.  You  was  thank- 
ing (iod  so  d»M'p  and  true,  that  you  hadn't  a  thought  for  Mr. 
Woodrow.  ^'ou  was  so  wrapped  uj)  in  heaven  that  you  never 
.seemed  to  think  'twas  a  man  on  earth  —  a  creature  like  vour- 
.self  —  that  had  lifted  you  uj).  All  the  credit  went  to  (Jod  Al- 
mighty —  all.  Not  a  drop  to  farmer.  Can't  us  j)oor  human 
souls  have  a  hit  of  prai.se  when  our  hearts  are  generou.s  and 
we  do  good  thing.s  r" 

So  she  argued  in  all  honesty  and  out  of  a  passionate  ab- 
.stract  love  for  her  kind.  At  that  moment  .she  forgot  the  cir- 
cumstances and  the  nature  of  the  bargain.  She  only  begged 
that  her  husband  should  bestow  a  little  of  his  gratitude  on  his 
earthly  master. 

"As  for  that,  a  good  human  being  be  only  the  middleman 
between  (iod  and  us,"  he  said.  "The  Book  .says  all  good 
comes  froH!  Ilim,  and  Midy  from  Him.  Same  as  evil  comes 
from  the  Prince  of  Evil  into  man's  heart." 

'Then  w  hat  be  we  l)ut  a  pack  of  dancing  dolls  with  them 
two  —  (J(jd  an'  the  Dowl  — fighting  fur  the  strings?  Is  that 
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iill  you'd  tnakc  of  us:'  Is  tluit  all  you'd  inakr  of  lup?  You'll 
live  to  know  diflVrrtif,  Dnnirl." 

■ '^ Oil  lly  iiua\  so.  '  lie  said.  "( )f  course  flicrc's  Krec  Will, 
an"  a  \rv\  irrcat  sul)j(<t  'tis;  an"  Mr.  MallnTsoii  lie  ^'oiii;;  to 
|>r<'a<li  upon  it  next  Sunday,  I'm  ;,'lad  to  say.  So  I  hope  we'll 
both  win  a  l>it  ot  lif,'lit  w  li< n  lie  does." 

Sarah  .lane  said  no  more.  Stranj^o  fhou<j}its,  not  wliollv 
imliappy.  worked  in  lier  heart,  and  she  felt  frank  jov  to  think 
that  thou-li  Daniel  Hrendoii  had  not  paid  Hilarv  for  his 
kindness  —  soinehody  had  done  so. 

So  the  hushand  and  wife  each  failed  to  grasp  the  realitv  of 
the  other.  While  she  thn>  ref!<'cted  he  was  husviui:  himself 
with  how  to  earn  this  handsome  iiicr(>ase  of  salary.  A  dozen 
plans  liei^'an  to  develop  in  his  mind.  Ofily  the  inertia  of  old 
routine  and  custom  still  opposed  his  various  enterprises.  Hut 
iir)w  had  dawned  a  [)romise  of  power,  and  he  was  full  of  liof)o. 

They  reaclu'd  the  mournful  haliitation  of  (Jrejjjorv  Friend 
to  find  him  \ery  ill.  He  sat  hy  his  fire  with  a  couple  of  .sacks 
ov(T  his  shoulders,  and  complained  of  great  pain  in  the 
lower  chest  and  hac  k.  with  difficultv  of  Itreathinir. 

"It  camron  two  ilaysago.  and  I  thought  I'd  throw  it  off.  as 
I  have  many  an  ache  hefore.  '  h«^  said.  "Hut  it  gained  on  inc. 
Then  this  morning,  with  light.  I  hegaii  to  wonder  what  I'd 
better  do,  for  I  felt  some  <leop  mischief  had  gf)t  hold  upon  mo. 
I  put  on  Tuy  clothes  and  thought  to  try  and  get  down  to 
Huddyford,  as  the  shortest  road  to  people.  Hut  hy  good 
chance  there  caiue  a  hoy  picking  hurts,  and  no  doubt  he 
reached  you." 

They  s|)oke  together  for  five  minutes.  Then  Daniel  started 
for  Hridgetstowe  to  get  a  doctor,  and  Sarah  Jane  attended  to 
her  father.  She  got  him  out  of  his  clothes  and  into  bed;  .she 


I 


TROIBLE  AT  AMKOMHE  HILL 


2.'J<) 


liiiilf  a  l)i^  wood  fire  thai  Mt  the  iiioi>tiir('  ^liniiiitriiiL,'  on  tlir 
walls  of  (ir(';^ory's  hovel;  she  licalfd  uatfraiid  iiiach  iiiiii  drink 
a  stiff  "fjass  of  hot  >|)irit>;  and  she  set  al)out  aclishof  broth,  tin* 
in^Mcdicnts  of  which  Daniel  had  hroiighf  in  the  basket.  Mr. 
Friend  revived  presently,  hut  his  |)uin  was  tonsiderahie  and 
he  found  it  difhcult  to  iireatiie. 

"(iive  me  some  more  iirandy,  he  said.  "It  lifts  up  the 
stren<;th.  I  did  ou^dit  to  have  a  plaster  put  upon  my  hack 
without  a  doulit,  for  I  mind  a  man  up  here  l)eini;  took  just 
like  this.  And  they  put  a  fiery  |)laster  on  him  and  drawed  the 
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nou>j;ht   hut   bread   to   make   it   off, 
Ise  peat.  ' 
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Mis  eyes  brij^htened. 

"That's  a  good  thought  —  a  capital  idea.  Fetch  a  bit  of  the 
)ft  and  make  it  red-hot  in  a  saucepan,  and  'twill  be  a  very 
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better  than  nuistard.  verv  like. 


She  did  her  be.st,  and  presently  Mr.  FViend,  with  a  mass  of 
hot  i)eat  pressed  against  his  side  in  a  ])ie(e  of  Sarah  Jane'.s 
flannel  petticoat,  declared  himself  much  easier. 

"'I'is  life  every  way,"  he  said.  "This  be  a  great  discovery, 
and  very  like,  if  doctors  come  to  know  about  it,  'twill  go  fur- 
flier  than  all  they  bird-witted  engineers  to  set  Amicombe  Hill 
u|i  again. " 

He  stu(  k  to  it  strongly  that  the  peat  was  doing  him  im- 
mense good.  He  drank  a  little  broth  when  Sarah  Jane  brou'dit 
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len  he  wandered  in  his  .speech,  and  then  f 
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time  he  kept  silence. 

"H(>lter  f(»r  certain  —  better  for  certain  now,"  he  .«aid  at 
intervals. 

Fre.sentlv  he  asked  after  his  jxrandchild. 
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"Must  have  liiiii  uj)  lici  i  lot  next  .^uiiiiiifr  wlien  the 
weather's  good,"  he  said. 

He  seemed  <'asier  presently,  and  his  (laii<,diter  liad  leisure 
to  think  of  lier.self.  She  loved  him  dearly,  and.  since  marriajfe, 
the  gentleness  ai>d  sim|»li(ity  of  his  cha.racter  h  d  more  ini- 
|iresse<l  her  than  formerly.  Before,  she  had  no  e\|»erienee  hy 
which  to  measure  his  virtues.  Now.  with  a  larger  knowledge 
of  men  and  life.  >.he  could  appreciate  the  single-lh'arte  I  (ire- 
gory,  sympathize  with  him  and  perceive  the  pathos  of  his  life 
and  futile  hope. 

She  talked  to  him  now  very  openly  of  her  (nvn  secret  trihu- 
lafions  and  the  ditticultio  of  late  foncd  upon  her  liv  her  hus- 
hands  master. 

"He's  lifted  Daniel  uj),  father;  and  Daniel  hav<'  thanked 
(iod  ever  since;  hut  —  hut  'tis  me  he  ou<rht  to  thank." 

Then  she  proceeded,  told  her  father  of  the  scene  at  Kit'.s 
Steps,  and  asked  him  to  help  her. 

"Do  nothing  to  anger  Daniel."  he  said.  'You're  plaving 
with  death  and  worse.  This  can't  come  to  good,  and  I  ordv 
hope  to  (iod  you  haven't  gone  too  far  already.  'I'hat  man 
Hrendon  as  —  as  —  huild  me  up  another  hot  poultice,  will  'e, 
while  I  talk.^  —  Brendon  is  a  lion  of  the  Loid;  and  he'd  he  a 
lion  on  hi.s  own  account  if  anything  happened  to  cross  him  in 
his  den.  Have  'e  ever  marked  his  eyes,  Sarah  Jane.'  Hut  of 
cour.se  you  have.  'I'hey  glow  sometimes  in  the  dim|)sy  light, 
like  a  dog's  do  glow.  When  you  see  that  in  a  human's  eves, 
it  means  that,  down  under,  there's  larjre  share  of  hurnintr  fire 
in  'em.  If  Dan  thought  that  he'<i  heen  wronged,  not  heaven 
or  earth  would  .stand  between  him  and  [)ayment. '' 

He  began  to  cough  and  held  his  hands  to  his  head. 

"'Tis  like  red  hot  wires  going  through  the  hrain."  he  said. 
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"liut  'twill  Im>  hcttrr  |)rc>t'iit!\ .  I'm  in  a  |(io|)(t  lu-af  now.  I've 
liccii  |)rayiti;^'  h»  (iod  fo  fctcii  out  llic  .>wcat  on  inc.  Now  the 
peat  lia\c  iIoik-  it.  " 

"Don't  talk  no  more,  dear  Tallit  r.  |{i<l<'  (|iiitt  a  l)il  an'  try 
an'  see  it"  you  can't  .slfc|). 

'S<t  I  will  then;  \>u\  f here's  twtt  thiiii,'^  I  inii>t  •^ay  fir>t.  One 
i-^  that  you  must  «,'(»  away  from  Kiiddyfonl.  Mark  me,  'tis 
life  or  death  if  the  wind'>  in  that  (|uarter  and  Woodrow's 
after  you.  lie's  a  des|>erale  sort  of  man  hecause  he've  ^ot  no- 
l)ody  to  tiiink  of  hut  himself  —  no  i'amilv  to  consider—  no 
wife  (  r  child  —  nothing'.  Wt\i  nnisl  n;,)  m-,,  f;,i'  wavs  o(f, 
where  he  can't  come  at  vou." 

lie  stopped  and  shut  his  eyes.  Then,  when  Sarah  .lane 
hoped  that  he  slt>pt,  her  father  s|)oke  aj^ain. 

"'i'he  other  thin<^  is  my  knife-  the  famous  one  wi'  the 
ivory  handh'  an<l  lon^^  narrer  hlade,  that  I  use  when  I  do 
my  chemical  work.  It  have  a  history.  My  uncle  fetched  .t  from 
a  f()rei<,'n  land,  and  it  he  made  of  a  steel  called  Dama.scus  — 
the  hest  in  tiie  worhl;  and  there's  i^'old  letters  let  into  it  in  a 
foreit^n  tonj^ue.  'Tis  in  the  works,  aloii^  with  a  few  other  thing.s 
Sarah  Jane.  My  watch  he  there  —  not  that  'tis  any  use,  for  it 
haven't  <^()ne  for  a  year.  Still,  if  the  worse  comes,  I'd  like 
little  (ireg  to  have  'em  from  me  —  also  the  shares  in  the  (  om- 
pany.  He'll  live  to  s(>e  tliem  a  useful  hit  of  niouev.  .\iid  the  re.st 
must  go  t(»  you  and  Dan.  " 

"Don't  -  <lou't  he  talking.  'Hdu've  got  to  get  well  again 
(juick, "  she  said.  Then  she  look  awav  hi.^  plaster  and  hn.ught 
another  hot  from  the  .sauce])an. 

"A  great  invention,"  lie  said.   ".\  great   invention.   If  I'm 
sj)are(l,  the  thing  shall  he  known  far  and  wide  afoi-e  long." 
He  dozed  between  fits  of  coughing,  and  moved  uneasily  iu 
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u  vfiiil-ilrraiii.   Tlirii   i  jinu-   llif   nduikI   nt"  ;i   j^allopiii^  liorse, 
ami  Sarali  lia>tciif(l  In  llic  dodr. 

(aril    lie  dix  lor   v<t,   unless   li\    liiij'l'y   fi>rtiiiif   Dan   ran 
a(  To-^  liiiii.     sln'  >ai(l. 

Hill  it  \va>  nut  tlic  (|(i(  tor.  Tlic  licanlfd  and  ;,'ravc  ruiuite- 
nani  (•  of  Mr.  Il<iir\   Norseman  met  Sarali  .lane's  cvo. 

".I\i>t  nifl  Hn  ndon.  '  lie  explained,  "and  liearin;,^  that  Mr. 
Krietid  was  in  |>eril,  I  <anie  up  so  hard  as  my  hos>  would  '^n, 
to  s<-e  it"  1  could  eonifort  him.  I've  heen  !i;,dif  at  more  death- 
lietis  than  one  in  my  time,  ineludiii;:  my  own  father's,  and 
often  a  word  helps  the  wanderer  in  the  N'alley.' 

"Ile'm  i.ot  in  the  \allev.  or  anywheres  near  it,  '  answered 
the  woman  stoutly.  "Hut  come  in  l>y  all  means.  If  you  could 
liide  with  him  a  little,  I'll  look  uhout,  and  set  his  livini£  chain- 
her  in  order,  and  try  to  make  an  ejx^'  pudding  for  him.' 

Mr.  Norseman,  who  knew  (Jreirorv  and  his  dauirhter  hut 
slii,ditly,  now  dismount' 'd,  tethered  his  horse,  and  |)resentlv 
sat  l>y  the  sull'erer:  while  Sandi  Jane,  glad  of  the  opportunity, 
worked  hard  to  make  the  dismal  hole  that  was  her  father';) 
home  a  little  clean  and  a  litth'  coinfortahle. 

'■\'ery  kind  of  you  lo  call,  Fm  sure,  "  said  Mr.  Friend,  when 
his  daughter  had  gone.  "Don't  tell  her  vet,  for  I  mav  he  wront'; 
hut  I'm  very  mucli  afraid  'tis  all  up  with  me.  "Fis  awful  deep 
ill  me.  I  got  |)ropiTly  wetted  two  days  ago,  and  went  to  sleep 
afore  the  fin'." 

"Where  there's  life  then's  h()|)e,"  said  Mr.  Norseman. 
■*  lint  vou're  wise  to  face  it.  I  wish  you'd  heen  more  of  a  chureh- 
worshiper.  Friend.  " 

"  Well,  well.  I've  worked  hard  and  tried  to  do  my  tluty." 

"  Hut  more  goes  to  life  than  that.  What  are  ?iian's  days 
without  faith!"  Here  you've  lived  for  years,  more  like  a  wiKI 
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savaj^c  ol'  till-  \\(mmI>  tli.iii  .1  iliNuiil  <  liii^ti.iii.  I  \vi>li  nouM 
plaiiiK'd  your  lite  wImi-.  Iriitid.  I  du  iiidrcd." 

'"So  <|(i  I.  So  do  all.  So  will  M>ur>rir,  ulicn  \ou  ni  down 

"Astotliat,  I  think  I  <  an  look  ♦oiward  in  l>o|)c.  Mut  vou  — 
yon  sec,  you  |)nt  tlli■^  lilt-  *ii-t  al\\a\>.  Wnw  tllou^llf-^  ran  u|)i)ii 
makin;;  a  t'ortnnc  out  ot  lutl  in  llii  .  world.  ^  On  iit  \cr  tliou;:lit 
al)()u(  inakin;,'  a  fortune  in  the  nc\l.  I  "rn  alraid." 

(irr^ory  lau;,'lic(|   painfully. 

*■  I'lcnty  of  free  fuel  where  \ou  lliitik  l"in  L'oin;:,"  he  ^aid. 

Mr.  Norseman  was  hurt. 

'■  \'()U  ou^^ht  not  to  je^t  ahout  a  >a(r(d  ^ulije<f  — never  — 
and  least  of  all  at  a  tinii  ke  f  hi>,""  h  ■  an>\\ered.  '  ^  (aire  w  i>e 
to  face  if  — as  we  all  should  —  hut  noi  in  a  rihald  spirit. 
Don't  die  with  a  je>t  on  vour  lip>,  (ire^^orv  i'riend." 

'ihe  other  moved  and  ;;roaned.  hut  with  present  mi.sery 
not  in  future  f»'ar. 

"  l-'or  your  comfort  I  can  tell  you  that  Hell's  not  what  it 
was,"  said  Henry  Ncrseman  kindly,  "'riie  more  uiiderstand- 
iiiff  way  with  respect  to  it,  sc  parson  says,  is  to  helieve  that  it 
won't  last  for  ever,  "lis  a  nohle  discovery,  if  true.  No  man 
was  better  |»leased  to  hear  Ihe  sermon  he  |)reache(l  about  it 
than  I  was.  I  can  say  that  honestly.  If  Hell's  only  v  matter  of 
centuries  and  not  eternitv  — think  what  an  upliftiiiix  thoutrht 
for  a  death-lx'd!  I  don't  say  you're  on  your  (h'ath-hed.  Friend, 
and  I  liope  you're  not.  Hut  smuc  day  vou  will  l)e  for  certani. 
And  'tis  a  i:;reat  thought  that  the  L(ird  mav  he  foimd  so  for- 
irivin;^  that  He'll  al»oli.>h  the  place  of  torment  out c  and  for  all 

—  so  soon  as  justice  have  lieen  done.  Justice  first,  of  course. 
Even  you,  as  can't  he  called  a  church  member,  or  even  chapel 

—  very  likely  a  ihou.sand  years  will  see  you  through  it  —  or 
less." 
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"  God  is  Love,  my  mother  used  to  *ell,"  said  the  sufferer. 

"And  for  that  reason  we  have  a  rij^ht  to  be  hopeful,"  de- 
clared the  thurehwardeu.  "And  I'm  for  hmitin^'  hell-fire 
heart  and  soul;  though,  I  warn  you  everybody  han't  of  the 
same  opinion.  'Tis  justiee  airainst  love  weighed  in  the  balance 
of  th-'  \hnighty  Mind;  and  ban't  for  us  worms  to  say  which 
will  come  out  top." 

Sarah  June  retunu-d  half  an  hour  later,  and  found  her 
father  somewhat  agitated. 

"'IMiis  man  reckons  1  sha'n't  have  more  than  a  thousand 
years  in  Hell,  if  Vu.  lucky.  Sarah,"  he  said.  '"Twas  kind  of 
him  to  come  and  lift  my  thoughts.  And  I  said  that  I'd  like  to 
be  buried  up  here  'pcm  Amicombe  Hill,  in  the  peat;  but  he 
reckons  'twould  be  against  hi<'h  relijrion." 

"A  most  profane  wish  without  a  doubt,"  answered  Mr. 
Norseman;  "and  as  a  Christian  man,  let  aloi  »ther  reasons, 
I  shal)  object  to  it." 

(Gregory's  daughter  looked  at  him,  then  she  turned  to  her 
father.  'Try  and  eat  a  little  bit  of  this,  dear  heart,"  she  .said, 
"'Twill  strengthen  you,  I'm  sure." 

A  moment  later  she  drew  herself  up,  regarded  Mr.  Norse- 
man, and  pointed  to  the  entrance  with  a  simple  gesture. 

"And  you  —  you  that  could  talk  of  Hell  to  this  poor  stricken 
man,  whose  good  life  don't  liarl)or  one  dark  hour  —  you, 
that  can  bring  your  j)oor  church  stuff  to  my  father.  I'll  ax 
you  to  rp  if  you  please.  When  he  dies  —  and  may  it  be  far  off 
from  him  —  he'll  go  where  the  large,  gentle  hearts  go  —  to 
the  (Jod  that  made  him  and  that  watches  over  the  least.  He's 
done  man's  work  and  Ikh-u  faithful.  He's  been  loving  and  kind 
to  all.  Not  here,  nor  in  heaven,  can  any  harsh  word  be  spoke 
against  mv  dear,  dear  father.  ' 
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Mr.  Norseman  pulled  his  black  beard  and  began  to  get 
annoyed. 

"This  isn't  at  all  the  way  that  Brendon  would  speak,"  he 
said  —  from  the  door. 

"No,"  she  answere<l.  "lie's  a  man,  and  strong  in  the  arm. 
lie  wouldn't  speak:  heM  do.  He'd  take  vou  bv  the  neck  and 
fling  you  back  into  Lydt'ord  —  and  your  horse  after  vou." 

"Vou'U  be  sorry  for  tliis  disgraceful  i)ehavior,"  said  the 
churchwarden.  "'Tisn't  a  nice  way  to  treat  a  religious  person 
who  rides  four  miles  out  of  his  way  to  comfort  the  sick. '' 

"Rides  four  mile  out  of  his  way  to  bring  hell-fire  to  a  better 
man  than  himself,"  she  retorted  hotly;  then  Mr.  Norseman 
turned  his  back  arul  went  to  his  horse. 

(iregory  chid  Sarah  Jane,  l)ut  she  would  not  let  him  talk, 
renewed  his  poultices  and  strove  to  make  him  eat  and  drink. 
He  (  jld,  however,  do  neither,  and  he  was  wanderinir  in  his 
speech  and  partly  unconscious  before  another  hour  had 
jiassed. 

Time  stretched  interminably,  and  not  until  the  evening  of 
the  day  did  a  medical  man  arrive  on  horseback. 

He  had  guessed  from  Daniel's  description  of  the  case  what 
was  amiss,  and  had  directed  Brendon  to  l)ring  certain  things 
to  the  peatworks  as  quickly  as  possible. 

Sarah  Jane  watched  while  the  physician  made  his  examina- 
tion. Then  he  took  her  into  the  other  room,  and  told  her  that 
her  father  was  dying. 
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ARRAI^r  WE?:KES  canie  into  his  father's  home  vith 
ail  itt-ni  of  news. 

"That  (,](l  madman  at  the  })eatworl--  — (Jregory 
Friend  —  is  ahout  done  for,"  he  announced.  "I  met  Hrendon 
yesterday,  running'  ahout  for  a  doctor.  I  couUhi't  feel  too 
sorry  myself,  and  anj^ered  him.  '  Wouldn't  you  do  as  much 
for  your  father-in-law  ?'  he  asked  me;  and  I  thought  of  Adam 
riiurchward,  and  said  I  wouldn't.' 

"A  man  didn't  ought  to  marry  his  wife's  family,'  ad- 
mitted Mrs.  Weekes.  -'Bi^t  you'ni  too  hard  without  a  doubt. 
Well,  if  Friend  he  going,  there's  an  end  of  the  peatworks 
forevermore.  'Twill  he  the  last  breatli  of  life  out  of  the 
place." 

"All  the  same,"  said  her  son,  "there's  no  call  for  that  long- 
limhed  man  to  reprove  me,  as  if  I  was  a  creature  not  made  of 
flesh  and  blood.  lie's  so  dreadful  serious  —  can't  see  any  light 
play  of  the  mind.'' 

"A  deadly  earnest  creature,  no  doubt,"  admitted  his  mother. 
"  I  wonder  if  Sarah  Jane  will  be  any  the  better  f or  ( ; regory's 
going.*  Probably  not.  But  come  to  think  of  it.  they've  had 
their  luck  of  late.  Her  man's  getting  what  I  should  call  fancy 
wages  myself. " 

"He's  worth  it,"  ventured  Philip  Weekes.  "The  thing.s  he 

does  —  Joe  Tapson  was  telling  me.  Even  Joe,  who's  a  jealous 

an 
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man,  and  didn't  t.ikc  ..t  :dl  kindly  to  Daniel's  rise  —  ovon 
.loeadnn'ts  that  he's  a  wondtT." 

"Bah!"  said  Jarratt.  H.'s  nol  half  so  wonderful  as  a  three- 
horse- power  sfeam-cnuin<'    and  canM  do  half  ilie  work  of  it." 

•'Vou're  wronj;  there,  '  answ.-red  his  father.  "He's  ;r,,( 
plenty  of  hrains  in  his  head,  an.l  Prout  himself  has  let  it  he 
known  that  them  alterations  he  l)e<;^'ed  to  he  allowed  to  make 
will  cerlairdy  he  for  the  better,  though  he  stood  out  an;ainst 
them  at  the  time." 

"We'n^  friends  now,  anyway."  continued  his  son.  '  I'm  not 
sayinj,'  he's  not  a  very  useful  man;  hut  I  do  say,  and  always 
shall,  that  he  wasn't  f^^ood  enough  for  Sarah  Jane. " 

''Is  don't  want  to  hear  her  name  no  more,"  declared  his 
mother  —  "not  on  your  lii)s.  that  is.  "I'is  Mary  now,  and  she's 
a  proper  girl  too.  Where  she  got  her  wits  from  I  never  can 
make  out.  'Twasn't  from  her  mother,  for  the  poor  soul  was 
only  moon  to  .'schoolmaster's  .sun.  and  hadn't  more  .sense  than, 
please  (lod,  she  .should  ha\e.  That  gert,  hulking  chap,  Wil- 
liam, as  paints  his  silly  little  pictures,  he  .so  like  his  mother 
in  character  as  two  peas,  though  he  carries  his  fath<>r's 
body." 

"Mary  haven't  got  no  high(>r  opinion  of  'em  than  what  you 
have."  declared  Jarratt.  'SIh-  can  suffer  ';er  father,  hut  not 
the  'Infant.'  She'm  twice  the  man  he  he." 

'For  my  part,  I'd  .sooner  do  with  him  than  .schoolm.ister," 
answered  Heph/ihah.  "Lord  save  us  —  .such  an  empty  drum 
never  was.  Why,  to  hear  his  great,  im|)ortant  voice,  you'd 
think  he'd  met  a  lion  in  the  path.  Moses  —  when  he  comed 
down  from  the  Mount  —  couldn't  have  felt  more  full  of  news. 
.•\nd  what  do  it  all  come  to.^  Nothing  a.  all  —  save  that  he'< 
just  drunk  a  dish  of  tea  round  the  corner  with  some  other  old 
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fool;  or  that  one  of  tho  school-chilrlor's  got  the  mumps;  or 
some  .such  twaddlf.  " 

"Not  that  us  should  seek  to  set  Mary  against  her  own  father, 
however,"  said  I'hilij)  nnldlv. 

"lie  (juiet,  you  mouse  of  a  man!"  answered  his  wife.  'Who 
wants  to  set  children  against  parents,  I  should  like  to  know  ? 
If  a  child  !>(>  set  against  parents,  'tis  the  silly  parents'  own 
fault  —  as  you  ought  to  understand  —  nobody  hetter." 

The  family  met  again  that  night,  and  Susan,  coming  across 
from  Mr.  Woodrow's  for  some  hutter,  brought  the  expected 
news  with  her. 

"Mr.  (iregory  Friend  was  took  off  about  midday,"  she  said, 
"I  m(>t  young  Billy  Luke  —  him  as  he  apprenticed  to  Mr. 
Medland,  the  ui^dertaker.  He  knowed  all  about  it.  They 
be  building  his  coffin  this  mini  e,  and  'twill  be  taken  up  to- 
morrow morning;  and  'tis  ordained  that  poor  Mr.  Friend 
.shall  be  drove  on  the  trolley  that  he  used  to  work  u{)and  down 
the  line  with  his  peat." 

"Quite  right,"  saifl  :\rr.  Weekes.  "For  thai  matter,  there's 
no  other  way  they  could  fetch  him  down.  Well,  well  —  who'd 
have  thought  of  him  going.'" 

"They've  allowed  Mr.  Brendon  to  ha\e  the  corpse  took  to 
the  vicarage;  and  the  funeral  jiarty  will  walk  from  there;  and 
he's  to  1m>  buried  Friday;  and  two  wreaths  have  come  in  al- 
ready, if  you'll  believe  it";  continued  Susan.  "One  from  them 
people  at  High  Down,  that  Mr.  Friend  did  use  to  keep  in 
firing  free  of  cost;  and  one  from  somebody  unknown." 

"Us  will  do  the  same,  '  declare''  Philip.  "There  should  he 
.some  Michaelmas  daisies  near  out,  hut  I  haven't  looked  at  the 
front  garden  for  a  fortnight." 

"If  you  had,"  said  Mrs.  Weekes,  "you'd  have  found  that 
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owinfi  to  your  mazed  foolishness  i>i  leaving  tlie  gate  open  a 
wliile  hack,  Hiiggins'  cow  got  in.  an'  the  daring  hussy  ate  our 
Michaelmas  daisies  down  to  the  roots  afore  1  could  force  her 
out  again.  All  the  same,  we'll  do  something,  else  Sarah  Jane 
won't  send  us  a  memorial  card:  and  1  like  to  see  them  hlack- 
edged  cards  stuck  in  the  parlor  looking-glass.  They  l,e  good 
for  us,  and  r.-mind  us  that  a  time  will  come  when  they'll  he 
printing  ours." 

"Leave  that  to  me."  ..airl  Philip.  "Not  your  card  —  God 
forbid!"  he  added  hastily,  "hut  the  wreath.  1  thought  well  of 
poor  Friend  — very  well  —  a  most  hopeful  creature.  "l\vas 
only  hack-along,  at  his  grandchild's  c!iristening,  that  me  and 
him  had  a  great  tell  over  things  in  geiuTal." 

"If  'tis  a  houghten  wreath,  I'd  he  wishful  to  {)ut  a  shilling 
from  my  savings  to  it,"  said  Susan.  'Tm  terrihle  fond  of  Sarah 
.lan<\  and  she'll  he  cruel  sad  for  him." 

They  rt)lled  the  morsel  of  other  folks'  sorrow  upon  their 

tongues. 

Mrs.  Weekes  surprised  nohody  hy  deciding  to  attend  the 
interment.  A  funeral  was  an  event  she  rarely  denied  herself, 
if  it  was  i)ossil)le  to  he  j)resent.  She  found  the  ceremony  restful 
and  suggestive. 

"You  and  me  will  go,  ,lar."  she  sai<l.  "You  can't  come, 
master,  because  you'll  have  to  be  on  your  rounds  against 
uiarket-day.  But  Jar  and  me  will  stand  for  the  familv." 

■And  me,"  said  Susan.  "I  can  borrow  a  bit  of  black  easily 
from  a  lot  of  Kirls. " 

'^I  want  to  go,"  began  Philip.  "I  really  want  to  go.  As  a  rule 
funerals  han't  all  to  me  they  are  to  you,  my  dear;  but  this  is 
..It  of  the  common.  Yes,  I  must  ax  of  you  to  let  me  go,  out  of 
respect  to  poor  Friend." 
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'riirrni])!)!!  Mrs.  Wrrkcs  took  Ihc  opporliitiily  and  Imt  vuic<- 
ru>c  to  a  familiar  an<l  pciK-tratiiig  pitcli. 

"Noiij^ht  to  you  if  we  starve,"  slu-  Ur'^-.w.  "\n\\  atiuisiiig 
yourself  on  Kri<lay  of  all  .lays  — and  tlic  [.copic  aloii-:  your 
Ix-at  waiting'  aixl  wondering',  and  coining'  down  on  us  next 
wcok  for  datna^'cs;  and  mo  ^'oin^c  «Mni)ty-liandcd  to  niarkot 
Saturday,  to  l)c  the  laughing-stock  of  Devon  and  Cornwall; 

and  — 

Here  rhili|),  with  dejmMatory  attitudes,  withdrew. 
For  once  the  man  stood  firm,  and  liavin-:  started  on  his 
rounds  at  dawn  upon  the  burial  day  of  (Jregory  Friend,  he 
was  al)le  to  i)ay  final  respect  to  the  peat-master  and  be  num- 
bered with  the  mourners. 

Their  com])any  was  small,  but  amonj;  them  stood  one  most 
unexpected.  Hilary  Woodrow  had  ^cnt  a  wreath  the  night  be- 
fore, and  its  beauty  occasioned  comment  and  admiration 
among  those  who  saw  it;  but  that  he  should  come  to  the 
funeral  was  a  gnat  surprise,  ("ome  he  did,  however,  and 
attended  the  oi)eniiig  portion  of  the  service;  but  he  did  not 
join  tlu'  parly  in  the  churchyard. 

Brendon  waited  to  s(  e  the  grave  Hll(<l;  then  lie  returned  to 
his  wife.  She  went  with  her  little  boy  to  the  house  of  Mrs. 
Weekes  after  the  funeral;  and  th.-re  h.<  presently  found  h<T. 

Hephzil)ah  insisted  on  Sarah  Jane  drinking  a  glass  of  brown 
sherry,  while  the  child  ate  a  sponge-cake. 

"Pale  sherrv  wine  '<■  right  at  a  fimeral  —  not  dark,"  said 
the  market-woman;  "but,  at  times  like  this,  the  right  and 
wrong  of  such  a  small  thing  really  <lon"t  count  for  much  to  a 
sad  heart."  Th(>n  she  turned  to  (iregory.  the  child. 

"You  darling  boy!  Behaved  so  beautiful,  he  did.  with  his 
curls  a-.shining  like  gold  over  his  poor  little  black  coat!  'Tis 
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one  in  ten  thousand,  as  I  said  irotii  the  hrst.  I  eould  w  ish  \  !<  ar 
had  read  the  lesson  iiinisclf,  instead  of  letting  sclioohnaster 
<l()  it.  Hut  Cluirehward's  ahvays  turned  on  to  tlie  lessons 
nowadays.  "I'is  like  a  i)U!nl)le  l)ee  readiujx.  to  niv  <-ar.  .Vnd 
Farmer  Woodrow  there  tool  Fanev  that!" 

Sarah  Jane  nodded.  Slu  had  suli'c  d  verv  l)i!ter  i^rief  in 
tliis  lo><,  hut  she  sho\v<  d  little  of  it  except  to  her  hushand. 
Only  he  knew  the  extent  and  depth  of  her  sorrow.  He  had 
a>ked  her  not  to  come  to  the  funeral,  hut  she  chose  t(»  do  so. 
Tale  and  dry-eyed,  Sarah  Jane  endured.  Of  her  sorrow  very 
little  appeared.  She  lacked  her  hushand's  faith,  and  strove 
without  .success  to  pa>-  the  harrier,  ami  see  herself  in  her 
father's  arms  when  life's  dav  was  done. 

She  drank  the  wine  and  hrushed  the  crumhs  from  her 
hahy's  frock  and  face. 

"He  wrote  Daniel  a  \ery  heautiful  letter  —  AFr.  Woodrow, 
I  me.-  .  He  don't  think  ahout  death  like  my  hushand  do;  but 
the  letter  made  ev(>n  Dan  think,  "rwasdeep,  lovely  '■in<rua"e  " 
she  said. 

"He'll  he  meat  for  the  ijjrave  him.self  if  he  han't  careful." 
answered  Mrs.  Weekes.  "A  j)oor,  xt  ved  frame  and  huiif^ry 
eyes,  though  there '.s  a  wonderful  gentlemanly  hang  ahout  hi.s 
clothes.  Something  i)e  hurning  liim  up  in  my  opinion  —  we 
all  mark  it.  Jarratt  says  'tis  his  harmful  ideas  ahout  rclii;ion; 
I  say  'tis  a  decline.  I  told  the  man  .so  to  his  face  last  week, 
when  I  went  over  to  see  Susan:  and  he  laughed  in  his  gentle 
way.  and  .said  he  was  all  right.  Still,  I  don't  like  his  look  — 
more  don't  John  Prout." 

Sarah  Jane  listened,  hut  she  knew  a  good  deal  more  ahout 
Hilary  \\oodrow  than  any  other  living  creature  save  himself. 
Little  hy  little  there  had  risen  an  intimacy  between  them  — 
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iKtl  i;t  llir  (  l()M'>l,  vft  <>t  ;i  >(>rl  IpcxoikI  t'ricndsliip.  Slir  iiu-l  him 
liy  appoiiitunMl,  now  lure,  now  llicrc  'I'o  this  (aIciiI  she  ii\r(i 
;i  (loiihlc  lite,  >iii<('  hrfiuioii  hciird  iiolhiii:;;  of  Ihoc  o(  <  ;i>ioii>. 
Woodrow  t;ili«'<l  of  ^oiii^  away  for  tiic  wiiih-r,  luit  she  knew 
that  \\r  would  ncvt  r  do  >o.  The  days  wlicn  lie  (hd  not  sec  her 
were  hhiiik  da\s  to  hitn.  Ilr  often  spokr  waniilv  of  Hn-ndoii 
and  of  tiic  future  tlial  he  dc^i^ncd  for  him.  lie  loni:('(i  to  make 
licr  |)nsciits.  Iiut  could  not.  Now  (hud\in;^'  upon  almost  tlu' 
last  wonis  that  licr  fatlit  r  had  sj)okcn  to  her.  S  M'ali  >lanc  dc- 
terminf(l  jo  throw  Iwrsclf  upon  Hilary's  ^i'oodncss  and  honor. 
Hut  she  reckoned  without  his  ,.a»ion.  'That  nii:;lit,  while 
lirendon  slc^pt  heside  her,  she  turned  and  turne<l  sleepless, 
with  a  wel  haiidkert'hief  rolled  ip  in  her  hamls.  She  nuised 
ii|)on  the  dear  dust  in  the  ehurehyard.  and  the  living;  man 
l)(>side  her,  and  of  that  other  who  Ihoii^hl  wakings  and  dream- 
ed sleeping,  of  none  hut  her.  How  did  she  regard  him  ? 


For  a  month  after  her  faflu>r's  death  Hilary  Woodrow 
spared  her.  and  she  appreciated  his  self-(|(>nial.  Hut  during 
the  days  he  saw  her  not  he  revealed  a  constant  and  steady 
thought  for  her.  He  had  continued  spcM-ch  with  Daniel,  and 
Sarah  Jane  noted  that  Hrendon's  enthusiasm  for  his  master 
grew  as  \\'oodrow"s  trust  in  him  increased.  Then  .she  saw 
Hilary  again  her-elf,  and  his  flame  leai)t  the  fiercer  for  their 
weeks  of  si'paration. 
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A^KAK    piisscd   l.y  and   little  lia|)|icii.<|    |.)  mark   it. 
'I'li<-ii  full  slor.    of   iricid.'iil  fell  upon  the  duellers 
at  Kuddyford  I'ariii. 
It  is  to  he  recorcK-d  to  the  credit  of  Jarratt  \V<-ekcs  that,  in 
the  hitter  (hflVreiuv  which  ha|)|)eiied  hetweeii  him  and  Dauiol 
Brendon,    he    was    not    alto<j;efher   a!    fault.    .\ii    uuderlyincr 
element   of   malignity,    however,    miii-led    with    hi>   attitude. 
In  giving  of  advic(>,  sul.tle  i).T.>onal  >atisfaclion  often  lurks, 
yet  .sometimes  the  emotion   heloiigs  merely   to  that  implicit 
.sense  of  .superiority  fi-lt  l.y  the  critic  over  the  criticiz<-d.  When 
Ueekes  met  Hrendon  on  an  autumn  day  and  plunged  into 
the  most  dangerous  subject  that   he  could  hav(<  chosen,  he 
did  .so  awake  to  the  d.>licacy;  hut  he  did  so  from  motives  at 
any  rate  largely  l.lent  with  good.  He  was  now  himself  liai)j)ily 
married,  for  Mary  Churchward,  despite  ;,  harsh  voice  and  a 
hard  nature,  had  j)lenty  of  .sense  an.l  proved  practical  and 
patient.  Jarratt's  feeling  to  Hrendon  and  his  wife  was  mainly 
friendly,  and  if  .some  suit-acid  of  memory  still  tinged  thou.dit, 
that  recollection  had  largely  fad.vl.  'I'o  sum  u|>,  if  his  motives 
in  this  encounter  were  mingled,  he  meant  no  lasting  evil,  hut 
rather  la.sting  good  from  his  action,  'i'hat  l)ani.>l  might  .smart 
a  little  he  guessed,  and  the  fact  did  iioi  <  ause  him  anv  reuret. 
Frankly,  he  was  glad  (.f  it.  The  giving  of  this  advi('e  would 
lift  him  al.ove  the  h-sser  man,  and,  l.y  ,-.  doing,  help  him  to 
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win  li.K  k  ii  little  sclt'-otccm.  As  lor  the  iipsliot  of  liis  coiin.sfl, 
lir  felt  vcrv  ccrlaiii  that  it  um^l  Icmi  to  Ixiiclit  Ihr  otluT  and 
«'>tai)lisli  liiiii  more  sccunly  in  liis  home  and  ils  vital  r(lation>. 
Siricr  he  acted  in  prolouinl  iu'norance  of  Mnndon's  own 
eharacler,  liis  conscience  was  clear,  aiid  his  rriiml  fre(>  \i< 
>tate  the  ca>e  with  all  the  force  and  ta(  t  at  lii>  (onniiaiid.  He 
told  himself  that  he  was  doin^f  his  dntv.  hut  his  deed,  v  ne 
the  le>s,  had  a  relish  that  duty  usuallv  lacks. 

I'nder  any  circumstances  dan^^M-r  must  attend  the  o|)erati()n; 
how  >,Teat  Weekes  did  not  <:;uess;  hut  in  tlie  event,  I'le  added 
circumstance  of  Daniel's  mood  had  to  ln'  reekitneu  with,  and 
that  precinitated  the  catastronhe  with  somew/jai  startlini' 
suddeimess. 

When  they  met,  Firondon's  dark  star  was  iii.  Matt*  s  were 
contrary  at  the  farm,  and  a  thiui,',  little  lo  h.  expected,  had 
happened  in  the  shai)e  of  a  ((Uarrel  helwe  n  Daniel  and  John 
I'rout.  Tiieir  master  was  the  .sul)ject,  and  a  \ord  from  the 
youn^HT  man  hrou^dit  sharp  rehuke  upon  him. 

'■"Tis  all  tomfoolery  ahout  his  hoinif  ill."  >aid  Daniel. 
"He's  as  ton-h  as  any  of  us.  'Tis  laziness  that  keeps  him 
mooning  ahout  wilh  his  hooks  down  at  Lydford  -that's  my 
opinion." 

liut  Prout  Mashed  out  at  this,  and,  for  th'-  first  time,  the 
other  >aw  him  in  anger. 

''Tomfool  yourself!"  he  said;  "and  never  von  op<>n  vour 
mouth  to  chide  your  hetters  in  my  h(>aring  again,  for  I  won't 
stand  it.  Vou  ought  to  kn(.,v  wiser.  Voii  to  s[)eak  against  him! 
If  you  had  half  his  jiatience  and  half  his  hrain  power,  vou 
might  |)resuTiie  to  do  it;  hut  vou  havoirt:  von  ■-  .rot  nought 
hut  the  strength  of  ten  men  and  a  vorv  unsfniled  temper  to 
make  it  dangerous.  I'm  sorry  for  you  —  you  that  |)ose  for  a 
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ri^lilf'ous  man  and  ini>tni>t  llicin  a.  I..-  set  over  vou.  \Mi;,t 
<1"  V'li  know  aliont  tli.-  .sultVrin-^r.s  ,,f  (|„.  l„,.lv  i-  When  <l(>  a 
'onuli  lack  yoii  of  ni-liK  and  rlicuni.itic.s  <^ui\\v  your  hones 
Ilk.  a  hun^n  .lo.;;-  Don't  \on  dare  lo  say  a  diM'«-s|.c(tl"iil  v.ord 
of  Vv.  Wuodrow  a-ain,  for  'll  haw  y,n  away  il'  \.mi  do! 
Aft.  r-  !lic  ina  I.t  Ik's  lu-.n  l(»  you  —  liffiriK  y,,,,  al)o\r  ||i,-  iv>t 
;ind  making'  you  frc<-  of  ||„.  f;i,ni  to  woik  wIut.  von  will,  as 
if  "tswis  your  own.  |).ar.  .l.-ar!  "lis  a  had  conic-along-of-il, 
and  I'm  j^Tcally  disappointed  in  yon,  my  son." 

lli>  an;^'cr  waned  toward  llie  .-iid  of  this  spee'li.  a.s  hi.s 
words  t.stified;  hut  Mrei,,|on,  having'  lieani,  hesitated  and 
.showed  self-control.  11,-  was  hitterly  hurt  at  this  tremendon.s 
reproof,  yet  he  percei'  .(I  that  il  was  justified  from  Mr.  I'roiifs 
.standpoint.  {!<■  did  not  seek  lo  set  himself  ri-ht.  His  tirsf  anger 
<li<'d  out  when  John  reminded  him  of  the  things  that  the 
master  ha<l  done  for  him.  lie  apologized,  hnt  in  a  half-hearted 
manner;  and  Mien,  with  darkness  of  spirit,  I. .took  himself 
iihont  his  husiiu  ss. 

It  wa.s  iH-eessar  that  morning  that  he  sjiould  go  into 
Bridget.stow  ■•,  and  through  a  u.  I  autunmal  .Moor  he  walked, 
passed  under  I  .e  Tor,  and  i)resently  reaehe.l  the  little  Ly<l, 
where  -he  foamed  in  freshet  from  the  highlands. 

The  springs  had  hurst,  and  the  wil  lerne.ss  was  I  ravers.  .1 
withu  thousand  glittering  i.llet.s.  In  the  deep  eoomhs  and 
wherev.  r  a  green  dimple  hroke  the  stony  slo|)es  of  tlie  hills, 
wafer  now  h'apt  and  glittered.  Trace.!  to  tlu-ir  .sources,  the 
springs  might  he  found  heginning  in  little  huhhiing  caldrons, 
frotn  which,  through  a  mist  of  dancing  sand,  I'.ey  rose  out  of 
the  se.  ret  heart  of  the  granite.  Then,  hy  N\inding  wavs,  they 
fell,  and  ihe  green  gra.ss  marked  their  unfamiliar  pa.ssing 
with  head.s  of  irnprLsoned  light  on  every  hlade.  It  wa.s  the 
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<lr;itli  time  of  lii':i'li  ami  t'lir/f.  Iln'  >)iriiiL;liiiic  of  nio->.  li(ln'n 
ami  fun;^!!-^.  (Quaint  ll(-,Ii\  cajis  ami  liooiU  >oiiic  vsliilraiid 
i:ra\.  --I'li'c  aiii'iirr  ami  oian''('-la\s  ii\'  -Npalli'i-cd  tlic  lifalii; 
and  iiiaiiv  iii'i-.-!  >  fill  |ii-lfoii-l\  in  -liccU  and  ^lionr  in  |iads 
and  (  u>liion-..  'I'lic  ^rcal  l\to|)odinni  -jiii'ad  ^frm  lin^^rrs 
throii^li  llic  Ik  i'Iki_>-.  and  lii-  litUr  Irnion  >|>ir(>  of  fniil  lln-ii>l 
ii|>\\,iid  in  (oniiKinif-,  arid  i^foniw.  l{c>idi-  liini  tlic  cxrliri^^ht 
slill  l)|o~-i)ni(d ;  llir  w  liortlr's  foliai'''  turnrd  lo  xarlfl;  and 
in  I  lie  inar-li  tlir  lioj;  !ip  ■--(•-.  inadr  >|iiilidi<l  iii()>aic  of  dclicalc 
and  I'-ndi  I'  ( oliii>.  At  ii\(r">  i>riiik  tlic  sccd-ca^c-;  of  tin- 
a>ii'midcl  liurnl.  like  a  -<  arl<l  llatnc;  the  sky-i  olorcil  liclls 
of  ilii'  Ica-I  cainparnila  >lill  drlii-d  death;  and  llic  later 
i^i'iilian  ^rew  and  iifled  jiui-|iie  l(lo>M)rii,  fi(an  the  ^liininer- 
ini;-  u'l'ass. 

Daniel  Miviidon  iro>-ed  I.yd  \>y  tlie  stt  |i|)ini;-sl()iK's  and 
met  witli  .lariatt  \\('eLe>.  Tliey  walked  alon;;  together,  aiul 
the  ( Mer  inan    hajijieiied   lo  >|)eak  of  a   matter   llieii   in   the 

oiliel'">  lho!l^hl^. 

"I  ^iij)|)i>se  \()ii  know  Ml'.  \\oodro\v".s  j^oin^  at  last!'  Mv 
wife  >a\s  ^he  cant  li\('  with  hef  father  no  inorv',  and  she's 
rii^ht:  >o  \\v  had  to  .say  that  i  nnist  have  the  eottajj,(>  enjj)ty 
l>y  ( 'hri-tina>.  \\  hat's  he  i;i)in^'  lo  ilo  r 

"(ant  tell  \oii,  "  an.'.wcred  the  other,  ''riiere's  a  <roneral 
o|)inion  t!ial  he's  not  .slronj^'  and  diiln'l  oun'lit  to  .-pend  Ills 
winters  u|i  here.  ' 

"1  reckon  we  shouldn't  have  heard  ahoul  hi>  health  if  lifM 
Iieeii  a  |Mor  man.  lie's  well  enough  to  do  everything  he 
wanl>  to  do.    1  lave  'e  marked  that  :" 

Daniel  nodded. 
*         "  \!i  the  >ame.  we  mvistii'l  judge  people  l)y  th<'ir  looks,  "  he 
said.  "I  was  tiiiiikini:;  !uuch  as  vou  do  onlv  an  hour  at'one  — 
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atid.-Mxint:  ii  I,,,,.  |{,,|  1  .,,,  .,  |„,  I,.    ,|,.,,,|,  r,.,|M.sri-llM.kinirk- 
!<•>  I'n.rn    rn.iil    lor  mv   [.aiiis.    HiirTl  our  Inline.-.,   altrr  ;ill. 

Ilr-,;i    \,TS    o,,,„l   lli;i-,;.r  IIC\  (T  111','!  I'd  (if  ;|   Ipcllii/ 

■•Ami  a  \ri\  ;.>,„„|  |,,i\,.|-.  Is,-  iH.lliiii--  l<.  ^niml.lr  ;il.  Onlv 

"   '"•'""-  ^^if"'  "iii-l    l'<-  in.  iii>l   I1m.ii-1iI.   Mis.   Wr.Ur.  u;uits 
!";;(»  inid  ilir  hoilM'.  ■' 

•i  s  iii.inifil  UIM-,  rail  all'unl  l<>  laii-li  af  tlir  l.aclicliiis,  " 
•  li'clarcd  I)aiii.l. 

"^"'  "-^  ''Ii'  lli«>ii;!i  III.'  l.aclicl.iiN  liavc  Imm'ii  known  lo 
pay  liack  llic  .  nni|.liiiiriil  -.ini.-liiiK'-.  and  make  ii->  a  kin^liii,,.. 
>l(>.  k.  When  I  wa,  maiiicd.  kiiMidirarlc<l  pcojilc  u  lii>|,nvd 
l\\a>  tin-  ia>|)  ucddiii-'  with  the  milincu^-oralcr.  'I'liafs  Hi.- 
sort  or^ciitl.nianly  thino' oii.-'>  friends  >ay  hcliind  .)ii<-">  La.k. 
Hill  I  lliink  il  lia>  licii  \,vu\ri\  .litirivnl.  My  uif.-\  a  uoiid.T 
in  licr  way  —  n(,t  all  my  ni()llirt">  mum-  willi.nit  her  (011^11. •. " 

••^■ul^^<•  lucky  f,,r  ccrtaui.  Tni  ^lad  Surah  Jaiir  and  her  Ik- 
Mich  ^ood  friends." 

■'S(j  am  1,  and — and  fri«'iidshi|>"s  nothing,'  if  it  woiTf  — 
Look  here,  may  I  say  a  tliiiio-  („  you  on  a  driicaic  siil.jccl, 
lirciidon  ;■-  Will  you  promise  not  to  I.e  an;;-ered  if  I  do  it  ;-'" 

"If  you  speak  of  friendship,  who  can  he  aii;;ercd:'"  asked 
Daniel.  "What  d<-Ii(  ate  suhject  should  you  have  to  speak  to 
me  aliout  .'' 

■'I'he  lendere^l  a  man  (  an  touch  to  a  iiei^dihor.  Hut  from 
pure  o(,„d. will  1  speak  il.  Voudl  jud^-e  that  when  you  hear  iiu 
A  man  doesn't  strain  friendship  and  .sav  ticklish  thin>rs  for 


fun.  "Tis  onlv  oul  of  kind  fecliii--  f 


I'm  j^oin^r  to  sav  it.  " 
"M«tt<T  leave  her  out."  .said   Daniel.   "II 


or  vou  and  Sarah  Jane  tliut 


er  welfare'.s   tin 


same  as  mine.  Slie've  not  irf)t  anv  -lood  awav  from  mv  trooi 
It  you  do  me  a  friendly  turn,  you'll  be  doing  the  same  to  she. 
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"1  cun't  Icavo  Iut  out.  Slic"s  the  iiiatU-r. " 

linMidoii  .sl()|)|)C(l  an<l  starccl, 

"^^  lial  l)f  you  tal'  iiio;  ai)Oul  !'" 

"Altoul  ;^arali  Jauc.  There  it  is.  !  told  you  "Iwas  a  delicate 
matter.  It  you  won"!  ^land  it.  Til  leave  it  alone." 

"('<>  oti."  said  IJrendoii  shortly.  Ilis  voice  had  chauued, 
and  Weeke.s  noticed  it. 

"Don"!  he  angry  for  nou<,di^  It's  a  free  country,  :;nd  I've  a 
right  lo  Hiy  opinions.  I  suppose.  1  say  again,  'twas  a  great  act 
of  friendsliip  in  me  to  touch  this  thing  at  all;  hut  if  you're 
going  to  take  it  in  an  evil  spirit.  I'll  stoj).  'Tis  no  hetter  than 
the  old  saving  of  Lv<lford  Law  —  when  thev  hanwd  a  man 
first  and  tri«>d  him  afterwards  —  for  you  to  s|)eak  in  that  tone 
of  voice,  and  command  :ne  to  go  on,  as  if  I  was  a  servant  and 
you  the  master." 

"What  do  you  wan^.  then  ■'" 

"I  want  vou  to  understand  that  I'm  not  dointr  this  hecause 
I  like  it.  I  know  the  gravity  of  what  I'm  going  to  say;  hut  I'm 
not  a  word-of-mouth  friend,  hut  a  real  one  —  where  a  man 
will  let  me  he.  So  I  sav  lo  vou  that  unwise  ihinirs  are  heinir 

done not   hy  .sarah  Jane not  for  a  moment  —  hut  hy 

Hilary  Woodrow." 

"  I  must  ask  you  to  name  them." 

Weekes  did  not  answer  immediately.  Then  he  went  to  the 
heart  of  the  matter,  so  far  as  he  knew  it. 

"They  walk  together.  They  meet  —  accident  on  her  part, 
no  iioulit;  hut  not  on  his.  Yet  could  he  meet  her  if  he  hadn't 
fixed  (c  do  it — r  'Tisn't  wron    ,  of  lour.se;  hut  "lisn't  wi.se.'' 

"  Vou'\<>  hcen  watching  Sarah  Jane  ?" 

"Not  I.  What  is  it  to  me!'  Thev've  heen  .seen  to<rether  in 
lonely  places,  that's  all  —  no  harm,  of  course  —  .still  — " 
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The  oilier  lila/cd  out  and  liis  void-  rose. 

"Vou'n  a  (lirty-iiiiii(l('(l  man  to  >ay  tluvso  things  to  me,  and 
'tis  far  oil"  ironi  t'ri('!idslii|)  that  makes  you  say  them!  Quick 
to  think  evil  —  and  wi>h  e\ih  To  <h>nd  liie  fair  name  of  a 
mans  wife  —  liecail>e  she's  a  fool  - 

"Don't  he  a  fool  yo\irselfI  I'm  clouding  nobody  and  notb- 
iiiiT.  I'm  onlv  tellin<:  vou  that  — 

■'Tell  me  no  more!''  roared  Daniel. 

"If  I  did.  |)erha])s  you  wouhin't  make  such  a  silly  row," 
answ<Ted  Jarrall,  hot  in  his  turn.  "Why,  you  great  stupid 
lout,  what  is  it  to  me  if  she's  his  mistress  r  I  don't  care  a  damn 
—  I  — 

lirendon  cut  aim  short,  made  a  loud,  inarticulate  sound 
like  an  animal,  and  struck  the  smaller  man  to  the  earth.  He 
hit  Weekes  \vith  his  right  fist  full  upon  the  forehead;  and  tlie 
hlow  tlropped  the  castle-kee})er  backwards,  and  deprived  him 
of  consciousness. 

Daniel  shouted  at  the  prone  figure,  raved  at  him  and  cursed 
hin).  Any  chance  beholder  had  lied  with  fear,  under  tlie  im- 
pression that  a  maniac  rioted  there.  The  passion-.storm  was 
terrific,  and  for  a  time  Brendon  seemed  not  resj)onsil)le. 
Then  his  wrath  gradually  ])assed,  and  l)oth  the  conscious  and 
unconscious  men  came  to  their  sens<\s.  Weekes  recovered,  sat 
up.  then  stood  up  unsteadily,  and  looked  round  for  his  hat 
and  stick.  Daniel  immediately  left  him  and  went  upon  his 
wav. 
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That  night  Brendon  told  his  wife  what  he  had  done,  and 
she  listened  while  he  spoke  at  length.  He  cast  no  blame  upon 
lur,  but  very  sternly  he  bad*  her  be  more  mindful  of  herself 
henceforth;  and  he  warned  her  with  terrible  earnestness  that 
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lie  would  liold  it  no  sin  to  dcslroy  ;iny  iiuin  wlio  injured  him 
in  liis  most  sacred  possession.  His  i;i-eat  selt-control  on  this 
oeea^Ion  ini|)ressed  her  more  than  rai,^e  wonhl  have  done, 
and  she  utieicd  no  piolrsj  w  hen  he  iol  I  her  ui"  u  lixed  intention 
to  h'ave  Hudd\  lord. 

"You're  ri;,dit  to  <j^i\"  she  (h-ehired. 

"John  I'roul  tlirealiiied  to  have  me  turned  off  for  speakinj; 
rudelv  of  tlie  master  this  morninii-,"  lie  saiiL  "Well,  I'll  u'o 
without  hein;^  turn.-d  ott".  1  can  stop  no  more  after  this.  I'd 
I  won't.  Don't  think  I'm  angered  with  you  or  with  him.  ^  ,i 
not.  I  seorn  to  lie.  "I'is  onlv  that  knave  that  has  an<rer«Hl  me 
hy  his  evil  lie.  'I'his  won't  end  here.  II"'ll  have  the  law  of  me 
for  what  I've  done  and  dis:j,raee  me  oe  sure  of  that.  I  nui.^t 
sulfer  what  1  must  sulfer:  my  eonseienee  is  perfeetlv  at  [)e:.ee 
ahout  that.  lie  got  les>  than  he  (leser\cd." 

liut  time  pas.sed,  and  J.arratl  Weekes  inaih'  no  .sign.  So  far 
as  Hrendon  could  judge,  none  even  heard  of  the  encounter. 
At  any  rate,  it  (h'd  not  reach  his  ear  again.  It  was  said  that 
the  horse  of  Mr.  Weekes  had  lifted  its  head  .suddenly,  and 
given  him  a  pair  of  black  eyes  while  he  was  .stooping  over  its 
neek. 
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XIV 

A  LTXAR  RAINBOW 

THE  folk  often  ciiUtil  at  the  cotl:i<,re  of  Philip  Weekes, 
U>r  (!es|)ite  her  io(|Uaeity,  Ileph/ihah  was  known  for 
a  woiiKUi  of  ju(l;;nient,  and  her  friends,  with  practice, 
had  learned  to  pick  the  <;rains  of  sense  from  that  chaff  of 
words  in  which  it  whirled. 

On  an  evenini^  some  lime  after  the  reported  accident  lo  her 
son.  Mrs.  \>'eekes  sat  in  the  mid.st  of  a  little  com])an\.  for 
several  different  men  dropped  in  on  various  errands. 

Her  kilclu>n  reeked  with  tobacco  smoke.  Phili|)  and  Mr. 
Huji'^ins  were  side  hy  side  on  a  .settle  Ity  tlu-  fire;  Mr.  Chnrch- 
ward  occupied  a  chair  near  the  table,  and  Mrs.  Weekes  lierst  If 
sat  l)eside  it  darnin>i:  stockings.  A  bottle  of  sloe  gin  stood  on 
a  tiay  near  her. 

'I'he  schoolmaster  thought  more  highly  of  Hephzibah  than 
tlid  she  of  him;  but  .since  Jarrutt  had  chosen  his  dauirhter. 
she  \,as  always  civil. 

The  talk  ran  on  .Vdam's  .son. 

"He  has  succeeded  in  getting  a  })ictorial  effort  hung  at  a 
[)uiiIic<"\hibition  in  Plymouth,"  said  Mr.  Churchward.  "Tliev 
are  holding  a  picture  show  there  —  all  West  Country  artists; 
and  I  confess  I  am  gratilied  to  hear  that  William  has  been 
••!i(.>en.  I  think  of  taking  Mary  down  to  .see  it  pre.senlK. 
P'rhaps.  if  w<^  selecteil  the  market-day,  you  would  join  Ub 
Mr>.  Weekes?" 
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"l>ik<'ly!"  she  Mii-wcrcd.  \\r  tnipsiiii'  alioii!  l..()kiii>r  ,,t 
I»i<iiin-s,  and  rtiy  stall  —  there,  y>\i  men!  i'.uv  Fawk  ,  and 
jfood  aii^'cls!  And  you  ^o  ahout  sayini:  you've  <,r()t  all  the  sen-"! 
I  could  wish  your  son  nii^lit  find  .Miinelhiui;  \«  iter  to  do.  I'm 
sure,  for  tlirre's  no  niouey  to  it.  and  i:e\cr  will  he." 

■''I'lie  art  of  photo^^raphy   will   he  a   s»>ri      s  stroke  lo  llie- 
painters  of  pictures,  no  douhl."  adinilted   Mr.  (  hun      \ard 
"■^'et   such   things   have  not   the  colors  of  ;>;iliire   \,lii(h   the 
artist's  brush  produces —  nor  have  they  the  |if(     ' 

"As  to  life,"  she  answered,  "there's  a  projn  •  nauJ-'d  picture 
down  to  I'lyinoutli  in  a  shop  near  the  uaiket  —  tht  .e>i 
picture  as  ever  I  m-c  in  all  niv  days.  '1'    o  iMi((>  .rnawin<'-  a  hit 


of  Stilton  cheese.   Life!  Why.  ^fis  life,    lou  c;iii   prcl! 


near 


smell  th.'  cluH-se.  And  only  two  jx.und  ten.  foi  the  lickefs  on 
il.  If  you  want  life,  there  you  are;  hut  it  have  been  in  that 
window  a  year  to  my  certain  knowledge.  Xohodv  wants  it. 
and  nobody  wants  vour  soifs  daubs.  Jle'd  nuicli  better  e-ive 
over  an<l  burn  all  his  trash." 

"lie  can't,  my  dear  woman.  "Fis  in  his  blood  -  he  must  be 
jtaiptiuii-.  like  I  nmsf  he  ((>acliin^'  and  you  nmst  lie  .seUini'. 
We're  built  on  a  pattern.  .Mr>.  Week.-,  .and  Ihal  jiatlern  we 
must  work  out  a<;ainst  all  odds.  William  is  a  litsus  iKituraras 
one  may  say  —  a  freak  of  natuie.  " 

"I'm  sorry  for  you,"  answered  >he.  "'i'here's  noui^dit  to  bp 
proud  of.  anyhow.  When-'s  the  (•l(\<'rn.-.ss  in  fashioning' 
thin>,'s  that  ban't  worth  more  in  open  market  lliaii  the  dirt 
pies  the  childer  make  in  the  road.-  Better  j.aini  houses,  and 
<fet  paid,  than  paint  ])ictures  and  '^vl  nought." 

"'Ti>  a  most  curi()u>  thinj,'  that  such  a  hun;e  niari  as  the 
■'SnfanI'  do  always  paint  such  little  pickshers,"  said  Mr, 
llu,i,'^ri„s.  '-Why  ^     them  things  what  Noah  Tcarn  have  .rot 
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han^ini,'  uv  in  Hie  liar  |>.iiliir  imiri  l)i;;>;('r  fli;iii  a  sIkm'I  of 
uritiiiL  paper.  'S'cl,  t'roiii  llw  Iiciiu'ikIou^  >i/i'  of  tin-  man. 
you'd  have  I  oiiijlit  licM  Iia\c  lal.i-ii  a  ;nil)li(-lioii>c  si^n-'noanl 
at  llic  very  lr,i>t." 

"Size  in  maltrrs  of  |.i.  torial  art  i>  iiotliiiii:.  X'alcntinc." 
(•\|)lai:i(Ml  flic  .-clinolriia-lcr.  '■Sonic  o*"  the  iii;:u'>t  luxiks  and 
|)i('iircs  lia\t'  liccii  wiitlcn  and  j)ainl('d  hy  tlic  sjnallot  men 
of  Iticir  iii(li(>s  you  could  iinauinc." 

"All  I  lie  >anic,  ^'ivc  nic  llicy  whacking'  pickslicrs  vou  sec 
luni<;i"<,'  ouf.'idc  a  circus."  said  Mr.  IIuirii;iMs.  "In  mv  time. 
Ive  marked  pickslicrs  to  tlie  full  so  larj^c  as  a  rick-clolh.  all 
a-flainiui^f  witli  timers  and  sjiotled  leopards  and  wild  li-en,  till 
\(>u  niiiilit  think  vou  was  walkin''  strai'dil  info  flieni  .'■  iwtl'c. 
for(  11,^1.  places  where  such  thin^rs  come  from.  If  William 
could  p.iinl  like  lli;it.  I  douht  lieM  make  a  fortune." 

"He  would  >corii  to  do  it.  \'al.  However,  vou  are  fiuito  ri'dit 
when  you  say  tiny  would  produce  more  money,  for  such  is 
life.  People  don't  want  — 

J'hilip  Weekes  rose. 

There's  somehody  knocking' at  the  door."  lie  s;iid. 

"Susan,  I  ox[)ecl,"  answered  his  wit'e.  "My  stars,  the  airs 
and  <,rrace.s  of  llies(>  ui^lct  <iirls  nowadays!  What  d'vou 
think!"  She's  started  an  ev(>nin^-  otdl  And  ^Ir.  Woodrow  — 
more  shame  to  him  —  never  raised  any  ohjection;  and  now, 
of  a  'J'hursday,  she  puts  on  her  little,  silly  frills  and  feathers, 
and  ^dc  oil"  on  her  own  accoun'..  Lord  knows  where,  like  a 
Lrrown-up  per-ou!  Hut  1  told  him.  as  hiM-  aunt,  that  sIk-  had 
to  lie  in  hy  half  after  nine.  And  that  she  does  do  —  else  I'll 
hav("  Iht  hack  here  a^ain.'' 

It  was  not  Siisai     hut  Jolm  I'rout.  who  now  entered. 

"Just  dropped  iu  for  a   tell  and  a  pipe  afore  I  <,'^o  home- 
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Wiinl,"  lie  cxidiiiiicd.      Uccn  xciiii:  iriii^lcr.  and  il   l)iiv<' <vist 
iric  dou  M. ' 

"lie"-,  a  deal  Ixltcr  in  my  (tiiinion,  "  >aid  IMnlip.  "i.ivcliiT 
like,  and  I  ^lioiild  say  lir'd  |iul  on  ficsli.  Anvuav  lie's  ^^oiiii,'  lo 
lia\r  l.ydt'ord  conic  spring',  for  .larrati  nican^  lo  lie  in  his 
lioiisc  al'orc  I  kK   I  )av." 

"^Ii.  T'-out  noddcil  and  filled  liis  |>i|ie.  Al  the  same  momcnl 
.iarralt  \^'eckes  liimself  cnterccl. 

"Ilnllol  "  lie  .said.  "Have  "e  ;^ot  a  |>arfv  !' " 

""I'is  your  mollier"s  ri|)e  wisdom.  .lar.  as  draws  us  men." 
answered  Mr.  Ilii''<dns. 

".Vn"  her  ri|ie  sloe  >^\ii,  I  reckon,  lias  anvhodv  seed  Mrs. 
nrendon  r  My  wife  lells  me  lliat  sIh-'s  in  I.vdt'ord  t<)-nii,dit."" 

"I  seed  lier  al  lea-lime,'  aiiswcM'cd  I'liilii).  "She  was /'oinir 
n|'  lo  visil  Milly  Long's  wife  —  her  lliat  !iroke  her  lej;  in  llu> 
i^ori/c  last  Anj,nsf." 

'Then  I'll  I'o  Ihal  wav  mvsi-H". "  declared  the  vounirer 
Wei  ki's.  "I  wani  a  word  with  her.  " 

"Tell  her  to  call  her-e.  Ilicn.  please  "lis  ;i  rou<i;h  ni^hl.  I's'll 
■ro  liome-alon;x  lo^elhcr.  "  said  .lohn  I'roiil. 

"Sh("  don  I  wanI  yon.     answere(|  llephzihah. 

"I  know  thai;  hnl  I  wanI  her.  She's  as  strong  as  a  man.  and 
I  han'l  now.  worse  hick.  Sarah  Jane  will  i^ive  w.r  an  arm  nj* 
over  While  Hill,  where  llie  wind  will  he  hlowiii'.;  a  hurricane 
to-niij;ht.  I  had  lo  ^o  down  in  a  hurry  to  Little  Lydt'ord  on 
fool,  :i;id  I'm  cruel  weary." 

.\Irs.  WcM'kes  iionred  out  ;i  laiire  wine-ixlass  of  cordial  for 
him. 

"How's  Mr.  Woodrow  r"  she  asked. 

".Ills!  heeii  there.  'I'ln're's  Ihinj^s  Irouhlin^  him.  Kven  to  m" 
lie    v.a.-    a    iiiou'dit    short  -   distracted    like.    Wouldn't    talk 
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fMisinrss.  Mild  scnl  tiic  oil'  ,iltiios|  ;,ton.  IM  sal  down.  Tlicrc's 
>«)iiiclliiii;,'  nil  liis  niiiid  willioul  ,i  doulil."' 
"His  Ii.vdili:-- 

"Not  llial.  I  jiid^^'  lie's  l.rttcr  ifaiiylhiii;;.  Hut  li<"s  tcriil.lc 
lnli(l\  .  " 

"Vicar's  ,>.)ii  nflcii  ,^nv>  ill  lo  have  a  lalk,  1  liclicvc, "  said 
Phlli|). 

•A'icar  would  slop  i|  jf  ]u-  kiiowc<|,  liowcvcr.  Mr.  Wood- 
row's  opinions  an-  very  (|U<cr,  so  'tis  niinorcd,"  declared 
Mr.  IIim;,'ins. 

IVoiil  si^rlicd.  drank  liis  slcwj^rj,,,  ^villi  many  thanks  to  tl,,- 
^'ivcr. 'I'lien  he  rose  painftilly. 

"I  won't  slop,  for  if  1  .i-ct  .lifV  -tuill  1,,.  a  „.,.i,-f  |o  ,„v  l„.nes 
,Uoin,n;  home.  If  y,,u  d(  ..  I  mind.  Jarratt.  I'll  ;;o  alon-  willi 
Von. " 

•^^■hat  I  want  lo  say  to  Sarah  Jane's  a  matter  of  a  liMle 
hnsiness  touching' her  li(>tler  half/"  the  castle-keeper  explained. 

"So  yon  shall  then.  I'li  v  alk  out  of  ear-shot.  Hut  theni-dit 
u,-ets  worse,  and  we'd  better  he  on  our  way.  it'  I'm  to  make  as 
r.ir  as  Rnd.jyford  at  all.  I  ou;;ht  to  have  ridden,  hut  I'd  l)eon 
on  my  pony  all  mornin<r.  and  he  was  tired  too." 

They  departed  inio  roii^di  weather.  The  moon  was  risinc 
llu-ou.uh  a  scud  of  lin;hl,  Ihin  cloud,  and  (in<-  rain,  swept  hy 
the  wind,  drove  out  of  the  west. 

"V  hat  will  Hilary  Woodrow  do  when  le  leaves  mv  placer  ' 
asked  \Veek<'s. 

"Don't  know  no  more  llian  you,"  aiiswcred  liie  otiier. 

They  went  to  tli(>  house  of  Hilly  ]a)w^,  and  found  that  Sarah 
•lane  hud  left  it  an  hour  liel'ore. 

"She's  half-way  lioin<'  now.  tio  doulit."  said  Prout.  "Well, 
III  he  ^'oiuM-   .larralt.  I'll  tell  lier  von  want  to  sfe  her.'" 
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"AikI  tell  lirr  iinl.,kii(.u  iisl  |,,  |„t  lnisl  .itid.  |.I,;im>.  Tlim-'s 
no  lian.i  hrcw.-.l.  I  ,,,.,..1  nol  |,-ll  yon  \\vM  :  l.uf  li.-'s  ;,  ,„.,,,„.,•>' 
<-l<a|);irMl  liis  lcm|)cr  M.riicliMH's  nl,Miiiv>  |,i>  wils." 
"It  (iocs.  He  tiilks  of  iroiii^r  jiw.iv  MOW.  " 
"(ioiii;,'  a\v;i\  !  I  li.nlti"!  Iicani  Ihat." 
Mr.  J'rout  |.ro(cc(lr.l.  'riicii  an  idea  struck  Jarratl. 
••Voi.'n.  uvarv  -,s,T  linv;  if  u,-  .ro.ss  n.y  onhanl.  I,rl,i,„l 
thr  cutta-..   voiril  save  rnon    t|,;,„  ;,  ,,„;,rl,T  ,.f  a   tnilc.   -'I'is 
l^•sl.a.s,si,|^^  .s„  1„„^  ;,.s  Woodnnv  r.'nfs  tl..-  [.lacc.   I.ut   li..'|| 
|)ar(|on  the  owner:  anyway.  Iu-"ll  |)ar<lon  vou.' 

"Anythin-  to  .save  a  f.-w  yards.  IM  ,.,.k  n.ast.r  for  a  sliak.-^ 
•lown  Ihtc.  I.nt  IIiryM  Uv  fri-lil,-d  „n|  ,.f  their  wits  at  Huddv- 
ford  if  I  didn't  conu' Lack.  ' 

"Sliall  I  see  if  1  <an  Lr«'t  soinel)(,dy  to  drive  you  out  .= 
•No.  no;  I  can  do  it,  if  I  ^r,,  slow  and  .steady.  r.s'H  walk 
thn)ni,di  tlie  orchard  ccrtainlv.  " 

■Doirt  speak   n.^ar   the    l.ackside  of    th.>   house  then,  else 
l't'"ll  hear  you.  an<l  think  'tis  |,eo,,l,.  .teah'n.,^  the  apples." 

They  went  sihM.tly  throuj^l,  tl,e  orchard.  I.ui  the  wind  con- 
cealed lesser  .souihIs  and  panted  loudly  overhead.   Then  thev 
|>ass<-d       ,der  a  li-hte<i  window  that    faced  upon    li.eir  way. 
Tl-.o  l,i:n<l  was  drawn  dow:i.  l.ul  a  hrioht  l.eani  shot  alon-on. 
side,  t  )n  the  inij)ul.se  of  the  moment  Weekes  peeped  in. 

"Readin^rone  of  his  et.rnal  l.(,oks.  Til  wa-er.  "  he  whispered. 

TIku  every  nuisc],>  fiuhtencd.  lie  ^dared  and  -Hn,.,  d  out 

..f  the  darkness  into  thc>  hVhi.  an.,'  f.-ll  I  vk  with  a  great  gasp. 

His  min.i  worked  .,m-ckly.  IVout  had  plodded  on.  and  Weekes 

uow  hastened  after  him. 

"(onie  hack,  come  hack,"  he  sai.l.  "•Tis  worth  a  few  step;.. 
Twill  do  your  heart  good  —  (|uicl  !" 
The  other  found  himself  dragged  to  the  wirdow  before  he 
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li;if  .I.irrall  tticant.  ni>  face  was  tlinist  to  the  aprrturo 
al  llic  hliiid  cd^T.  Me  coulil  not  cliodsr  hut  sco.  Tlif  whole 
incident  nccnp'frl  lnit  a  -.i"io!!.|,  a!!<!  ■]<An\  IVuut  fri!  hack  and 
nearly  dropiKMl  ii|)()ti  the  ^'ra>s.  His  stick  left  his  lingers;  hoth 
his  hands  went  ii|)  over  his  face. 

"Hani   true  —  han't   true!"  he  ;,'roaned. 

.larrall  Weekes  picked  up  his  stick  and  hastened  the  old 
man  away. 

■'iVue  as  hell-tire,  "  he  said.  ".\nd  never  fool  yourself  to 
think  you  haven't  seen  it;  for  you  have.  ' 

He  lau|,die(l. 

"Thank  the  Lord  I  waited,"  he  wont  on.  "This  was  worth 
waiting  fori  This  he  worth  chewing  over  too!  1  sha'n't  be  in 
no  liuriy  now  I  I'll  hide  a  thought  longer  still.  Keep  up,  my 
olrl  chap!  Your  master's  got  a  hit  of  life  in  him  after  all  — 
eh>" 

The  (jther  p.:shed  ofl"  the  arm  that  had  supported  him. 

"Go  —  go,  for  God's  sake,  "  he  cried.  "And  if  you're  a  man, 
forget  — " 

"The  heauty  of  this  is,  that  if  he'd  not  quarreled  with  me, 
I  should  never  hav;"  known  it,"  said  Weekes  gleefully.  "You 
know  so  iinich,  John,  that  I'll  tell  you  a  hit  more  now.  'Twasn't 
my  ho.-se,  l)ut  Daniel  Brendon's  leg-o'-mutton  fist,  that 
l)lacked  mv  eves  and  turned  mv  face  vellow  and  hlue  a  hit  ajro. 
He  felled  me  with  a  l)low  that  might  have  killed  me,  because 
1  warned  liirn  that  his  wife  saw  too  much  of  yonder  man. 
.\nd  if  he'd  not  done  it.  I  should  not  have  wanted  words  with 
the  woman,  and  never  been  here  to-night.  So  he's  brewed  his 
own  drink.  D'you  mark  how  (iod  works  in  the  world,  Prout  ?" 

He  laughed  again,  and  waiting  for  no  answer,  vanished 
upon  his  v,  ay. 
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'I'lic  old  man  remained  trcnihliii;,'  and  irrcsolufc.  Tlien  lie 
tMrnrd  a^'ain  and  went  hack  and  .^food  ()|i|)()>ite  llilarv  \V<k«I- 
row's  dwelling  under  llu  rain.  For  twentv  ininutes  lie  waited; 
then  the  ehiireli  clock  striK  k  naif-past  nine,  and  Susan,  witli 
a  youth  holding;  iin  umbrella  over  her  head,  arrived.  Her 
friend  |)Ut  down  the  unihrella.  ki>sed  Susan  tui(  »■.  then  shook 
hands  with  her.  and  then  departed.  She  enten'd  the  h  ise, 
and  a.  moment  later  Sarah  Jane  left  it  hy  u  Imck  eiit/ance. 
and  slipped  into  the  niad. 

"He  thai  Mrs.  Brendon  .-"  Prout  called  out. 

She  .stoj)ped,  and  he  approached  her. 

"Why,  Joh".,  whatever  are  you  doing  down  here:  Lucky 
we  met.  I  can  <i;ive  you  an  arm  up  over.  Tis  a  tierce  night, 
seemingly." 

Through  the  wild  weather  they  passed,  j)resently  l)reaste<l 
White  Hill,  and  hent  to  the  tremendous  stroke  of  the  wind. 
Fierce  thin  rain  drove  across  the  semi-darkness,  and  where  a 
rack  of  cloud  was  torn  wildly  into  tatters,  the  hunters  moon 
seemed  to  plow  and  jilunge  upon  her  way  through  the  stormy 
si'as  of  the  sky. 

The  wind  whistled,  hut  the  heath  was  wet,  and  the  dead 
heather  did  not  utter  the  musical,  tinkling  note  that  the  east 
wind's  hesom  rings  from  it. 

Mr.  Prout  was  ver^-  silent. 

"Be  I  traveling  too  fast  for  you  ?  "  she  asked  him. 

"No,  no,"  he  answered. 

"I'll  a.\  you  not  to  tell  Dan  that  1  went  to  see  the  master  to- 
night," she  said. 

He  did  not  fe{)ly. 

"I)a?i  don't  under.stand  him  like  you  and  me  do,"  she 
continued. 
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"For  (JoH's  sakr  don't  talk,  "  he  1  <g^'e(I.  "There's  a  cruel 
lot  on  my  mint  I." 

"And  on  mine,  for  that  matter.  I'm  a  wicked,  joyful  woman, 
John  I'rout.  " 

For  some  time  silence  fell  between  them  us  lluy  were  thrust 
before  the  wind. 

"Oh,  my  (iod.  what  a  terrible,  beautiful  world  it  is!"  she 
cried  suddenly.  "Hut  enjel  difficult  sometimes." 

He  could  n<     speak  fn  her. 

"D'you  know  what's  jroing  to  happen?"  she  asked.  "I 
mustn't  tell  Daniel,  but  1  nin>t  tell  somebody  or  'twill  kill  me. 
Mr.  Woodrow  —  he  thinks  the  wide  world  of  dear  Daniel. 
He  puts  him  first  —  first  afore  all  in  his  mind.  ' 

Mr.  Front  groaned,  and  she  extended  her  hand  to  him. 

"1  do  wish  you'd  take  my  arm,  John.  This  be  too  heavy 
work  for  your  weak  legs." 

He  took  it.  He  longed  to  speak  and  pray  her  for  her  own 
sake,  and  for  his  n-.astcr's  sake,  to  keep  Brendon  to  his  resolu- 
tion. His  master  was  the  uppermost  thought. 

"Mr.  Woodrow 's  going  to  write  a  will,"  said  Sarah  Jane. 
T  prayed  him  not;  I  prayed  him  not  to  think  of  death,  or  any 
such  thing.  His  be  a  ver\-  beautiful  life,  John." 

"Oh,  woman,  why  was  you  let  come  into  it?" 

'T  love  him,  John." 

"Don't  —  don't  for  Christ's  sake,  tell  these  things.  I  can't 
bear  'em." 

"I  love  him  —  because  he  loves  me,  but  more  because  he 
loves  Dan  .so  much.  He  mustn't  die  —  he  — " 

"Leave  it — shut  your  mouth,  or  I  won't  say  what  I'll 
answer,  (iod's  over  all  —  let  me  cling  to  that.  I'd  cut  my 
heart  out  for  him  —  but  —  there,  never  you  speak  to  me  about 
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liim  ;i^;iiii  —  never  —  iiovcr.  I  v  isli  I  '  id  oied  afore  to-nifjht." 
"Dont  lake  on  111  pay  if  -  You  \von"t  tell  Dan  I  was  with 
liitn.  "I'wotild  spoil  all  —  Dan  being  what  he  is.  And  you 
won't  say  a  word  of  this  ij;mt  news.  He's  to  speak  to  Danie! 
himself.  What  joy  for  Daniel!  How  he"ll  bless  his  God  —  eh, 

J. 111.:'" 

Prout  (lrai:i;e(l  himself  helplessly  and  silently  beside  her. 
'riit'D  a  wonderful  >pe(-taele  appeared  above  them  in  the 
firmament. 

IVoin  the  depth  of  the  northern  heavens  there  sprang  an 
immense  halo  of  colorless  light,  where  the  moon  shone  upon 
utunun!)ered  particles  of  flying  rain.  Wan,  yet  luminous,  flung 
with  one  perti-cl  sweep  upon  the  storm,  it  endured  —  the  onlv 
praccful  thing  in  that  wild  world  of  tumultuous  eloud  and 
clamoring  wind.  The  arch  of  the  hmar  rainbow  threw  its 
solemn  and  radiant  s[)an  aero.ss  the  whole  earth  from  west  to 
east.  It  fraiiK'd  all  Dartmoor,  and  one  shining  foot  seemed  to 
sink  upon  the  Severn  Sea,  wliile  the  other  marked  the  places 
of  the  dawn. 

They  stood  and  stared  a  moment;  then  both  were  nearlv 
l)lown  otf  tlieir  legs  and  driven  forward  by  the  sudden  buffet 
of  the  gale. 

"Heaven  be  over  all,  like  that  beautiful  silvery  bow  above 
our  heads,"  she  cried  loud  in  his  ear. 

"There's  no  rainbow  for  me,"  he  answered.  "And  there 
didn't  ought  to  be  for  you.  woman." 

"How  do  I  know  r  I  only  know  my  heart  be  merry  when  I 
think  on  Daniel.  Who  can  do  wrong  that  brings  joyfulness  to 
good  people  r" 

He  groaned  again  and  she  misunderstood. 

"Don't  take  on  so  and  be  sad  for  master.  There's  happiness 


A  LUNAR  RAINBOW 


271 


even  for  him  in  tlic  world  still  —  1 


itTe  utic 


there 


an(i  lian 


ness 


IS  (io(l".s  ^rift,  I  suppose.  Nolu'  else  can  .rive  it  to  ii  iiuu 


j)l- 


so 


my 


1) 


[in  savs. 


'11 


lem  as  hrnii:  it 


tl 


le  inesseniiers 


onlv 


the  mes<<n<j;ers.  All  the  same,  1  hate  Heaven  to  he  thanke.i 
when  a  man  or  woman  does  a  hrave,  lovelv  tl 


imL' 


W 


on't  you  never  he  like  otlier  f(>malt 


he  asked.  "Seei 
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wliat  your  hushand  is,  God  help  the  reckoning." 

"Leave  it  so  "  she  answered,  "and  say  nought  to  rioliody. 
Vou  know  nothing  more  than  that  I  love  the  man  —  so  do 
you  —  for  j)ity  —  and  for  his  gentle  thoughts  —  and  for  his 
loneliness  —  aye,  and  for  his  own  self  loo.  LH  sav  that  to  you. 
He's  a  good  man.  He  does  countless  good  things:  you  know 
that.  Don't  torment  yourself  for  him  —  or  me.  Forget  vou 
met  me  to-night.  Here's  the  stej)ping-stones,  an'  the  moon 
hidden,  just  when  we  wanted  the  light  most.  Take  hold  of 
my  hand.  I'm  stronger  far  than  you." 

They  crossed  the  water  carefully,  and  the  great  sha{)e  of 
Daniel  Brendon  loomed  up  ahead. 

"At  last!"  lie  shouted.  'T  heginned  to  think  vou  was  niidit- 
foundered  in  the  storm.  Did  you  see  that  wonder  in  the  sky  a 
hit  ago?" 

Once  more  Sarah  Jane  spoke  swiftly  to  Prout  before  they 
reached  the  other. 

"Mind  this  too,"  she  said.  "There's  the  joy  of  giving,  John. 
'Tis  a  dear  joy  to  give!  Hilary  Woodrow  knows  that  —  so  do 
I  —  none  better  than  him  and  me." 

The  old  man  drew  a  grief-stricken  breath,  and  left  lur  w ith 
her  husband. 
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BUENDOX  STOPS  AT  RUDDYFOUD 

E\  K\  ,I(M>  Tiipsof)  expressed  ref,'ret  when  Daniel 
lirerKlon  decided  lo  leuv(>  Ituddyford,  and  let  his 
de(isi(Mi  l)e(<)nie  known.  All  l)ei;«ied  him  U)  reconsider 
tlie  step;  all  l)luntly  asked  where  he  e\()eeted  lo  find  more 
satisfactory  employment,  a  ha{)pier  home,  and  ecinal  money. 
I'rout  had  been  amon^^  those  who  nr^ed  him  most  strenuously 
to  reconsider  his  determination.  Then  shown  the  lunar  rain- 
how,  an.d  from  that  hour  the  head  man  was  silent. 

Three  days  later  Daniel,  after  lonj,^  broodini^:,  set  off  to  do 
two  things.  lie  meant  to  visit  Jarratt  Weekes  and  express 
conirition  for  liis  recent  violence;  and  he  intended  to  call 
upon  his  master,  that  he  might  give  notice  of  his  approaching 
departure  from  Huddyford. 

Joe  met  him  on  the  way,  saw  that  Daniel  wore  Sunday 
clothes,  guessed  his  mission,  and  made  a  final  ajipeal. 

"Don't  you  i)e  a  fool,  Dan.  A  man's  only  worth  what  he'll 

fetch,  as  you  ought  to  know.  I  withst(MHi  you  so  long  as  I 

lould  do  it,  and,  to  this  day,  I  don't  reckon  you  he  worth  a 

penny  more  in  open  market  than  what  I  he  myself;  because, 

though  I've  but  one  eye,  it  sees  further  than  the  two  of  many 

men  I  could  name;  and  though  you've  got  larger  muscles 

upon  you  than  me,  yet  I  won't  grant  your  brains  be  ahead 

of  mine   by  an  inch.    However,   he   thought  different,  and 

he's  tile  purse,  so  'tis  for  us  to  mind  our  own  business  and 
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tliiil.  " 

"Y<»ii  mistake  ino,  .T(><\"  aii^wcrcil  fhc  oIIkt.  "Mv  monov's 
all  ri<j;lil,  an<i  the  place  is  all  ri-iil.  and  I  shall  he  iiiiohtv 
sorry  to  ;^ro  from  you  all  —  you  as  much  as  aiiv  man.  for  in 
your  way  you've  taui^ht  me  a  ureat  deal  worth  knowiiif,'. 
Hut  life  have  jfot  an  inside  ami  an  outside  to  it;  an'  'tis  the 
inside  of  mine  I  han't  too  |)leased  with.  More  than  jjdod 
wa^'es  and  <i')0(|  friends  ^ro  lo  peace  of  mind." 

"Well,  I  hope  he'll  make  you  chaufic  \(»ur  ideas,  for  I'm 
sure  he'll  try." 

"'I'lie  mor*'  he  tries.  l!ie  steadfaster  shall  1  stand. " 
"More  fool  you   then.   However,  >i(>  your  wav.  I  know  a 
eliap  who'd   he   very  wishful   to  fill  your  shoes,  an'  a   very 
willing;  l)oy,  thou^di  'twill  Ite  like  David  coming  to  do  Goliath's 
work. " 

IJrendon  called  at  Adam  Churchward's  and  learned  from 
Jarratt's  wife  that  lie  was  at  Lydford  Castle. 

"'Tis  his  last  .sea.son  there,  '  she  said;  "for  lie've  "Town 
too  l)ig  a  man  for  that  small  work  now,  and  his  time's  l)etter 
worth.  I  wanted  to  make  him  t;ive  it  up  long  ago,  hut  he 
don't  like  dropping  sure  money,  even  though  'tis  small 
money.  However,  they've  a|)pointed  young  Teddy  Westover 
to  succee(i  him- — old  Westover's  <rrand.son." 

"I'm  very  much  ohliged  to  you,"  an.swered  Daniel.  "I'll 
seek  him   there." 

Presently,  as  a  party  left  the  ruin,  Rrendon  met  Weekes, 
and  asked  to  he  allovvd  to  speak  to  him. 

Jarratt  hid  his  heart  and  consented  to  listen.  lie  nodded 
gravely  while  Hrendon  apologized,  exy)laining  that  he  had 
aeteil  from  worthy  motive.s,  and  added   that  he  had   told 
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no'iodv  ~  not  t-vcn  liis  wife  -  i»t'  the  outrage  j)iit  upon  liiia 
l>y  Daniel. 

"riii  sorry  \o  (lod."  said  Brendon.  "T  was  wrong  every 
wav  to  smile  von.  ^Vlietlier  vou  was  riidit  to  speak  what  vou 
did,  I  won't  sa\ .  I  don't  know.  1  only  know  that  I'd  no  right 
to  answer  so.  Ami  I  ask  you  to  forgive  an  erring  man.  I  was 
shaken  fron)  mv  hold  on  the  Lonl  —  surprised  away  from 
it  l)V  tile  slunk  of  what  \(ni  said.  \ On  were  wrong  in  your 
opinion  —  that  I  do  steadfastly  know,  hut  none  the  less  — 
Hut  I  han't  here  to  make  any  excuses.  I'm  sorry  to  the  heart, 
and  I  lieg  you  to  forgive  me. 

"I  will  do  so,  Danie!  Breiidon." 

"Thank  you.  'I'here  s  another  thing.  I've  got  a  five-pound 
note  here.  I  heard  as  you  kept  your  bed  for  two  days.  That 
means  I  did  more  ihan  hurt  you.  I  rohhcd  you  of  money. 
Please  to  take  this.  'Tis  a  sign  that  you  forgive  me  properly 
if  you  take  it." 

He  held  out  the  note  and  Weekes  extended  his  hand  quick- 
ly, then  drew  it  haek. 

"  I  was  off  work  three  days,  to  he  exact.  But  five  pounds  for 
three  days  would  he  ten  for  a  week.  That's  five  hundred  and 
twenty  for  the  year." 

"Ban't  it  enough  ?" 

Weekes  laughed. 

"That's  a  home  (juestion;  however,  since  you  want  to  do 
the  honest  thing,  I  won't  stand  in  your  way." 

He  took  out  a  heavy  leather  purse  and  put  the  note  into  it. 

"Xow  we'll  cry  cpiits.  Don't  let  this  go  no  further." 

Weekes  shook  hands  an<l  left  Daniel  abruptly;  hut  the  big 
man  felt  satisfied.  He  held  that,  save  for  his  own  lasting 
regret,  the  matter  was  now  concluded.  He  continued  to  be 
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asliaincil  of  liiriiNcIf  w  lu-ii  lie  r<'llc<tc<l  ii|miii  if;  Imt  In-  (■(•a>C(l 
to  tVfl  aiiv  |)it\  for  .larrall  \V<tkt>,  and  lir  codld  not  satisfy 
liiiiisflf  tliat  llif  oIIk  r\  iiiolivcs  had  Ix-cn   |>iirc. 

Now  Daiiifl  calK'd  upon  liis  master  and  found  liiniat  lionu'. 

"I  canii'  Ix'causi'  of  the  rain,  "  In-  said.  "I  knew  'twould 
hold  von  to  the  house. 

llilarv  was  writing',  and  hehl  his  hand  for  sih-nce.  Then  he 
finishe(l  a  pa^c  and  l)lotted  it.  \'arious  papers  httered  hi.s 
desk,  and.  anioiii;-  olh<'r>.  hiy  a  hir:;*'  one,  rolled  up  and  tied 
round  the  middle  with  pink  tape. 

"Good-mornin^-.  Dan.  Thi^  is  a  finmy  coineidenee.  I  .sent 
for  von  an  hour  airo.  ^  on  mi>sed  niV  me.s.senwr. ' 

"I   met  no  nK'>sen^'er.  " 

Woodrow  rose  and  took  his  pipe  from  the  mantelshelf. 

"Let's  have  vour  luisiiiess  lir>t.  then  you  shall  know  mine. 
Sil  lown.  We  don't  see  one  another  often  enough.  I  wish 
vou'd  come  more   fre(|uenlly. 

IJrendon  took  a  (hair  and  put  his  scjft  hlaek  hat  under  it. 

"'Tis  harder  to  speak  afore  those  kind  words,  master.  And 
vet  — I've  ;:,()l  to  do  it.  I  want  to  go  —  I  nnist  go.  This  i.s 
to  <;ive  notice,  please.  I'll  suit  vour  convenience,  of  course. 
Perhaps  after  Christmas.  I'm  mighty  sorry  for  many  reasons. 
Still,  'twill  he  the  best  thing.  " 

.\n  expression  of  real  j)aiu  crossed  the  face  of  Hilary 
Woodrow. 

"How  can  von  say  this,  Daniel  .'  Don't  you  care  more  than 
that  for  me  r  I  thought  —  why,  good  (lod  —  I  hold  you 
dearer  than  almost  anybody  in  the  world!  You're  far,  far 
more  to  me  than  a  .servant.  You  —  a  friend  —  to  say  this! 
You,  my  right  hand,  t(j  ask  to  be  cut  oft'I" 

'I  know  vou  set  store  l»v  me.    I  know  how  good  you've 


ki{i:m)().\  stops  ai  uiddmoui)       .>7!> 

heon  —  ycf  -  wt-  ciin  I  say  nil  wo  know,  ^on  miistrrt  tliink 
'tis  a  small  tliin;^;  you  iiuistTri  tliirik  I'tn  iiol  i^'ralcful.  master. 
I  owe  you  far  more  tliau  'tis  in  my  power  to  p.is.  1  prav  for 
you.  Tis  all  I  can  do  -  all  the  |>oor  can  do  for  the  rich  — 
to  pray  for  'cm.  .My  work'>  nonj^'lit.  'i'liat's  the  cvcrv-day 
liusincss  hclwccn  man  .•ind  man.  l'(»r  tliiil  \ou  |ki\.  and  p;iy 
well.  IJut  prayer's  heyond.  I  lell  you  this  hecauM-,  afore  I 
;;o,  I  want  you  to  know  I'm  more  than  ju>t  a  strong'  man 
working    for    'vages.  " 

"You  shall  not  go!  This  is  a  matter  far  heyond  the  farm, 
or  the  welfiire  of  the  farm.  \'ou  arc  a  great  deal  to  me.  \'ou 
!ire  an  example  to  me  and  to  all  of  us.  While  you  have  prayed 
for  me,  I  —  I  haven't  praved.  since  I  know  of  nothiiur  to 
]»ray  to  that  has  ears  to  hear  —  liut  I've  done  what  I  could  — 
according  to  my  lights." 

"I  know  that.  You've  been  good  and  generous  to  rac. 
There's  nothing—  nothing  I  can  say  against  you." 

"I  can't  part  with  you,  Dan.  I  won't  helieve  the  reason 
is  beyond  e\j)lanation.  Be  honest  with  me  —  ahsolutely. 
Tell  me  why  this  idea  has  come  to  you.  You're  at  a  point  far 
more  vital  in  your  career  than  you  think  for.  Don't  leave 
;my  shadow  or  uncertainty.  Be  dead  straight  about  it,  Dan.  ' 

Brendon  did  not  answer,  but  he  struggled  fiercely  with 
hini.self.  He  was  a  great-hearted  man,  and  now,  within  sound 
of  his  master's  voice,  in  sight  of  his  earnest  eyes,  his  reasons 
dwindled  somewhat. 

Suddenly  he  blurted  out  the  truth, 

"Jarratt  Weekes  told  me  a  while  ago  that  you  saw  too 
nmch  of  Sarah  Jane.  I  believe  that  he  said  it  without  malice. 
He  thought  so  —  like  as  not  others  do.'" 

A  great  expiration  left  the  lungs  of  Woodrow. 


f 


Mi 


1*1 

1  tt 


I 


^>H()  Tin:  wminAviNi) 

••'|"(>(>  iiiiwh  of  IutI  No.  Dan  not  too  mncli  of  lirr  — 
not  crion^'li;  hut  too  inii<  li  of  llii  dirty  little  villaj:*-  and  ilie 
iiu-aii-niimlc<l  vcrriiiii  llwit  li\<'  in  it!  Nolxxly  conM  m'c  too 
iniK  li  of  Sarah  .laiu-  any  niori-  than  llicy  could  sf(>  too 
much  of  the  >un  in  the  .sUy.  or  hear  !oo  i.mk  h  of  the  -on;,'  ot 
the  hird-.  I  dou'f  m-c  enou;rh  of  her  -  or  of  you.  How  i^lad 
1  am  yoii  had  the  pluck  lo  .s|K-ak." 

"Om"  thin;:  I  uni>t  ask  of  you  —  'o  lake  no  >le|)  !i;:ain  I 
\Veeke>.  \\v  punisluMl  him.  I  nearly  broke  his  uec  k  when  lu- 
said  it.  1  knew  "twas  a  lie;  hut,  of  course-.  I  can't  live  where 
'tis  possihk-  to  tell  such  lies." 

'•^'()u■ll  never  ;:et  heyond  the  reach  of  falsehood  in  this 
world,  Dan.  Lvin;;  is  woven  into  the  fahric  of  all  human  life 
—  itart  of  Mie  regular  |)attern.  We  should  he  like  the  hea- t>; 
that  |)erish  if  we  did  not  lie.  ('ivili/e<l  existence  rests  on  a 
hedrock  of  lyiu;;.  "Tis  tiie  cement  that  keeps  every  state 
to;:ether;  tlie  first  necessity  of  c<)nscio\is  e.xisleii'e.  Only 
Nature  can  work  without  falsehood.  The  lie  is  as  old  as 
human  lan;:uage.  If  men  said  what  they  tlu)U;:ht.  the  world'.s 
work  would  stand  still.  Try  it  —yet  I  wouldn't  ask  you  to 
do  that.  Wliy  should  I  wish  my  hesl  friend  to  have  noui^ht 
hut  enemies  .''' 

"I  won't  live  where  'tis  possible  to  tell  this  lie,  "  repealed 
Brendon. 

"If  you  holieved  the  lit then  I  should  he  the  first  to  ask 

vou  to  he  gone.  IIai)pily  you  don't.  I've  not  got  much  heart, 
Brendon;  hut  the  little  I  have  would  break  if  I  thought  you 
did  not  care  for  me.  If  there  is  a  thing  that  I've  hoped  and 
planned  and  rejoiced  to  plan  in  this  fading  life  of  mine,  it  i.s 
your  future." 

"My  future!  That's  (iod's  work  to  plan  —  not  yours." 
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"I  kiKiw  it  i^.  Hut  in  Din  .ii  lIn'M*  conxir-aliKiiN  I  li.  M  w  il|| 
your  will-,  uliiiii  liavt-  sIkm  ked  lliis  low-uiiudcil  r;i<ial.  >lic 
>ai(l  a  fi'u'  Ihiu^'  !<»  nic,  Dan,  Slic  said.  'All  i^ood  tliiui^xinMc 
t'ruin  uiy  uiau's  (Jod.  ^'oii  cau'l  have  no  'j^(mu\  witliouf  Hi, 
hand  lie  in  it.  And  men  and  worucu  arc  his  Micsvn;,'crs  to 
(  arry  the  ^^imxImcss  of  (Jod  up  and  down  in  tin-  world  and 
>liow    it. '  ' 

"  riials  true  rrif)u^'li.  N'otliiu^'  lu-w,  surciv  .'" 
"H  was  new    to  uic.  if  tlifn-'s  a  (Jod.  Daniel.  He  is  a  ^'ood 
<  iod.  I  II  ^rranl  you  so  luudi.  And  if  ^'ood  coriK-s  to  anv  man, 
■fis  liis  (lod  flial  si-nds  il.  I  su|)|)os('  vou  hclicvc  that  .-" 

"Where  else  ean  ^'ood  come  from  r  Man's  heart  don't 
ir:ia^iiie  it.  Man's  heart  don't  I^reed  it.' 

"Then  you're  answered,  for  into  my  heart  has  Ion;;  since 
come  the  wish  to  do  you  <,'ood.  I  desire  it.  and  am  thankful 
that  I  can  j)erform  it.  I  wish  you  to  have  |)owt'r,  because  vou 
understand  how  to  use  power  wisely,  and  content,  hecjuise 
you  are  the  only  man  I  ev(>r  met  wiio  understood  that  eoti- 
lenf  is  lii;i;her  liian  happinc.s.s." 

"You've  done  all  you  could,  and  1  have  thanked  vou  " 
"And  thanked  your  (iod.  I  warrant  .' ' 
"Yes  —  Ilini  first." 
"It'.sjxood  to  thank  Him,  !  suppo.se?" 

"It's  ri<,dit  —  it's  natural  —  'tis  all  we  ean  give  Him  — 
our  thanks  an<l  worship." 

"Then  take  my  hand,  Daniel,  and  say  I've  cleared  this 
cloud.  Don't  make  my  sad  life  .sadder  by  going  out  of  it. 
Don't  say  I  may  not  .sometimes  .see  and  speak  with  Mrs. 
IJrendon.  If  you  had  a  beautiful  and  rare  flower  in  your 
garden,  you  would  not  deny  other  people  the  sight  of  it. 
'Tis  a  parallel  case  every  way.  She  is  a  remarkable  woman. 
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full  of  hi^'h  qualities.  I  ask  you  to  he  my  close  friend  henec- 
forth,  Hrendon.  It  would  seem  a  sfranire  tiling  for  a  master 
to  ask  of  his  man.  Yet  I  do  it.  I'rout  is  niy  friend  jind  1  want 
vou  too,  hccaus»  vou  are  much  more  to  me  than  uood  old 
John,  or  any  ,)ther  man  on  earth." 

lie  stoppt'd  and  couched,  then  rose,  took  a  wisp  of  paper 
from  a  china  jar,  and  relighted  his  j)ipe. 

Brendon  did  not  sp(>ak.  Woodrow's  words  troubled  him 
at  one  moment,  j^ratitied  him  at  the  next;  now  the  farmer 
said  -J  thing  tnat  made  him  start,  and,  before  he  had  grasped 
it,  th(>  (juick.  nervous  voice  passed  on  and  uttered  some  word 
that  could  not  fail  to  soften  his  heart. 

"Say  you'll  stop,  Dan,"  contmu(>d  Hilary  Woodrow.  ''Say 
you'll  stop,  before  1  come  to  my  atfair.  'Twill  spoil  all  if  you 
cleave  to  this  det(>rmination.  "Twill  make  the  thing  I  have 
plotted  all  dust  and  ashes.  Yet  I  won't  influence  you  with  it. 
I  won't  intiuence  you  save  to  say  this:  I'm  not  going  to  be  in 
th''  land  of  the  living  more  than  a  few  years  at  best;  but  you'll 
cloud  those  vears  for  me,  Daniel,  if  vou  eo;  and  as  sure  as 
your  God's  watching  you  to-day,  you'll  be  sorry  afterwards,- 
if  you  stick  to  this  determination." 

He  turned  to  the  window,  and  ;;moked  and  looked  out  into 
the  little  street. 

For  a  minute  or  two  neither  spoke.  Then  Brendon  bent  for 
his  hat.  picked  it  up,  and  rose. 

"Since  you  i)ut  it  that  way,  and  say  so  solemnly  that  'tis 
in  my  power  to  better  your  life  by  stopping,  then  I'll  stop, 
master.  Don't  think  I  wanted  to  go,  but  for  what  I  told  you. 
'Twas  the  only  thing  in  the  world  that  would  have  took  me. 
But  sin(  e  'tis  false,  I'll  spurn  it.  My  ( iod's  Self's  a  jealous  (iod, 
but  — there 'tis  —  1 11  fight  to  be  large-minded  — I'll  stop  — " 
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Woodrovv  <li,J  „„t  spoak,  hut  hi.s  eyes  were  damp  when  lie 
turned  from  the  window  and  ean.e  haek  to  the  table.  A  strange 
conflKt  ot  emotions  filled  his  spirit,  choked  his  thn,at,  seethed 
upward  to  Ins  brain,  and  snnk  downward  t<,  his  heart  His 
admiration  and  even  affection  for  Daniel  were  genuine  c-nou-d, 
at  that  mome.U:  and  he  rejoiced  at  the  thing  that  he  was  about 
to  do  But  not  for  an  instant  did  he  mourn  the  thing  that  he 
had  done. 

He  could  not  speak  immediately. 

He  took  the  other's  hand  and  shook  it  very'  warmlv.  Then 
he  p,cke,l  np  the  packet  on  the  table,  dragged  the  tape  off. 
and  gave  it  to  Brcndon. 

"Read,"  he  sai  1. 

The  giant,  amaxe.l  at  such  emotion,  stared  dumbly  out  of 
his  dark,  ,log-like  eyes,  of>ene,l  the  packet  and  knit  his  brows 
to  peruse  the  caligraphy. 

Woo,irow  walked  about  the  room  while  Daniel  read  his 
will,  t  was  short,  an,]  took  but  three  minutes.  Then  Brendon 
|)ut  tlie  paper  on  the  table  again. 

"Tell  „,e  one  thing,"  he  said.  "Be  you  sure  that  to  do  this 
.s  n.,t  to  wrong  some  other  -  somebody  of  your  own  kin 
who  have  a  right  to  it  all  ?  Can  you  swear  that  ?" 

"None  has  a  right.  I'm  alone  in  the  world.  My  kin  are 
'•^•"">te  and  nothing  to  me.  They  are  well-to-do.  and  have  no 
aux.ety.  ^  on  must  keep  John  Prout  easy  and  comfortable 
'"■»'!  he  dies,  and  also  his  sister  -  that's  the  only  ,„ndi. 
tion.  "^ 

"I  <an't  bring  it  home  to  my  mind.  Tis  too  much  to  happen 
to  a  man.  I  don't  know  what  to  say." 

"Say  you're  my  fric-nd  -  that's  all  I  want  vou  to  sav. " 

'    \our  triend:     This  is  not  friendship.' This   is'a  thing 
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greater  than  frirn<lslii|).   1  know  how  to  thank  my  (iod;  I 

don't  know  what  to  say  to  you,  master." 

"Not  master.  Thank  me  I)y  calling  me  'master'  no 
more.  Tliank  me  hy  .seein}.^  me  oftener  —  both  of  you. 
'I'alk  to  me.  Tell  me  all  you  helieve,  and  why  you  believe 
it.  Help  me,  if  you  ean.  Perhaps  your  (Jod  will  look  to 
it  that  you  pay  me  so  well  that  my  gift  shall  be  dross  to 
your  gold.  Stranger  things  have  happened.  I'd  dearly  like 
to  believe  in  a  world  beyond  this,  Daniel,  before  I  go  to 
find  out  for  myself.  Now  be  off  for  a  while,  (iood-by  — 
friend  Daniel." 

"(jood  by.  I  be  dumb  still — in  a  maze.  I'm  surely  dream- 
ing this." 

"Tell  nobody  —  not  a  soul  except  your  wife.  But  ask  her 
not  to  mention  it." 

Brendon  went  away  entranced,  and  was  nearly  run  over  at 
the  corner  of  the  street  by  a  wagon  laden  with  straw.  The 
carter  laughed  at  him. 

"Ban't  often  us  catches  you  mooning  about  in  the  middle 
of  the  road !"  he  said. 

Daniel  climbed  White  Hill  {)resently  and  looked  down  a  I 
Ruddyford.  Then  his  ines  atoned  for  his  lack  of  imagination, 
and  h(>l|  ed  him  to  understand  and  believe  the  j)rodigious 
thing  that  had  happened. 

This  place  wouhl  be  his  own.  He  would  l)e  master  presently, 
and  his  child  would  follow  him.  It  rushed  upon  him  in  a 
wave  —  drowned  him  almost,  so  that  he  panted  for  air.  His 
mind  turned  to  Woodrow,  juid,  with  heart  and  soul,  he  hoped 
that  the  farmer  might  enjoy  length  of  days.  He  determined 
with  himself  that  evermore  he  would  add  to  his  prayer  for 
Woodrow  that  it  might  please  (Jod  to  lot  him  see  Truth  before 
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h<  (lied.  lie  tliought  of  hiiuself  being  allowed  to  make  Wood- 
row  a  ("hristiaii. 

For  a  while  he  i^azed,  then  considered  Sarah  Jane's  joy. 
Suddeidy  his  mind  turned  hack  to  Hilary,  and  next  he  turned 
his  l)ody  })ackalso.  Ilehegan  to  understand  at  last;  iie  yearned 
to  go  hefore  th(  g  r  again  and  say  a  little  of  wl)at  he  felt. 
As  for  God,  Dan  believed  that  he  was  in  Tlis  presence  all  the 
time.  An  imdercurrent  of  thanksgiving  rose  from  his  soul, 
like  smoke  of  incense. 

Words  from  his  favorite,  Isaiah,  ran  through  his  head  as  he 
swept  with  great  strides  back  to  Lydford; 

"  'That  He  may  do  His  work,  His  strange  work;  and  bring 
to  pass  His  act.  His  strange  act,"  "  the  man  kept  repeating. 

liut  the  strange  act  went  far  deeper  than  Daniel  conceived. 
Of  the  strange  act,  strange  tlioughts  were  bred  in  one  man's 
spirit;  and  when  he  was  alone.  Woodrow  ponden  d  long  of 
the  amazing  complexity  of  his  own  motives  during  the  past 
few  days,  and  of  the  impress  stamped  upon  })resent  thou'dit 
and  <"uture  resolution  by  this  actual  conversation  with  the 
husband  of  Sarah  Jane.  He  was  moved  to  find  how  little  he 
had  pretended,  how  much  he  had  felt;  how  largely  grain  of 
truth  mingled  with  the  seed  of  falsehood  sown  by  him  upon 
Hrendon's  heart  in  that  hour. 
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THl'",  cliiip*'!  <>i"  ilic  Luke  ( .ospclcrs  was  full,  and  their 
paslor  won  his  usnal  alttiitioii.  Witli  very  considor- 
aldc  aliilitv,  throni^h  a  niinisliv  of  some  ten  years, 
he  liad  ht'lcd  his  (■onnro<fati()n  aioni,^  with  himself  to  wider 
thinkin<,^  A  loierance  ran- amid  Ihe  sects  of  Christianity  he- 
lonjred  to  iiim  and  lie  had  imj)arted  something  of  it  to  those 
wlio  suffered  liim  to  K-ad  them. 

•  How  -reat  is  man.  and  how  smalK"  >aid  the  preaeher,  ar, 
he  drew  to  the  close  of  his  addre>.s.  ■  How  nuich  he  has  grasped 
at;  how  HiMt-  he  can  hold.  He  measures  the  journeys  of  the 
>tars  and  |1h>  paths  of  comets,  marked  for  them  through  nt- 
iii'ist  spac{>l)y  ihe(iod  that  ma<le  iliem;  hut  he  camiot  measure 
Ihe  limit  (,f  tiie  growing  grass-hlade  or  the  l)rea(lth  of  the 
|)etal  of  a  hudding  (lower.  He  predicts  when  the  earth's 
shadow  will  fall  upon  ihe  moon:  hut  he  cannot  foretell  when 
the  next  rain-drop  will  fall  upon  the  earth.  His  intellecl  has 
reached  out  into  the  universe  and  read  rightly  among  the 
law  ■>  of  it ;  Init  Ihe  way  of  the  wind  and  the  hirth  of  the  cloud, 
the  ad\cnl  of  Ihe  frost  and  the  ajjpointed  day  of  the  storm  — 
these  are  hidden  from  him.  So  also  with  his  conscious  nattire 
and  his  power  to  do  ami  to  withstand;  he  is  sublime  and 
pitiful  at  a  hn-ath;  and  his  greatness  .md  littleness  interwoven, 
appear  on  «"verv  public  page  of  his  history  and  in  every  private 
tablet  of  hi.s  heart." 
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He  exhortotl  then,  to  know  tiieniselves,  to  read  llieir  souls 
l.y  the  hght  of  tlie  word  of  (iod;  he  told  them  tliat  within  llie 
jij)eetrum  of  that  light  were  rays  that  could  rea.h  I.,  the  .larke>t. 
secretest  chambers  of  the  human  ^pirii,  an. I  >eanli  an. I 
purify  and  sweeten  them. 

'I'hey  listened,  were  uplifted  accoidin^'  l.j  the  measure  of 
th.-ir  understanding,  and  went  home  in  the  l)righine.^s  c*"  the 
teacher's  earnest  words,  ''"hen  life  and  the  fret  of  it  came 
■  •-'tween;  and  some  of  the  seed  perished  inuned'.itely,  and 
some  was  scorched  at  the  siiringing. 

-Vgg  and  Joe  Tapson  walked  together  on  their  way  hack  to 
Uuddyford,  and  hehin.l  them  came  Sarah  Jane,  Daniel,  and 
their  little  hoy. 

'raj)son  had  already  dismivsed  the  service,  and  was  i,rrund)- 
hng  to  Walter  \<:ir.  They  did  not  know  the  trutii  i onccrning 
Hrendon  antl  the  future  of  the  farm:  hut  of  late,  in  certain 
directions,  Daniel  was  still  further  advanced,  and  even  Agg 
felt  it  hard,  hecause  he  did  not  understand. 

"lie's  hewitched  Woodrow,  if  you  a\  me,"  said  Joe.  "Tis 
the  evil  eye  over  again.  Farmer  can't  call  his  soul  his  own 
now.  He  don't  seem  to  care  a  groat  for  the  place.  Thicky  hig 
mon.ster  he  always  right.  Why.  if  he  wanted  to  pull  down  the 
hou.se  and  ituild  it  again  to  a  new  j)attern,  1  Relieve  it  w.juld 
he  done.  Front's  no  more  good  tlian  a  hird  on  a  tree;  though 
he  used  to  hold  his  own  ve.y  well.  Now  he  always  says  'ditto' 
li)  Brendon." 

"Xot  that  Brendon  he  what  he  exactly  was.  all  the  same." 
Jirgued  .\gg.  "He's  much  gentler  and  easier,  despite  his  up- 
lifting. He  don't  order  anybody  ahout,  and  he's  always  got 
a  good  war.l  for  a  good  joi>  well  done. '" 

"I  know  that  and  1  grant  it.  But  who  he  he  to  pat  us  on  the 
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hack  so  niasteri'ul .-  I  doirt  want  liis  praise  any  more  tliaii  his 
lilame.  Damn  it  all!  I  was  ^vttinsz;  my  sliillin;^'  a  <lay  afore  the 
man  was  horn  I 

""ris  just  pushfuhiess  have  raised  liim  U])." 
"Why  don't   I  ^o  and  pat  him  on  the  Itack  and  say     Well 
done,  Breiidon"!   iveasimich  rij,dit  to  i)atronize  him  as  what 
he  have  m*-. "  continued  Joe. 
The  other  lauolxd. 

"Well,  whv  don't  you?  "Pis  heyond  words  to  explain  these 
things.  But  there  'tis,  lie's  above  us  —  got  there  somehow  — 
how,  I  don't  know  —  iiow  to  do  it  hy  vartue  of  what's  in 
him.  " 

"lie  may  come  down  again,  however." 
"1  hope  not.  lie's  a  good  man,  and  grows  larger-hearted 
and  "entler  as  he  >n-ows  older.  His  <hild  have  done  a  great  deal 
to  his  eharacter.  as  1  dare  say  you've  marked." 

"We've  a  right  lo  l>e  jealous  of  him,  all  the  same.  There's 
no  justice  in  it.  If  I  came  along  with  great  ideas,  who'd  listen 
to  mer  '  asked  Mr.  Tapson. 

"That's  it,"  answered  Walter  Agg  vc^ry  placidly.  "That'.s 
just  it.  You  and  me  don't  get  great  ideas.  Is  never  think  of 
anything  worth  a  hnnp  cjf  peat.  All  thc>  same,  Joe.  I'll  tell  you 
this:  me  and  l*eter  Lethl)ridge  svas  feeling  much  like  you  do 
a  hit  hack.  .\nd  I  had  a  tell  with  I'rout  on  the  subject,  and  he 
said  a  thing  worth  rememhering  in  my  judgment.  lie  said, 
'Don't  envy  the  man,  .souls;  never  envy  nohody.  "Tis  only 
(icjd  in  heaven  knows  if  a  human  creature's  to  he  envied  or 
not.  No  fellow-man  can  tell.  IIow  should  they,  for  which 
among  us  can  say  from  hour  to  hour  whether  even  our  own 
lot  he  good  or  evil  '■'  That's  what  he  spoke  to  me,  and  there '.s 
sen.se  in  it.  King  or  tinker  may  come  a  croi)per,  hut  the  tinker's 
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up  soonost.  \()t  niucli  could  lia|)|)(ii  to  luc  or  you  —  especially 
you,  with  your  wife  dead  and  !io  children.  Your  ill  fortune's 
lichind  you;  and.  when  all's  saiil,  us  ought  not  to  make 
another  man's  good  hick  our  had  luck.  "Pis  a  mean-minded 
thing,   though  common." 

Klscwhere  Daniel  imparted  a  gri>at  ambition  to  Surah  Jane. 

l  do  wish  that  he  could  hear  .\ratherson.  " 
When  either  spo       indefinitely  now,  the  other  knew  that 
Hilary  Woodrow  was  meant. 

"I  helieve  he'd  come  if  you  made  a  favor  of  it,''  she  an- 
swered. 

"I'd  ask  minister  to  do  something  out  of  the  common.  Not 
that  he  don't  put  every  ounce  of  hi.s  power  into  his  preaching 
every  week.  But  if  1  said  'Here's  a  soul  coming  to  listen  to 
you  as  he  wandering  —  lost,'  minister  might  he  lifted  to 
something  special," 
"He'd  co'iie  for  you. " 

"For  you,  more  likely.  'Twould  he  worth  the  effort  before 
he  goes  away,  for  'tis  pretty  certain  now  he  won't  stop  here 
through  winter.  He's  going  to  London  again,  just  for  the  day, 
to  hear  what  the  doctor  says.  He's  better,  I  believe  myself. 
'J'here's  been  a  lot  more  heart  and  life  in  him  of  late,  to  my 
mind." 

"You're  going  in  to-night  to  have  a  pij)e  along  with  liim, 
aren't  you .-'" 

"Yes,  I  am." 

"Then  ask  him  —  as  a  favor  to  you  —  to  come  to  a  service. 
(ant  hurt  him  —  so  large-minded  as  he  is  —  blames  no- 
body. " 

"I'll  ask  him  — and  yet.  I  won't.  He  know.s  there'd  be 
.such  a  lot  of  meaning  in  it  if  I  asked  him.      He'd  think  'twas 
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a  deep-laid  plot  at,'aiiist  his  opinions.  Vou  ask  liirn  next 
time  you  see  him.  Say  that  youM  likeliiin  to  hear  Mr.  Mather- 
son.  Let  the  thin}^  come  a.>  a  Mirpri-M',  not  a  planned  attack. 
If  I  say  anything,  he'll  know  he's  to  !).■  prca(  hc<l  at,  and 
that  would  anger  him.  Hut  you're  lighler-lianded.  Vou 
ban't  so  deadly  m  earnest  as  I  am." 

''I'll  .^ay  'tis  to  please  me  then,  not  you." 

"Do  so.      It  should  he  true  too.     Vou  ought  to  l)e  pleased 
to  iicl  him  to  come." 

Brendon  now  went  disarmed.  Even  hi>  natural  instincts 
were  lulled.  Sarah  Jane  did  sometimes  >ec  tlu'  ma>tcr,  and 
often  hroutrht  messages  from  him  to  her  hushand  or  to  l*rout. 
Daniel  also,  at  Hilary's  e>:|)ress  desire,  came  twice  weekly  to 
smoke  with  him  after  the  day's  work  was  over.  Brendon  was 
a  man  capable  of  great  gratitude.  His  fortune  had  worked 
largely  U|)on  the  su|)erficial  crust  of  his  character  revealed  to 
fellow-men;  and,  more  than  that,  the  sun  of  this  great  worldly 
siicce.s.s  had  warmed  his  heart  to  the  core,  sweetened  his 
inner  nature,  made  him  liapi>ier.  smothered  something  of 
the  canine  jealousy  that  belonged  to  him  as  an  ingretlient  of 
character.  His  trust  in  God  had  led  to  a  rarer  thing  and 
taught  him  to  trust  man  also.  He  was  gentler  than  of  old,  for 
he  found  pity  in  his  mind  at  the  sight  of  those  less  fortunate 
than  himself.  He  felt  no  persoiud  land-hunger,  and,  had  it 
been  in  his  power,  would  have  insured  fidl  term  of  years  to 
his  master;  but  upon  his  child  henceforth  he  looked  with  re- 
spect, as  one  born  to  j)ossessions.  The  unconscious  (iregory 
Daniel  already  bulked  in  his  parent's  eyes  as  an  owner  of 
property.  He  longed  for  another  boy  and  carefully  i)lanned 
small  Gregory's  education. 

Sarah  Jane  went  to  see  Woodrow  a  few  davs  later,  and 
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thev  spoke  intimrtely  lo^'.-tiier    -  fir.,1  of  her  and  tlu-ii  of  him- 

Sflf. 

'•Don't  put  off  goin^r  up  to  stt-  your  doctor  till  tin-  ut'atlier 
turns." 

"I  have  heen." 
"Xever!" 

'■\es  — last  ^ronday;  and  hack  again  on  We(hiesday." 

""rwas  good  news,  1  hope.'" 

"\es,  I  think  so.  Only  I  must  go  down  to  the  sea  for  the 
winter.  He  will  let  nie  stop  near  at  hand.  1  mean  to  take  rooms 
at  Dawlish.  I  shall  he  within  reach  there.  V<ju"ll  have  to  in- 
vent reasons  for  coming  to  see  me  sometimes." 

"You  wasn't  no  worse.'" 

"Not  worth  mentioning.  I'll  he  all  right  down  there.  But 
it's  rather  like  going  into  exile. " 

They  spoke  long  ahout  his  health,  his  food,  his  winter 
clothes.  She  thought  of  these  things,  and  had  made  him  i.uy 
tliicker  and  warmer  garments. 

Presently  .she  asked  him  to  come  to  the  chapel  of  the  Luke 
( iospelers. 

"Mr.  ^Nlatherson  is  a  wonderful  man,  and  that  learned. 
'I'he  stars  and  the  trees  and  the  lightning  ccmie  into  his  ser- 
mons. 1  do  think  you'd  like  them.  As  broad  as  charity  he 
is  —  nought  frights  him." 

"There  are  two  Books,"  .said  Hilary;  "and  whether  one 
was  written  hy  (iod  is  doubtful;  but,  (iod  granted, 
there's  no  doui)t  about  the  other.  Even  Mr.  Matherson 
won't  deny  who  wrote  the  Book  of  Nature.  And  I'm  .dad 
lie  s  not  tool  enough  to  forbid  sane  peojjie  from  reading 
in  it.  But  for  me  to  hear  him  —  would  you  have  me  play 
the  hypocrite?" 
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"\N  liy  (Id  you  ^iiy  tli.it  !'  'I'lu'rf'>  no  ilctcii.  Miint  no  harm 
to  listen.  ^  oiir  conM-ifncc  uouMmI  ^.■i\  "no'  lollmt.  ^o^^\■«' 
ottrii  >;ii(l  youM  deny  llu-  li;^lit  to  norir.  Hr  ini^'lil  clianm' 
you." 

"I  only  want  to  !»•  (•lian;,'(Ml  wiicn  I  t'l-cl  ilcatli  |i»'f[)in;,f  at 
nif  l)V  niiflit.  It  Mii^lit  Itt- vfr\  aw  ks\iii<l  tot' iiotli  of  u^  it'  I  was 
(•lian;,'((l.  ' 

"I  III  not  tliinkiii'r  <>!'  that,  Imt  after.  "I'uouM  lu'  trood  l(» 
liciicvc  ill  a  life  ImxoikI.  ^  ou"\f  often  >ai(i  >o  \oiir>elf.  " 

"IIow  many  secrets  will  Ik-  earrieil  on  into  lliat  life  —  il" 
there  is  such  a  life.  I  wonder.' 

■'Sonie.  for  certain  — ours  for  one." 

lie  hiuj^hed. 

"And  yet  tlu-y  say  all  will  conie  to  lii,dit  then." 

Slit'  shook  her  head  resolutely. 

"We  must  kei'|)  it  safe  throUjj,h  all  eternity." 

"Iheres  ( iod. 

"What  then!'  He  don't  want  to  turn  Daniel's  heaven  into 
hell.   I'oo  lari^e-hearted  for  that.  He'll  never  tell  it." 

"Perha|)s  you  and  1  won't  he  there.  Sarah  .laru'." 

"We  shall  he  there.  What  would  l)ani<'rs  heaven  l»e  with- 
out me,  or  you.  for  that  matter;'" 

"You've  set  Dan's  (iod  a  hi^'  puzzle.  lIowe\er,  there  will 
be  no  niarrvint:  or  jjivini'  in  marriaire  in  heaven. 

"Maybe  not.    But  there's  brains  in  heaven.    Anfj;els  ban'l 

l)ir(l-witted  as  well  as  bird-wiiii;i'(l.  Suppost-  the  first  thinu; 

my  husband  heard  when  he  corned  to  die  was  that  I'd  done 

the  thiiiir  I   have  done.''  What  would  eternity  be  to  him 

then!'  ^'ou  know  him — yon  can  tell." 

"Ile'd  liave  lar-^er  \iews  then." 

■Daniel's   Daniel.     "Twould    be    tin    in    his   iioiu-s  iii>li-ad 


of   iiiarniw.     forever    and    ever.     But    (iod    won't    tell    liiiii, 
llilan.  • 

1   udiildiil    trust  (iod,  ;dl    tlie  same  —  not  if    I  l»elieved 
in  ( iod. 

"  Twonld  he  liio  (riiel;  and  Dan  tliankiii;,'  (iod  .so  deep 
and  |>iire  and  earne-l  e\fry  day  and  every  niglit  —  and  prav- 
iii;;-  for  yoM.  ' 

"May  liis  (iod  Mess  liini  a  tlionsandfold." 

"He  has        flirou^di  you. 

'■Ile'.s  a  ^'rand  character  in  his  way.  I'rosperilv  has  sweet- 
ened him.  so  that  he'd  pick  an  insect  out  of  his  path  nowathiys 
rather  than   pul   any  creature  to  |»ain.  ' 

"lies  all  for  letting  the  world  share  the  ^'ood  that's  come 
lo  him.  .\ntl  why  siiouldn't  he  tliank  (iod.  Hilary-'  (iod's 
lirou^ht  the  }j;ood.  I'll  cleave  to  that  —  else  how  can  I 
live?" 

"Then  so  will  I.  '  he  said,  "(iod's  my  jud<,'e,  hut  I'll  he- 
lieve  in  (iod  too!  ^  el  —  yet  once  —  not  so  lonj.;  ago  either  — 
1  knew  a  lovely  woman  that  claimed  goodness  rather  liotly 
for  man,  and  hated  the  .sky  to  have  all  the  pi..i.se  when  pleas- 
ant things  were  done!  " 

He  K)oked  out  of  the  window,  then  he  caressed  her. 

"I've  change<l  from  that,"  she  said.  "I  clung  to  it  awhile 
—  then  it  giv'd  wa\  somehow.  "I'is  easier  to  —  fount  it  on  (Jod. 
All  the  .same,  I  almost  hate  a  man  when  he  calls  himself  a 
lowly  worm,  as  Daniel  often  does.  .Vnd  I  know  well  that  (Jod 
don't  like  us  to  cry  had  wares  neither.  Han't  no  comi)linient 
to  Him.  anyway.  " 

"(iive  man  —  and  woman  —  the  praise  still.  I  like  vour 
old  way  he.st.  You're  a  wonderful  darling,  and  mv  whole  life; 
and  I'll  think  just  what  you  please;  and  I'll  cume  to  hear  your 
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iriiiii>l<r  iic\t  SiiikImv  «vni  lluil  III  do  —  for  voii  and 
Daiiiil.  Ttll  hiiii  tliat  you  nearly  iiunir  iih'  |irotiii'.c.  Then  he'll 
Miri-ly  >ay  a  word  ti«\|  time  we  meet;  and  I'll  reli-iit  and  ap- 
pear a  mo;i>j  the  faithful!  1>  there  a  penittMifs  heneh.'" 


Ill 
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DKSriTK  ii  |»ri)mi-<f.  Ililarv  Woodrow  did  not  \isit 
llic  clijiiicl  of  111."  I,iik<'  (ios[)«|frs.  Ill-  caii^rlit  a 
cliill  and  kept  llic  lioiisc  for  a  foitiii;^dit.  Tlicti  lio 
dc(  idfd  that  he  iniisl  ^,)  iimncdiatclv  info  lli<-  milder  clitnatf 
of  the  coast,  and  left  Lydford  for  Daulisli.  Jolin  Prout  ac- 
companied him  and  >to|)|)ed  for  a  few  davs. 

At  last  the  patience  of  Marv  Weekes  was  rewanh-d  anil  she 
i'ecame  mistress  of  the  ivv-clad  house,  and  the  orchard,  and 
the  sweet  water  from  [\w  Moor  that  ran  thrc.ugh  her  hus- 
band's little  domain. 

A  child  was  to  he  horn  to  her,  and  she  felt  <,'lad  that  her  own 
house  would  see  the  event.  Susan  still  remained  as  maid-of- 
all-work:  hut  she  let  it  he  understood  that  h(>r  services  could 
not  he  depended  upon  for  more  than  a  year  at  the  utmost. 
Then  a  certain  .square-huilt  youth,  calh-d  Hohhv  llu<'<rins 
one  of  Valentine's  many  <,'randchildn'n,  intended  to  marrv 
her.  .\  cottage  and  a  wife  would  he  within  his  reach  at  the 
expiration  of  that  time;  and  all  men  admitted  that  Bohhv's 
deserts  emt)raced  hoth.  He  was  an  under-f^'amekceper.  and  no 
more  promising  and  steadfast  spirit  had  ever  shone  in  the 
great  family  of  Iluggins. 

Tt  haj)pened  that  the  patriarch  him.self  called  on  Philip 
Weekes  three  days  after  (  hrislmas.  and  accepted  Ilephzihah's 
invitation  to  stop  anti  eat  a  niouthfuL 
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"Master  han't  home  yet."  she  said;  "thou^'h  I  heheve  I've 
ma<le  it  ( lear  to  him  for  the  last  forty  year  that  one  o'clock's 
the  diiii:er-hour  in  this  house.  Hut  there  — time  ix^aword  to 
him.  'Time  was  made  for  slaves,'  he  said  once  to  me,  in  on<' 
of  his  particular  foolish  moments,  '(io  alont;  with  you,  you 
.sillv  old  moiikev!'  1  answered  him.  'Time  was  made  for 
hunian>,  and  we  was  no  more  <'X|)ected  to  waste  it  like  water, 
same  as  von  do,  than  w<*  was  meant  to  waste  corn  and  food 
and  f^reenstuff  and  money.'  But  there  —  you  know  him. 
\  watch  he  carries,  hut  ain't  <;ot  ..  more  use  for  it 
than  it  he  walked  in  New  Jerusalem,  where  night  and  day 
will  he  <lone  away  with  forovermore.  U.s'll  hegin,  Mr. 
Huggms." 

They  iilv  and  drank;  then  Philij)  joiM*  !  •'  -m. 

'T'm  I'lad  to  .see  vou."  he  said.  "'.Vnd  1  wish  vou  a  verv 
happy  New  Year,  Val,  and  .i  good  few     i  )re  yet." 

"Thank  you,  thank  you."  answered  the  veteran.  "I  hope 
.so  too,  I'm  sure,  for  the  halancc  of  comfort  in  going  on  living 
he  still  my  sid(\  and  will  he  wliih"  I've  got  such  a  rally  of 
friendlv  iiei<rhhors  wishinir  nir  to  live.  This  he  oreltv  clrink- 
ing,  .sure  <Miough.  What  do'c  call  if,  .Mrs.  \Veekes,  if  I  han't 
makiiiir  a  hole  in  inv  n   inners  to  ax.' 

"  "J'is  hroth  made  from  the  rames'  of  the  Christmas  goose," 
said  Mrs.  \Veekes.  "For  richness  there's  nought  like  goo.se- 
honc  soup  —  dri]>])ing  with  fatness,  you  might  .say.  The  very 
smell  of  it  is  a  meal." 

Presently  l*hili|i  pressed  Mr.  iluggins  to  take  a  slice  of  cold 
pluin-j)Uilding,  hut  the  guest  reluctantly  refu.sed. 

"Daren't  do  it,  though  with  all  the  will  in  the  world,  my 
dears,"  he  tledaretl.  "Hot  |)luni-pudding  he  (kath,  hut  cold's 

liifrtme*.— Skcl.ton. 
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(laiiiiiatioii  —  usiii^  flu-  word  in  its  IJihlc  sense.  WluMi  you  in 
ii|)  lioiiie  fourscore,  such  things  must  lie  j)usso(l  hv.  Not  hut 
what  Eve  had  my  sliare,  and  ate  it  without  fear  till  seventv; 
hut  there's  nowhere  a;j;e  tells  crueller  than  in  the  jxnver  of  the 
frame  to  niana;.:e  victuals.  Well  I  mind  the  feast  when  my 
jfrand<lart(T.  Hester  —  now  Mrs.  (iill  —  was  married,  (iill 
wa>  to  work  at  a  wine  merchant's  in  them  days,  and  his  nia.s- 
fer  ;,'ive  him  a  hottle  of  t;litterinf£  wine." 

"(hampai^ne.  no  douhl,"  said  Mrs.  Weekes. 

''So  it  was  tJK'n;  and  notliin^'  would  do  hut  I  nnist  top  up 
my  other  heverai;es  with  a  tjlass  of  it,  when  it  came  to  he 
taken  at  the  end  of  the  feast.  Next  day  T  wasn't  luntijrv  till 
four  in  the  afternoon  I  '"Tis  ai^e  ujjon  m«\'  I  said  to  mvself. 
"'Tis  the  sure  hand  of  a^'e.  Time  was  when  I  could  have 
tossed  v)if  a  (juart  of  that  frothy  ruhhish  an"  ihouirht  no  more 
of  it  than  a  cup  of  t(>H;  now  the  organs  is  losiiij;  their  <^rip  of 
li(|uid  food,  an"  any  fancy  drinking'  defies  them."  'Tis  the 
same  with  solids.  If  I  was  to  partake  of  that  Christmas 
pudden.  'fwouM  liarhor.  like  a  camion-hall,  under  the  small 
rihs  on  my  left  sid(>  and  slick  lh(>re,  very  likely,  till  the  spring, 
unless  doctor  could  dislod^'e  it.  ' 

" 'l"is  a  had  thin*;  to  have  the  inner  tuhes  nut  of  order  —  no- 
hody  knows  that  itetter'n  what  I  do."  confessed  Mrs.  Weekes. 
■'My  unfortunate  spasms  he  all  owing  to  some  lifelong  failure 
in  the  tuiies." 

"Through  j)eppermint  eome.s  salvation,  however,'"  mur- 
nnn-ed  I'hilip. 

He  had  just  utterefl  this  great  truth  when  Susan  rushed 
wildly  upon  them,  and  in  doing  so  precipitated  one  of  those 
itlentical  agitations  her  aunt  had  just  de|>lored. 

"Lord  save  us,  you  little  fool!  "  cried  IMiilip.  "Bursting  into 
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a  room  so  —  nV  iMidwiso,  like  a  frightened  fowl!  Don't  yon 
know  yonr  aunt  l)etter?" 

"'Tis  cou.sin  Mary  —  she's  took.  Jar's  gone  for  doctor,  and 
.Mrs.  Taverner's  along  with  her,  and  of  course  I  come  for 
Aunt  Hepsy." 

"Took!  ."^o  like  as  not  you're  lying.  'Tis  a  fortnight  afore 
the  time. " 

"Don't  know  nothing  about  that."  answerfnl  Susan.  "Hut 
•ook  she  is  —  for  good  or  evil — so  vou'd  better  come,  I 
reckon.  Anyway,  she  cried  out  for  you  the  momcnl  she  got 
!)ad." 

".\.  pretty  darling,  and  well  sh(>  Jiiight!"  said  Air.-..  Weekes. 
"'I'hank  tlH>  watching  Lord  she's  in  her  own  hotise,  and  the 
schoolmaster  ain't  there  to  add  another  terror  to  the  scene." 

"He  is  th(>n'.  '  answered  Susan.  "lie's  in  the  parlor,  calcu- 
lating exactly  how  long  "twill  he  in  minutes  afore  Dr.  He.xt 
can  get  Uj)  from  Bridgetstowe. " 

"Us'll  soon  have  him  out.  anyhow."  said  Ilephzibah. 
"Fetch  down  m\  gray  shawl  and  black  bonnet,  and  the  basket 
as  you'll  find  in  the  corner  of  my  bedroom,  Susan.  All  be 
ther   that's  (ailed  for." 

"One  of  the  forehanded  ones,  you,"  said  Mr.  Huggins 
with  admiration. 

"I  lieiieve  so.  '  she  answered.  "You've  got  to  be  forehanded 
in  matters  of  body  and  soul.  \'alentine  Iluggins:  and  them  as 
ban't.  get  left  behind  in  this  world  and  forgot  in  the  next." 

She  kicked  olf  her  slippers  and  drew  on  a  pair  of  ela.stic- 
sided  boots  which  stood  by  the  fire.  Then  Susan  brouidit  her 
shawl  and  Ixnuiel. 

"Take  the  basket  and  I'll  be  after  you."  said  Mrs.  Weekes. 
•  And  a^  for  you,  Philip,  you'll  ilo  well  to  wash  up,  bank  the 
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fire,  put  tlu'  kettle  on  the  hob  just  near,  to  cateh  heat  without 
l.oihn-,',  and  then  eonie  across  to  .larratt's  to  see  if  there's 
iinything  I  can  set  you  uj)on.  And,  for  the  sake  of  pride,  put 
a  httle  more  upri<;htness  into  ()ii-  hearing.  Vou  slouch  like  a 
bachelor  —always  have;  and  yet  afore  another  morning,  if 
(Jod  so  wills,  you'll  l>e  a  grandfather." 

She  whirle<l  away,  and  the  men  were  left  alone.  Mr.  Hug- 
gins  mopped  his  forehead. 

•l.ord.  what  a  masterpiece  among  women!  Don't  .she  often 
bring  the  perspiration  out  on  your  brow.'"  he  asked. 

"Not  now,"  answered  Mr.  Weekes.  "I'm  long  past  that." 
Toward  night  the  market  woman's  prophecy  came  true, 
and  Philip  was  permitted  to  hold  a  granddaughter  in  his  arms. 
The  grandmother  had  saved  the  situation  in  her  own  opinion, 
and  she  onlv  returned  home,  utterly  exhausted  in  mind  and 
l)ody,  at  midnight.  But  Philip  was  even  later,  and  the  kitchen 
clock  had  rattled  the  hour  of  two  before  he  left  his  son  and 
returned  to  his  wife.  She  slept  heavily,  but  he  ventured  to 
wake  her. 

"Thought  you'd  like  to  know  they  be  going  to  call  the  child 
'nephzil)ah.'  '  he  said. 
She  uttered  sleepy  sounds. 
"Jar's  idea,  I  lay.  I'm  glad." 

"'Twas  mv  idea  —  I  would  have  it,"  answered  Philip. 
"Marv's  prettier,  however.   Hetter  you  hadn't  interfered. 
Rut  there'll  be  j)lenty  of  others.  .\  long  family  they'll  get, 
mark  me.  Don't  you  talk  no  more.  I'm  three  parts  dead  to- 
night, nnd  I  wish  you  hadn't  woke  me." 

He  felt  a  wound  and  sighed.  He  had  expected  a  little  praise. 


Sarah  Jane  was  among  the  first  who  came  to  visit  the  new 
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mother.  Shr  snid  many  kind  tliin-s  of  tlic  cliiM.  sprnt  ;,n  hour 
with  secret  fhoii^'hts  it)  the  house  where  Hilary  Woodrow 
had  lived,  and  then  departed  hr)meuar(l  a-'uin. 

The  flay   was  stern   and   fresh.    Easterly  winds  hiew  over 
the  cradle  of  the  New  ^f-ar.  and   Fei.ruary  had  not  thus  far 
emptied  her  usual  ligation  upon  the  earth.  'I'l..-  Moor  slept 
m  the  colors  of  mourniti^'  and  th(>  wind  seen,ed  to  hite  into 
the  very  jrranite  and  shrivel  up  the  humhie  life  that  dwell 
thereon.  Hazes  hid  the  horizon,  hut  the  adjacent  hills  stood 
darkly  out.  clean-cut  a^Minst  the  steel-^'ray  .sky.  Lyd  shrilled 
alon^'  her  ways  and  heside  the  water  a  carrion  cro»v  or  two 
sat  with  feathers  puffed  out.  They  rose  heavily  as  Sarah  Jane 
apj>roaehed   to  cross  the  stepping     '   ncs.  Then,   under  Doe 
Tor.  a  man  met  her.  He  was  ridin.        ,  -ifrh  hor.se  and  bound 
for  home:  hut  now  he  .stopped,  and  turned,  and  went  hack  a 
part  of  the  way  to  RuddyforrI  heside  her. 

'•I've  just  heen  seein^r  M;,ry."  she  said.   -Vm  sure  you're 
very  fortunate.  .Noixxly  n.^ver  had  a  braver  li'l  one." 

"How  an>  you  .-"  he  asked.  "Why,  'tis  si.\  months  since  I've 
seed  'e  — to  speak  to  — (»r  more." 
"Very  well,  thank  you." 
"And  your  man  anr)  your  youngster .-'' 
"Well  as  possible." 

He  looked  down  at  her  and  thought  of  the  past,  and  smiled 
to  himself. 

"'Tis  funny  to  you.  no  doubt,  being  in  my  house  again. 
Vou  must  have  missed  Mr.  Woodrow  a  bit,  I  should  think." 
"'Twas  funny." 

"What's  the  news  of  him  ?  Do  you  ever  go  down  to  Dawlish 
to  have  a  chat  with  him  .-" 

Sarah  Jane  remembered  that  this  man  warned  her  hv.  iband 
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ai^amst  Uoodrow.  l-roiii  thiit  moment  her  attitude  inward 
him  had  <h;in''ed.  And  she  had  just  heard  another  \hin<r 
from  his  wife.  Mary  \va>  ari\io>is  that  Sarah  Jane  shouhl  he 
her  child's  god-mother;  Jarratt  refused  to  permit  it.  He  gave 
no  reasons,  f)ut  exphiined  tliat  he  wished  others  to  fill  that 
position.  This  fact  Brendon's  wife  had  learned  within  the 
hour  from  her  friend. 

"Daniel  and  Mr.  Prout  go  down  from  time  to  time  and 
bide  a  night  or  two.  I  don't,  of  course,"  she  .said. 

''Of  course  not.  Yet  I'm  sure  you  miss  him." 

"We  all  miss  him." 

"I  never  could  see  much  in  the  man  myself. " 

"You  wouldn't.  You'd  never  understand  why  anybody 
could  overpay  you  for  your  house.  To  you  that  would  be  a 
fool's  trick.  No  doubt  you  despise  him  for  paying  more  for 
a  thing  than  'twas  worth.  ' 

He  laughed  and  shook  his  head. 

"Oh,  no,  Sarah  Jane.  That  didn't  surpri.se  me  at  all,  I 
assure  you.  He  had  his  reasons.  It  suited  —  his  health  verv 
well.  'Twas  money  well  spent  from  his  point  of  view;  and  well 
earned  from  mine.   A  lucky  man  —  a  very  lucky  man." 

She  lisliked  his  tone  with  its  suggestion  of  insolent  su- 
periority. 

He  leaned  over  and  patted  her  shoulder,  whereupon  she 
started  indignantly  away. 

"Needn't  be  cross  with  me,  my  dear,"  he  said.  "Why,  bless 
your  life,  I  feel  that  intimate  —  however,  since  you're  not  in 
an  amiable  mood  seemingly,  I'll  go  my  way.  Give  my  respects 
to  Daniel.  He's  calling  out  for  rain,  I  suppose." 

She  sfopped  and  turned  on  him  almost  fiercelv. 

"Why  for  wouldn't  you  let  me  be  godmother  to  vour  li'l  girl  ?" 
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"Oil  fh.il's  it!  Wlijil  Jl,;.  tnischicf  did  Mary  \v;int  fo  fell 
you  dial  for?  Xo  offriisc.  no  ofFcriso  at  all,  and  you  tnusttrt 
take  if  so.  Tlic  reason  and  yet  Tin  not  sure  if  you'd  unrlcr- 
stand.  \ou"ic  so  out  of  tlic  '•onmion.  you  "viiow  —such  a 
I.TLT.  mind  —so  —  how  shall  I  put  it  now  r  Tis  the  diftVrcncc 
lufwixt  you  and  your  Iiuslian«l  the  difrcrcnc'  in  vour  way 
of  thinkini:.  I'm  a  Christian  man.  Sarah  Jane:  hut  vou  —I 
l.ant  (juitc  sure  that  you're  a  Christian  woman:  so  all's  said. 
Hut  don't  !)(■  ani^ry  ahout  it:  and  don't  t«>ll  Daniel,  for  'twill 
only  hurt  his  fe(^lin<,'s.  vou  see." 

"Don't  you   think  it.   Ih-  <an   read   nie  like  print,  anrl   he- 
knows  I'm  a  hetter  pattern  of  Christi;;M  than  what  you  l)e, 
anyway.  "I'is  a  sli^dit  you've  put  on  me  —not  that  I  care  a 
straw  w  fiat  yo.i  think  of  me.  " 
He  shrui,'i,'ed  his  shoulders. 

"Why  should  you  care.-  But  I  wouldn't  hurt  you  for  any- 
thin<r,  Sarah  Jane  —much  tf)o  fond  of  urn  for  that.  I  know 
your  virtues  —  nol)ody  hetter.  If  you'd  like  to  he  godmother, 
you  shall,  hless  your  heart!  And  don't  try  to  f|uarrel  with  me, 
because  I'll  never  let  you.  Them  heautiful  eyes  —  they  make 
the  sky  ashameil  these  cold  days!" 

He  rode  away  before  she  could  answer,  and  left  her  in 
doubt  of  his  meaning.  The  words  he  said  were  nothinf.  hut 
the  easy  familiarity  of  his  tone  exasperated  her.  She  deter- 
mined with  herself  that  now,  even  if  pressed  to  be  his  child's 
godmother,  she  would  refuse. 

And  .larratt  Weekes.  returning  to  Lydford,  met  another  of 
the  Huddyford  folk.  He  was  passing  with  a  nod,  when  John 
Prout  stopped  him.  The  ponies  rul)bed  noses,  and  then  Prout 
turned  and  rode  for  a  while  beside  the  other. 

"Funny  I  should  chance  on  you,"  said  Jarratt.     Tvc  just 
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Ix't'ii  having  .spt't-cli  along  with  Sarah  Jane  lirendon.  ■'^i^  the 
salt  of  lif<'  to  inc  to  see  that  woman  carry  her  lovely  head  so 
liigh  —  knowing  what  I  know." 

"Weekes,"  answered  the  old  man.  'I  want  to  pray  you  by 
all  Hiat  you  hold  sacred.  I.y  the  prosperity  that's  yours,  by 
your  wife  and  by  your  child,  and  by  y(.ur  (iod  —  ves,  by 
your  (iod  —to  let  tliis  pa>s  over.  Forget  it  you  can't  —  no 
more  can  1  -—but  don't  let  it  be  a  i)art  of  your  life,  or  vour 
thoughts.  Don't  let  it  cuter  into  yc.ur  mind,  as  a  thing  to  be 
used.  Which  of  us  can  live  his  whole  life  with  the  blind  up:" 
I  was  a  fatal  accident,  and  I'm  not  savinir  a  word  a<'aiii>,t 
sm  — my  hair  In-  the  grayer  for  it  — but  — oh,  num.  don't 
harbor  it;  don't  hug  it,  for  God's  sake  —  .same  as  you  be 
doing  now.  I  know  —  I  know.  I  read  it  in  your  face  every 
time  you  and  ine  meet  in  companv.  I  — " 

•Stop,  "  interrupted  Weekes.  "You're  wasting  your  wind, 
Prout.  And  you're  tjuite  mistaking  me.  Everyone  of  us,  if  we 
keep  our  eyes  open,  hoard  up  a  harvest  in  our  memories  and 
collect  all  sorts  of  things  gleaned  up  out  of  the  world.  Some 
of  the  gatherings  may  be  useful,  some  may  not  be  useful. 
\ou  never  know.  A  man's  memory  be  like  a  wonum's  boxes 

—  full  of  all  .sorts;  and  the  wisest  man  keeps  all  in  order,  so 
as  he  11  kuow  where  to  put  his  finger  on  anything  if  he  wants 
It.  He  may  die  without  wanting  some  of  the  things  stored  up 

—  or  he  nuiy  find  he  needs  'em  in  a  hurry  any  minute.  That's 
how  'tis  with  me.  ' 

"What  sort  of  Christian  be  that  who  hoards  what  he  knows 
another  creature  would  dearly  wish  destroyed  ?  You  mean  to 
strike  thes.>  people  when  the  time  comes  and  you  hunger  for 
the  chance  to  do  it.' 

"Not  a  bit.  I'm  in  no  hurry  to  roll  'em  over,  I  do  assure  you. 
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""Live  and  let  live'  is  a  vorv  i^oud  motto.  And  'Let  Nlcopinir 
dot's  lie,'  he  another  v  orth  r(Mn«'niln'ririi'.  But  as  to  lau''liin<r 
at  a  good  joke  —  that  I  always  shall  do.  And  tlic  cream  of  the 
joke  is  the  fix  you  he  in.  For  if  you  wasn't  hen-,  I  should  have 
no  witness;  but  since  you  he  here.  I  can  blow  Hrendon  to  the 
devil  when  I  like.  'Tis  annisint'  in  itself  to  feel  so  mu(  h  strontr- 
er  than  that  very  stron<^  cha|)." 

"He's  never  wronged  you — more  have  they  —  her  and 
the  master.  " 

"How  do  you  know  that  •'" 

"You'd  never  do  it  as  a  Christian  man,  Jarratt  Weekes." 

".Vs  a  Christian  man  I  ou'dit  to  do  it.  "i'would  be  a  "ood 
Christian  (,';'ed,  surely,  to  let  the  light  in  on  that  darkness, 
and  so  .save  the  woman's  soul  alive.  But  it  mi<:ht  be  a  trairical 
mess  if  it  got  out:  that  I'm  free  to  grant,  and  I'v.  no  intention 
whatever  of  saying  a  word.  I'm  a  very  patient  man,  and  can 
.stand  hard  knocks  as  well  as  most.  We'll  wail  and  watch, 
and  see  wliat  sort  of  friend  Brendon  will  be  to  me  presentlv. 
I've  just  offered  Sarah  Jane  to  lie  my  baby's  gossip;  .so  vou 
.see  I  don't  harbor  no  ill-will  again.st  the  dear  creature  herself 
—  who  could .'  So  long,  and  keep  warm  against  this  piercing 
wind,  (iood  men  are  scarcer  every  day,  John  Prout!" 

Jarratt  rode  away,  leaving  in  the  old  num's  mind  a  deep 
uneasiness,  somewhat  similar  in  (juality  to  that  he  had  just 
awakened  in  the  .soul  of  Daniel  Brendan's  wife. 


IV 
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HII-AKV  WOODUOW  irlunifd  Iionif  during' the 
lafttT  pari  of  Mav  and  the  ituddyford  folk  rejoieed 
(o  see  liiiii.  Hut  despite  liis  assurances,  they  found 
him  a  hftle  (handed.  He  was  toleral)ly  active  and  cheerful, 
yet  thinner  than  of  yore,  and  his  love  of  the  saddle  had  de- 
creased, lie  rode  al)road  less  than  formerly,  and  he  read  more; 
but  he  showed  no  inditference  to  the  minor  <|uestions  of  the 
passing,'  hour.  Of  old,  nothin<r  w{>s  too  small  for  him  to  bestow 
thou^dit  upon  it;  and  he  still  liked  to  be  consulted  us  to  the 
affairs  of  his  farm. 

Yet  in  certain  particulars  it  seemed  that  he  had  slightly 
changed  his  attitude  to  most  things. 

"'Tis  more  like  a  visitor  in  the  house,  somehow,  than  the 
master,"  said  Peter  Lethbridge  to  Daniel;  and  the  other  ad- 
mitted it. 

"Too  easy  for  a  master  now,"  he  answered.  "'Tis  a  very 
bad  sign  in  my  opinion,  and  I  shall  have  a  tell  with  him  about 
it." 

He  was  as  good  as  his  word,  and  explained  his  uneasiness 
in  very  clear  Ut   ''uat:c. 

"I  feel  I'm  largely  the  cause  of  this, "  he  declared  while  onee 
they  walked  together  homeward  from  the  railway  station  of 
Lydford.  "It  hurts  me  terrible  —  'tis  as  though  you  felt 
Ruddyford  was  gone  already.  I  wish  to  God  you'd  burn  them 
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|,;i|MT^.  and  put  dyiii;,'  out  of  your  iiiind.  If  I  may  say  so, 
yoii'tii  a  man  riinnin;^'  lo  mcti  the  cntl  of  WW.  And  voii,  plrase 
Ilrascn,  witli  Jliirty  ynv>  of  nscfiilnos  hcfon-  voii." 

"I  like  you  to  >ay  tlit  •^(■  tliin;,'s.  Dan:  li((au>f  il  >lio\v.s  you'ri- 
llif  same  al\\,i\^.  \<ni  don'l  <liari;,H'.  I  wish  we  wito  all  as 
stcadfa>f.  Mut  to  lie  lionol  with  yoii,  I'm  conic  to  a  time  when 
llie  rest  of  ilu-  road  can  l>r  seen  prtttv  (  icar.  The  thiiu's  that 
make  life  worth  livini;  shrink  very  small  as  soon  a>  lite  ceases 
lo  he  woith  living'." 

"Life's  worth  living  while  we've  got  the  power  left  lo  think 
a  ''ood  fhouirhl. " 

Woodrow  did  not  answer  for  some  lime.  'I'hen  he  said: 

"1  want  you  to  i;o  to  Hrislol  for  me  next  month.  Don't 
think  I've  lost  interest  in  my  farnj  anil  my  stock.  There's  a 
sale  there  of  pedi^^ree  stuff,  and  I've  ideas.  I'll  huy  three 
beasts        a  hull  and  two  heifers." 

"They'll  cost  u  mint  of  money." 

"Why  not  .s" 

Brendon  rejoiced. 

".V  pity  there  han't  more  with  your  ^reat  ideas  on  Darty- 
moor.  The  place  i>  tin-  hest  grazing  ground  in  England,  yet 
who  knows  about  il  i-  I'll  go,  and  gladly.  Vou  must  put  a  limit 
on  the  purchases  if  'tis  an  auction." 

"I'll  tell  you  about  it  to-night,  if  you'll  come  in  for  an  hour. 
How  "s  little  (iregory  this  morning .'" 

Daniel's  animation  waned  somewhat. 

"Not  all  us  could  wish  —  fretful  seemingly,  and  off  his 
food.  Sarah  Jane  be  going  to  have  doctor  to  him  if  he  ban't 
better  next  week. " 

"Don't  put  it  off." 

"He's  growing  that  fast." 
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•^A  verv  ifood  lad        iiion-  like  voii  tliaii  Imn  mother.  \Oull 

make  a  tarriur  of  liiiti,  Daniel!'  ' 

"1  mean  to.  "^\sa^  mv  lio|)e  vis  mIiouI*!  have  had  uiiotlier 

l)oy  to  t^row  up  with  him  —  l)Ut  — " 
"rierity  of  time." 


A  month  hiter  Brendon  started  for  Bristol.  It  wa.s  a  f^reat 
incident,  and  iiis  wife  and  lie  felt  much  excited  alxtut  it.  She 
had  so  far  seen  hut  little  of  llilarv  since  his  return;  now, 
during  the  three  days"  al)sence  of  Daniel,  it  heeame  pos.sihle 
to  spend  some  hours  in  the  masters  company. 

By  appointment  lliey  met  in  llu-  olil  peatwork.s,  hut  the 
relation  hetueeti  them  was  aliogetlier  different  from  old. 
VVoodrow's  fever  had  dej)arted  with  posses.sion;  hi.s  appetance 
had  (juite  faded.  Now  he  loved  her,  with  all  his  .soul  rather 
than  with  all  his  heart.  The  words  were  his  (nvn,  and  slie 
questioned  them. 

"'Tis  a  hijiher  thiny,  no  dou!)t.and  I'm  thankful  you  feel 
.so,"  she  said.  "'Twill  .surely  ^row  up  so  {.,reat  in  >ou  that  al! 
el.se  will  he  for;:;ol.  I  wish  I  could  see  more  of  you,  and  look 
to  your  comfort  closer.  Tabitha's  a  kind  woman,  but  hard  at 
the  ed^es." 

I'liey  .sat  in  the  <,'reat  empty  drum  at  the  poatworks.  It 
was  dry  and  littered  with  sweet  fresh  fern,  for  Sarah  Jane 
often  climbed  thither  to  reflect  and  think  upon  the  dead,  when 
leisure  served.  She  brought  the  child  with  her  to  play  in  the 
l)eat,  and  liked  to  see  him  at  his  frames,  because  she  knew  that 
his  grandfather  would  have  loved  the  sight.  On  these  occasions 
he  was  allowed  to  play  with  the  fanujus  knife.  Then  Sarah 
Jane  hid  it  safely  until  their  next  visit. 

Where  now  they  sat,  she  could  see  the  little  figure  busy 
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with  ni>t\  fouK  timl  a  man  liad  hmmI  in  taniof.  tli()ii;,li  in 
vain  I  j.uii  (in-^'orv  Kricii<i's  dcalli  tin-  last  spark  (if  Ininiaii 
litV  lii-part.d  t'n.iii  .\riii«()iiil)r  Hill,  and  m.u  only  Nature 
worked  llu-n-. 

Woodrou  reclined  l.e,ide  Sarah  Jane,  and  stroked  her 
hand.  IVorn  lime  lo  lime  (  anie  the  thud  oi'  a  hoof,  where  his 
horse  uas  tethered  (lose  hv. 

"And  \el,  she  said,  "to  hear  you  put  your  soul  afore  vour 
heart  l)e  a  wonder,  Hilary,  for  "twas  only  a  little  time  ai^one 
that  you'd  have  none  of  the  uord.  I  he  ^'lad  and  sorrv  l.olh  to 
hearyou  say  it.  (dad  heeause  it  nuikesyou  a  lh(.u^dit  happier.  " 

"Why  sorry?"  he  aske(|. 

"I  don't  knou  -  down  dc-p  ;,i  me  I  In-.  Can't  find  a 
word  for  it.  'I'is  ^nvin^r  „p  som.tliin^r  i,,  my  fi.t.|i„a  to  put 
anythinnr  afore  our  hodies.  When  1  think  of  father.  1  see 
his  rcMUid  shoulders  and  heard  and  shininj;  (.yes.  I'm  .so 
small-minded.  I  ( an't  see  them  I  love  save  in  their  dear 
flesh." 

"You  heauiiful  thM.g'  '."ell  may  you  say  it  —  such  a  »  "n 
of  the  flesh  as  you  are!  Brif  for  me  'tis  different.  \  paui- 
strick.-n  wretch,  sinking'  away  hack  to  the  dust  so  fast." 

"Don't  say  it.  'Tis  only  your  hands  he  thinner,  heeause  you 
never  use  'em  save  for  furnin^r  the  pages  of  hooks.  I  do  wish 
you'd  he  on  your  horse  more." 

"I  know  -  I  know,  .Man  cannot  liv(>  hy  hooks  alone.  I'll  do 
everything.  Hut  think  —  what  a  great,  [)recious  thought  — 
to  helieve  there's  time  after!  Aren't  you  glad  I've  got  to  he- 
lieve  that .- " 

"Do  you  helieve  it?" 

"I  do." 

"I'll  say  no  hard  thing  against  your  books  no  more  then. 
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Soiiicliow  al'tir  wliat  t<'ll  ouf  I  u;itili'<l  lo  lie  flic  saiiic 
a  voii.  I  was  torn  in  lialt'  lirtui-t-n  Di.ii  aixl  mki;  and  soiiir- 
tiiiics  I  tlidi'^ht  heaven  woulil  \>r  i^ood,  ami  ottcncr  I  coiildn't 
see  liou.  'I'lu'ii  I  t't'It  a«.  if  IIk-  s|ef|i  uillinnl  tini  atid  wiflioiit 
dreams  that  you  tnist<'d  \n  ua-^  lie^f.  Mut  it"  VdU  and  Daniel 
lioth  fliink  tor  >nre  tliat  tlii're\  a  time  (oi.um^  will  find  ns 
alive  forever,  and  no  ''rowiiiL,'  old  in  it  —then  I'll  'tnexf  it 
loo  —  I  nnist. 

"Helievc  it,  '  he  said.  ""ri<  worth  anything;.  We  <all  death 
endless  sleej)  and  all  tli<  ri'>t  of  it,  to  make  it  sound  le^s 
terrilile;  lint  that  is  onlv  playing,'  with  words.  Death  is  dnst  if 
it  is  the  en<l.  I  praved  to  <  iod  -  the  ( iod  I  didn't  i,eli<'ve  in  — - 
to  make  nie  lielieve.  Sik  h  vain  thin;,'s  will  a  >i.d  heart  do.  Not 
vain  either,  for  He  heard  and  answered.  The  sea  it  was  Mint 
fetched  the  answer.  Miles  and  miles  I  trarnpe^l  alon^'  lonelv 
shore.s  and  watched  the  waves.  They  brought  the  idea  of 
endles.sness  so  near  t(»  ,ne.  My  watch  in  my  pocket  ticked 
linie;  hut  the  great,  saii-colored  waves  heat  out  eternity.  I 
want  to  walk  on  that  heach  with  you  and  >ec  the  water-scythes 
sweep  rouiiU  a;.<l  mow  the  sand.  .\iid  when  the  sand  sighs  I 
feel  it  is  the  sigh  of  the  wt-ary  earth,  that  knows  no  rest  from 
the  unwearying  sea.  The  sea's  a  hetter  lover  than  I  was. 
Twice  a  day  he  worships  the  shore." 

"I  might  come  mayhe  when  autumn's  hack.  A  change 
would  do  the  child  good  hclike. " 

•'Well  thought.  What  more  natural.^  Somehow  I  want  you 
there  —  ju.st  to  walk  over  the  .sand  and  hear  the  long  soh 
and  hopeless  sigh  of  sea  against  stone.  It  will  force  you  to 
believe  in  your  soul,  Sarah  Jane." 

"Do  it  make  vou  t^lad  —  this  new  feelinir  r" 

"Yes,  it  does.  It  opens  out  so  m-'-r    doors  to  hope.  It  teaches 
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s(j  iiiurli.    I   t)l(l  you  oinr  tlmt   if  then-  was  another  world 
there  was  a  (iod.  It  is  so.  " 

"Do  it  make  ri^'ht  and  wrontr  phniier.-" 
"In  time  —  in  time  it  will.  Vw  i\uu<r  n\vr  a  lot  of  old 
opinions  already.  "  lis  like  partin^r  ^ith  the  very  stuff  of  your 
Urain:  for  my  tnouj^dits  were  my  lif<.  —  till  you  came  into  it. 
Hut  you  —  you've  tau;,di(  me  su(  h  a  lot  too.  \uu  taught  me 
tdat  truth  was  I.eyond  our  readi  —  that  was  a  great  piece  of 
learning.  Once  hold  that  and  comfort  grows  out  of  it  —  a 
sort  of  desolate  comiVnt  to  a  hungry  heart  —  still  comfort. 
'I'ruth's  got  to  he  softened  hciiind  a  veil  for  things  with  no 
more  intellect  than  we  have.  'I'he  stark,  naked  light  would 
Mind  us  forever  and  make  us  mad.  (iod  know.s  that.  'J'ruth 
is  God's  face.  Sarah  Jane.  " 

She  was  set  refly  anuized  at  this  great  mental  change  in 
him.  For  his  sake  she  was  glad,  because  he  had  evidently 
welcomed  the  possil)ility  of  a  new  helief  that  was  strong  to 
throw  hope  over  the  present  desert  <.f  his  mind.  With  >veaken- 
ed  physical  circimistaiK cs,  reason  had  also  weakened;  but 
vVoodrow  believed  otherwise  and  told  himself  that  unim- 
paired intellectual  powers,  working  unceasingly  on  the 
problem  he  conceived  to  i,e  paramount,  had  at  last  purged 
his  understanding  and  lifted  him  into  a  purer  belief.  lie  was, 
moreover,  proud  that  he  had  attained  to  this  triumph  by  the 
exercise  of  what  he  l)elievcd  to  be  pure  reason.  He  doubted 
not  that  such  faith  as  he  had  n..w  attained  was  the  only  faith 
worthy  of  mankind. 

Hut  in  the  woman's  heart  hirked  .something  akin  to  re- 
gret.  She  coukl  not  name  the  emotion:  she  lacked  words 
to  analyze  it;  but  she  knew  that  it  was  there:  and  while 
iier   nature    leapt    to    gladness  —  because   Hilary   was  glad 
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—  behincl  llir  jny  prrsistcd  sonirthing  of  discinirt  Mnd  tvcii 
flistrust. 

"\'\\  l)(>  well  plca^od  to  lliink  likr  you  do  then,"  she  said; 
"but  — liut,  oil,  Hilary,  foi-  (ifxi's  sako  dont  you  grow  to 
think  hkt"  Daniel  do  —  el.se  —  else  — '" 

He  shook  his  head. 

"NevtT  ff'ar  that  — that  would  lie  to  go  down  the  hill  — 
not  u])  it.  It's  cost  the  life-work  of  my  hrains  io  get  where  I 
have  got,  dear  heart.  I  sha'n't  go  haekward  now." 

I'resently  she  left  Woodrow  and  went  to  her  child.  'Flien 
(Jregory  and  his  mother  .set  off  homeward. 

The  farmer  watched  them  sink  —  a  large  spot  anri  a  little 
one  —  into  the  waste.  Presently  he  rose  and  mounted  his 
horse.  He  thought  long  upon  Sarah  Jane  and  (hat  last  note 
of  fear  —  so  .strange  to  hear  in  her  fearless  voice.  He  reflected, 
too,  U|)on  his  own  altered  attitude  and  sublimated  affection 
for  her.  He  supposed  that  belief  in  immortality  mu.st  be  a 
force  very  elevating  to  the  human  mind;  he  doubted  not  that 
it  lifted  glorious  flowers  when  on<e  the  root  stru'k  down  and 
flourished.  He  considered  the  great  matter  from  divers  points 
of  vi<nv,  but  not  from  one.  He  did  not  know  that  decaying 
physical  cin  umstances  frefjuently  ojien  the  door  to  supersti- 
tion and  make  a  fading  intellect  suceuml)  before  what,  in 
full  vigor  of  intellectual  life,  it  fcarle.ssly  rejtxted. 

The  day  chimed  with  his  mood,  and  he  told  himself  very 
honestly  that  none  io.dd  gaze  upon  tl>is  outspread  world 
and  believe  that  it  represented  l)ut  a  display  of  natural  laws, 
a  casual  compact  ri'  heat  and  light  and  substance,  a  chance 
eonglobation  ')f  ..latter  whirling  beautifully  about  the  sun's 
throne  at  the  moment  of  sunmier  solstice. 

The  liglit  of  noon  shone  over  the  world.  Cloud  shadows 
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Hew  alon-;  th(>  silvcrv  [.Ijincs  of  the  cartli's  surfacr.  and  life 
teemed  in  a  myriad  shapes  even  to  tlie  [)inna<le.s  of  the  hind. 
Day  herseh"  scarcely  died  now,  and  night  was  a  shadoNV  rather 
than  a  darkness.  Kven  in  the  midnight  watches,  liglit,  like  a 
ghost,  stole  nnder  the  stars  and  behind  the  northern  hills  until 
day  returned.  So  spirits  might  haunt  the  nether  gloom,  he 
farnied.    nd  vanish  again  upon  the  advent  of  morning. 

To  Woodrow,  gitzing  upon  the  June  world,  it  seemed  that 
he  was  the  only  faulty  thing  in  the  visible  miiverse;  and  he 
longed  to  cast  hi.s  slough  and  also  be  without  fault. 
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MATTERS  fell  out  much  as  Hilary  Woodrow  dc- 
sircci.  Hr  rrtunifd  to  Dawlish  in  (X'tober,  and 
soon  afterwards  Hrt-ndon  l)rou<^lit  his  wife  and 
ciiiid  to  the  sea  and  himself  s|)enl  a  week  lliere. 

His  master  and  he  took  lon^j;  walks  to^'cther  among  the 
Haldol)  liills,  and  Daniel  learnt  with  enormous  satisfaetion 
that  the  other  had  of  late  exi)erieneed  great  changes  of  spirit. 
The  l)ig  man  gloried  in  this  fact  from  a  personal  point  of 
view,  hecaused  it  appeared  to  justify  his  immense  faith  in 
prayer.  He  had  petitioned  Heaven  for  Hilary  Woodrow;  and 
here  dawned  the  answer.  Daniel  doubted  not  that  this  was 
the  beginning  of  a  larger  and  deeper  conversion.  He  urged 
Woodrow  to  go  farther. 

"There's  no  standing  still."  he  s.  1.  "'i'liere's  no  standing 
still  for  you  now  —  no  more  than  the  light  stands  sti'l  when 
the  sun  rises.  Brighter  and  brighter  surely  it  mu.st  grow,  till 
the  full  light  of  the  (iospel  of  the  Son  of  (iod  warms  your 
heart.  Man!  what's  deeper  than  that,  what  shows  all  clearer 
than  that  —  or  throws  a  darker  shadow  —  the  shadow  of 
our  sins  ?"' 

"What    a   preacher   you   are!" 

"'Tis  the  good  tidings  of  what  you  .say.  They  make  even 
my  slow  mind  move  quick.  Ye  believe  in  God,  believe  also 
in  Me';  'tis  that  I'm  thinking." 
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"Ah,  Dao,  lliiifs  ;i  .liir.Tci.l  irijittcr." 

"God'll  show  you  'ti>  llic  >;niic.  ' 

Thus  offentiuK's  (lu-y  |,,lkr.l;  thru  work  cjillo,!  Hrcmlou, 
and  he  went  home  a-aiu  Hut  i,is  witV  and  chil,!  stopped  for 
some  weeks  luw^vr  beside  tlie  sea:  hecause  little  (iregory 
f^'ained  t.enetit  from  the  chan^r,..  a„d  Sarah  Jane  was  anxious 
to  remain  for  his  sake. 

The  old  linif  fires  were  now  hanked  de,-p  in  l)am"(d"s  mind 
under  (he  changes  and  (hanees  of  his  \Wv.  Jealous  he  was. 
since  a  h.rge  power  of  jcal(,usy  perlaine<]  (,,  his  natun-;  hul 
for  Woodrow  he  had     l<,n,-  sii,,..  failed  to  f.rl  anvthin-  hut 
thr  sfauneh  devotion  of  ;,  brother.  Apart  froui  this  emotion, 
awakened    hy    the    .ireumstance    of    the    fanuer-s    personal 
goodness   to  him,  r.noiher  far  deeper,   begot   of  natural   in- 
stinct, told  him  (hat  Hilary  was  harmless  now.  Whatever  his 
attitude  toward   Sarah   Jane  had  been,  the  very  openness  of 
their  friendship  and  (he  close  in(imacy  of  (heir  <onversa(ion 
under  his  own  eyes  and  before  his  own  ears,  had  convinc  d 
the  husband  that  no  shadow  of  dang<>r  existed  in  (heir  rela- 
tions. The  past  in  truth  was  dead  enough,  and  Brendon.  a 
man  of  clean   mind,  (lesi)i(e  jealousy,  made  the  mistake  of 
supposing  that  it  had  never  l^een.  He  went  further  an<l,  look- 
ing backward,  blamed  himself  for  an  unseemly  at(i(ude  and 
confessed  his  sin  (o  his   Maker. 

The  pa.st  was  dead,  and  neither  Hilary  nor  Sarah  Jane,  as 
they  watked  together  a(  (he  edge  of  the  winter  sea.  sought  or 
thought  upon  its  grave.  Far  otherwise,  she  found  (hat,  in  the 
light  of  his  new  opinions,  he  could  now  i)i(terly  mourn  (he 
past.  On  a  gray  day  when  a  slight  shore  wind  smoothed  the 
water  and  the  sea  was  almost  of  the  same  color  as  the  gulls 
that  f'oated  upon  it,  the  man  and  woman  sal  under  the  shelter 
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of  a  red  fliff,  talked  toi^cttur.  ati<l  walcliccl  Sarali  Jane's 
child  i^atluTiiij^'  cowry  .shells   ui)()ii   the   lieach. 

"How  your  husband  rejoices  in  his  (iod!  Have  you  marked 
it,  San'h  Jane  P  Such  a  trust  and  such  a  great,  live  gratitude 
underlyini;   his    scrupulous    obedience." 

"Well   he  may   he  grateful.  " 

"Iin  oidy  a  child  in  knowledge  of  the  divine  idea.  He's  got 
far  beyond  tliat.  And  yet  —  sometimes  —  I  wonder  what 
would  happen  to  his  religion  —  and  to  us  —  it  lie  knew." 

■  1  don't  wonder.  1  know  what  would  hap|)en.  H.e  migh.t  be 
sorry  after  —  when  'twas  too  late  —  but  while  the  storm  was 
rairinLr  in  his  heart,  (iod's  .self  woukln't  hold  him." 

"I  understand." 

"And  I  wouldn't  blame  him  neither.  Think  —  tlie  solid 
earth  giving  way  uu(t''r  his  feet.   "IVould  be  no  less  to  him." 

""Tis  very  awful  —  considered  in  that  manner.  1  hope 
you're  wrong." 

"The  sea  would  be  weak  and  the  rocks  would  be  .soft  com- 
pared to  him." 

"You've  never  felt  he  ought  to  know?" 

She   gasped   and    stared. 

"My  (iod!  No,  I  haven't." 

"Sometimes  I  have,  Sarali  Jane." 

Her  eyes  resteti  on  him  in  profound  and  horrified  amaze- 
ment. 

"You  can  say  that!  Believing  in  (iod  has  brought  you 
to  that!  Then  I  wish  you'd  never  come  to  it,  Hilary 
Wood  row. 

"I  have  almost  fell  that  if  I  lived  very  nnich  longer.  I  might 
tell   him." 

"You  won't  live  much  longer  afterwards,  if  you  do.  He's 
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sai;l  to  ,.ie  in  nuked  words,  that  "lis  no  sin  to  kill  tlirm  as  have 
done  what  \\<-  Imve  done.  His  Bihie  is  l)eliind  liini." 

"Nevertheless,  if  vou  were  dead,  I  should  tell  Hrendon." 

'Tni  not  dciid.  and  I  don't  want  to  die.  You  —  you  to  .say 

this  awful  Ihin^r  to  ,„(•!  I  feel  as  if  I  wa.  i^olw^  mad.  I  can't 

believe  it.   I  won't   helieve  'tis  you  talking'.  You  —  knowing 

all  you   know!" 

Something  akin  to  indignation  trcniMed  in  her  voice;  and 
he  marked  it  and  felt  shame. 

"The  thought  came  to  me  in  a  dream,"  he  declared.  "Of 
course  it's  unthinkable  awake.  But  I  wanted  to  hear  how  it 
would  sound.'' 

She  was  nujch  moved. 

"It  .sounds  like  a  bell  tolling,'"  .she  .said.  "You  grow  to  be 
such  an  own-self  man  now  —  along  of  finding  God,  I  suppose. 
You  think  to  tell  Brendon  would  ease  your  scmiI,  no  doubt. 
But  what  about  his  .^  You'xe  come  to  reckon  that  you  did 
wrong  —  that  I  did  wrong  —  but  can't  you  see  what  might 
be  rest  to  your  mind  is  eternal  hell  for  his  evermore  .='  Dtm't 
you  know  him  well  enough  to  know  what  it  would  mean  to 
him  .-  I  can  see  the  things  that  would  liappen  —  like  a  row 
of  awful  — there,  you've  made  my  brain  whirl;  you've 
throwed  me  into  a  maze  of  terror  for  that  man." 

The  other  noticed  that  not  a  thought  of  fear  for  herself 
influenced  Sarah  .lane.  Neither  did  she  concern  her  mind 
with  him  after  his  confession.  Her  husband  filled  her  heart. 
Hilary  pacified  her  and  (|uite  agreed  with  her;  he  laughed 
at  her  fervor  and  declare.l  that  his  (iod  and  her  husba^nd's 
were  as  different  as  love  from  hate;  that  his  God  was  hers,  not 
Daniel's.  She  made  no  answer;  but  the  reflection  that  even 
from  the  fantasies  of  a  dream,  he  could   Auck  such  an  idea 
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and  utter  it  in  her  eyes,  transformed  her  feeling  toward  him 
from  that  hour  forever.  The  shock  of  this  experience  aged 
the  spirit  within  her.  She  returned  home  at  the  appointed 
time:  and  was  glad  to  be  home.  But  her  mental  life  had 
changed. 
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PIIIMI'  WKKKKS  coiisiilcnMl  thill  111!  nion  mi^'lit  Ik- 
(li\i(|i'(l  into  t\\(t  classi's:  lli()>c  wIid  knrw  tlii'ir  own 
miiiii>.  ami  tlioM'  wIki  did  ik.I.  Mi,  wife  and  sou  Ixilli 
licloiiirrd  t)  tli(>  siiialliT  cati'ijon  ;  liiiiistlf  lu-  miiiihorod  with 
llif  majority  and  corifosscd  lliat  tluT.  were  occ-asions  wlun 
hv  found  hiins«'lf  not  in  two  minds,  l)ut  Iwcnty. 

With  winter  Fate,  passiiij,'  throui,di  I.ydford.  pcrccivi-d  the 
amazint:  |iri»|.crily  of  all  who  hon'  the  famous  local  name  of 
\Ncck(-.,  and  from  her  Mttcr  lemon  >(|iHHV.ed  a  'ittle  verjuice. 
Jarralt  cxperienci'd  some  lia<l  forlune  and  lost  mori'  than  In- 
could  aiford  to  lose  in  a  co[i|)cr  mine  on  Ihe  ea>l  side  of  Ihe 
Moor;  while  rhili|i  himself  fell  ill.  It  was  the  altitude  of  Mrs. 
Wcfkes  at  the  time  of  this  laller  iin|)aralleled  misforttine 
•'  \  .served  so  i^-rcafly  to  hewilder  Ihe  huckster.  He  had  fou^^dij 
a^^•linst  his  indisposition  valiantly  and  only  retired  iipon 
medical  compulsion:  liut  it  was  cpiite  as  much  fear  of  the 
conse(|ueiices.  if  he  went  to  hed.  as  a  valiant  indifference  to 
physical  misery  that  ke[)t  him  on  his  le^s  until  the  last  mo- 
ment. 

He  drove  Mrs.  Weekes  to  Lyilford  station  as  usual  on  a 
market  day,  and  then  wont  home,  feelini,'  exceedinglv  unwell. 
.V  doctor  called  twice  weekly  at  fli<'  villa<;e.  and  fortunately 
lie  mitjht  he  seen  at  his  surgery  upon  Saturdays.  When 
Hephzihah  returru'd,  therefore,  her  .;on  Jarratt  was  waiting 
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uifli  llic  pony  trap, and  >lic  U-ariit  the  amazing'  iicustlial  llic 
master  was  ill  in  la-d. 

■•(miv  Fawki's  anil  <,'()()(!  an<,f»'ls."(ritM  I  Mrs.  Wrt-kt's.  "I'liilip 
down!  I'udi  tlu'  pony  alon;^'  for  the  love  of  (lie  Lord.  ,\n,-. 
Wlio'^  \^  illi  liini  r" 

"Mary  runs  in  and  out.  and  Susan,  and  .\Ls.  'laverner 
have  ln'cn  \('ry  kind. 

"I'oor  lanii).'  poor,  helpless  larnh!"  said  file  wife. 

Ever  in  exlremes,  she  now  poured  forth  a  torrent  of  praise 
and  extolled  the  immense  virtues  of  IMnlij).  She  also  dwelt  on 
lii.s  prattical  \alue  and  her  own  imj>erishul)le  atfection  an<l 
admiration  for  I    in. 

"Such  tneii  <it}  down  to  the  <rrave  with  noliodv  lail  ( iod 
Almii^dity  and  llirir  wives  to  mark  them."  .>lie  said,  "■'rwill 
he  a  case  of  'Well  done,  thou  jfQod  and  faithful  serxanf  if 
he  goes.  Huf  it  mustn't  he.  It  sha'ti't  hel" 

"lie's  not  in  the  least  dan<j;er,  mother.  ' 

"Danger! — how  can  you  dare  to  u>e  the  word  r  Oh.  my 
(iod,  to  think  of  the  staff  and  prop  of  mv  life  totterin<'-  — 
and  me  not  there!  "Danger'! — y(»u  ought  to  he  a  hetter  >on 
than  to  say  it.  Why  for  wasn't  a  telegram  sent  off.-  What  do 
Mary  know  of  sickness  .'" 

.larratt  grunted. 

"If  she  don't.  >he"s  a  fool  then.  Another  child  coming  and 
the  first  always  got  something  wrong  with  it.  ' 

"Thert to   think  —  that    poor   martyr!    I    knowed    tlu-re 

was  something  wrong  —  felt  if  in  my  hones  all  yeslonlav. 
'(iod  send  Mary's  all  right,'  I  said  again  and  again  to  my>elf 
in  market.  But  little  did  1  think  of  master.  I  fancied  'twas  no 
more  than  just  a  running  at  the  nose  —  and  all  the  time  he 
was  suffering  agonies,  no  douht.  The  bravery  of  the  man! 
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Lash  flu-  pony,  can't  V.  or  I'll  get  out  and  run.  How  long  are 
wt'},'oinj^  t(t  take  .'  I'm  itcliiiij,'  to  Ik-  at  liini  I  " 

Mrs.  Wcckcs  soon  n-aclifd  home,  and  swiftly  swept  the 
lU'ij;hl)ors  out  ot"  the  house. 

"Ile'ni  asking  for  you.  .\unt  IIe[)sy."' said  Susan.  "Ile'm 
very  peaceful,  with  his  medicine,  an'  a  Bihie;  an<l  the  kettle 
'poll  the  tire;  and  hlacksmith  liave  made  a  pr()[)er  long  spout  for 
the  kettle  as  the  doctor  ordered,  so  the  steam  can  get  to  him." 

'■\'ou  go  off.  you  chattering  inag[)ie,"  began  Mrs.  \V«'ekes; 
then  she  hastem-d  uj)  to  the  head  of  the  lujuse.  and  found 
him  pretty  coiiifortalile,  hut  very  crestfallen  and  ..\  of  the 
humblest  ajjologies. 

"Awful  .sorry,"  he  croaked.  "I  l)lush  for  mvself.  I'm  sure.  " 

"Don't  you  talk  —  not  a  word.  I'll  do  the  talking  for  once, 
you  j)oor  fallen  c  reature!  It  do  tear  me  to  j)ieces  to  see  you 
thrust  into  ycjur  bed,  in  the  full  vigor  of  maiduxid.  like  this. 
And  never  a  groan  —  you  valiant  boy!  But  now  I  be  back,  us 
shall  .soon  have  't'  on  your  feet  again.  Vou  trust  to  me!  Be 
y<-u  easy.'  Where's  the  pain;'  I'd  sooner  fight  evils  above  the 
navel  than  behnv  it,  as  I  have  always  maintained.  Don't  .say 
'tis  the  stomach  —  don't  say  that.  But  your  poor  cracked 
voice  tells  me  all  I  want  \o  know. " 

■''Tis  the  breathing  parts,  my  dear. 

"And  you  brave  as  an  army  about  it.  and  never  told  me, 
and  let  me  de.sert  you  without  a  thought.  You  wonderful  man! 
1  wish  to  (lod  there  was  more  like  you.  Let  me  look  in  your 
face.  Good!  Don't  you  fear  any  harm,  Philij).  While  the  white 
of  your  eye  be  so  clear,  there's  no  danger.  You'll  come  through 
all  right." 

"No  danger.  I'm  sure.  I  can  drink  soup  as  easy  as  anything. 
But  'tis  the  ill-convenience  of  upsetting  tlie  bedroom  so." 
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"Like  your  hi;;  niiiid  li>  tliitik  ot'  it;  l.ut  \\li.(t\  ,i  L.-di-ooiii 
loiiic-  I  (loii'f  want  IK)  Itfilnioiii  wliil*-  yoi  in  ^tiickcn  ilown. 
Ndt  a  wink  ot' si(,'t'|)  -liall  I  lia\c,  till  doctoi-  ^a\^  vdm  can  rise 
u\>  a;;ain.  And  to  tlnnk  I  iirvcr  ^^nost-d,  m»  (|iiict  von  kept  it ! 
Wlifii  .lar  a|i|)carci|  at  the  station  —  fxcii  then  I  didn't  >  cin 
to  know  what  had  kcj.t  you.  'WlitTc's  tliat  Ixi'llc  of  a  man. 
I*liili|i  Wcfkcs;-'  I  a>kfd.  in  my  hrisk.  cliccrful  wav.  'Struck 
down,'  .^ay^  .larratt;  and  you  could  lia\c  (liuii,^  nic  into  flu- 
air.  I  was  Mowed  out  with  sudden  terror,  like  a  halloon.  " 

"I  did  ou^iht  to  ha\f  a  howl  of  ^ometliiiii,'  to  la|)  at  aliout 
midday,  aci-ordiii;,'  to  doctor'.s  orders  -not  that  I  want  it 
if   twill  he  trouhliiitr  you,  '  .sai<l  Mr.  Weekes. 

"So  you  shall,  then;  an"  the  fat  of  the  land  shall  vou  have, 
a.s  hecome.s  such  a  man:  an'  wine,  if  I've  '^ot  to  sell  my  .shoes 
for  it — ^'oocl.  hlack  |)ort  wine  —  as  '^mul  as  \oali  Pearii 
have  >,'ot  in  the  house  —  you  shall  <lrink  —  hottles  urn] 
hottles  —  till  y<nir  verv  hlood  he  wine!  There's  nouLdit  make.s 
hloo<l  like  what  port  does." 

She  set  to  work  from  that  moment  ami  toiled  unceasini'Iv 
until  Mr.  Weekes  lia<l  passed  the  crisis  of  his  illness,  and  was 
j)r()nounced  convalescent.  Then  she  nearly  fed  him  to  death, 
|)raised  (iod  for  His  mercies,  and  wearied  the  whole  street  of 
lAdfonl  with  nursin<,'  details,  with  .symptoms  aiuJ  their  treat- 
ment, with  the  particulars  of  diet,  with  enthusiastic  coinraent.s 
on  the  majestic  attitude  of  mind  preserved  hy  IMiilip  through- 
out his  sufferin<rs. 

I'resently  neighhors  called,  and  were  allowed  to  have 
speech  with  the  invalid.  Philip's  eves  had  heen  <'ivini;  him 
.some  trouhle,  and  during  his  illness  the  floctor  had  pre.scrihed 
u  pair  of  glasses.  The.se  were  now  made,  and  Mr.  Weekes  was 
proud  of  them,  and  pleased  with  the  appearance  of  himself  in 
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lluMi.     Adiiiii    (  liunliu.mi    u>itt(l     liim,  aii.l    adtiiircd     liis 
.S|H'(  taiji's. 

"It  l)riiii,'s  (iiil  llic  iialuiMJ  llioii-lilfiil  ix'iil  of  voiir  ((uint- 
frianco,  if  I  (ii;i_\  -^ay  x..  \i>\\'\\  fin, I  tlicni  a  i^nat  comfort 
and  .sii|)|iort  williout  a  doiilil.  I'or  my  [lart,  ^Iran^'c  (IioultIi  it 
may  seem.  I  have  to  |iiif  on  my  ^la>M's  now  not  only  to  m-c 
witli.  hnt  to  tliink  uitli.  My  mind  ivfust-.s  to  niov.-  frcciv  until 
I  ficl  llicm  on  the  liridp-  of  [nv  nose." 

•It  (IraiN  |)iint  x.mctliitii;  wonderful,  '  f\|»laincd  l'lNli|i, 
"and  of  Lit.',  for  want  of  power  to  do  anytliirii,'  iiM'fnI.  I'w 
.sunk  down  to  readln:,'  the  iiewspaiM-r,  and  foimd  it  very  inter- 
esting'. Tve  |,;id  a  ^'ood  dash  at  the  Word  too;  and  'tis  curious 
to  see  that  ii;;iitin.:  ^vas  jn>t  as  Moody  a  jol.  in  ( )ld  Testament 
days  as  it  l»o  now.  The  oidy  ditferem-e  is  that  then  Ihev  alwavs 
kiioucd  whicii  side  (he  I, Old  was,  ifore  tliev  went  to  war; 
and  now  uc  never  know  till  afterwanls.  If  (he  .\lmit,ditv  took 
the  same  pleasure  in  Kn^land  as  he  don<'  lu  Israel,  we  should 
jUst    walk   over   the   earth." 

■■.\  very  wise  remark."  declared  Mr.  Churchward;  "I  can 
.see  tJK'  i:Iasses  are  steads  in^'  your  mind  ain-adv.  ' 

■lie  lie  so  vain  of  'em  as  a  turkey-cock."  said  Mrs.  Weekes, 
who  sat  I.eside  her  hushand's  Led.  "Why,  it  minds  me  of  the 
time  -larratt  was  horn.  TIkti  the  airs  and  graces  this  man 
<,nve  iiimself!  'Twas  every  minute,  ■Where's  my  son  .-  Where's 
my  hoy,  Jarratt,  too!-'  .Vnd  now  'tis  'Where's  my  i,dasses  r ' 
'Here,  let  ine  I'et  on  mv  <rlassesl^  ■ 

"I  like  a  middle-aged  face  t(.  look  wise,"  declared  Mr. 
Churchward.  "There's  no  more  shameful  thing  in  nature 
than  an  elderly  fool.  Vet  one  meets  tlieni  —  [M-ople  over  whose 
heads  life  has  passed  and  not  iirought  a  single  thoughtfnl  line. 
I'oor,    suiuoth-faced    wretches!   Win,    the    very    heasts     that 
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)»ii--li,  MS  (loth  llic  ;^r;iss  of  tlic  flfld,  look  wiser,  tiinl  uiidoiild- 
t'dly  art"  w  i>cr,  a.-.  llii'V  t,'n>\\   oMcr. 

"No  j,'(mmI  ^Towiii^^'old  \i  \()ii  (loii'l  1,'rou  artful,  for  ct'rtaiii,  ' 
saiil  Mrs.  V\("ckc>.  "And  aiH(fliiT  lliiiij,'  is  tliat  flicv  fools  are 
tar  more  liarmfiil  tlian  the  kiia\c^.  A  kiia\f  makes  <'l«'an 
uork,  liiil  a  fool  lMit<li(>  all.  i',\cr\  hody  knows  that.  Wliv, 
you  men  —  Loid  i)l<'-.^  \oiiI —  I  see  tliroii;L,'li  the  |ia<k  of  \oii 
like  windows  I 

■'VoM  do  your  lic-t.  as  I  do,  |o  inciiliah-  wixloni, "  answcri'd 
llic  >ilioolnia>t(r.  "lor  my  part  I  mav  sav  that  I  k-avc  no 
slotH-  urifurtu'd  to  im|ilant  it  in  the  ri^in<^  j^'i'nci' ition.  Sow 
•  ■nou;:li  .M'c(|  aiiii  >omi-  will  imdoiil)tc(||y  <,'(rminatr  in  a  satis- 
tartorv  mamxT.  We  never  kiio,,  hovs  I'reat  a  matter  mav  lie 
kindled  liy  a  lla>li  of  x'n^e  Uursliiii,'  in  ii|)oii  the  voutliful 
mind.  And,  in  your  <a->e.  you  don't  deny  your  inunense  fund 
of  e()mmon-<en>e  to  the  huml»le>t  who  asks  for  it.  I  suppose 
that  noliody  in  l.ydford  ^'ives  more  j^'ood  advi(t'  in  the  course 
of  a  twelvemonth  than  you  do.  Mrs.  Weekes.  Nathaniel  Sprv 
is  sound  also. " 

"Himl"  return<'d  Ilephzihah  with  contempt.  'What  doe.s 
he  know,  more  than  how  many  |)cimy  stamps  make  twelve, 
or  how  to  weii^h  a  panel,  or  write  a  ^'un  license-'  IIow  can  he 
know  anythintj;,  liviui:  out  his  life  behind  the  counter  in  that 
>tutfy  little   post-office.-" 

"I  was  j^'oint;  to  admit  that  his  experience  of  the  world  is 
rather  limited;  hut  he  is  a  ^'reat  reader,  and  has  nourishecj  his 
intellect  on  the  learning  of  wiser  men  than  himself.  Ilis  ad- 
vice jfenerally  comes  out  of  a  good  hook,  and  is  therefore 
j)retty  well  to  Ke  relied  upon." 

'■.\s  to  advice.  '  she  answered.  "'Tis  taking  it,  not  giving  it 
that  matters.  If  a  man  or  woman  agrees  with  you,  and  falls  in 
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with  PvtTy  word,  and  thanks  you  ov<t  and  over  a>,'aiii  —  then 
you  may  tVel  ix'ri'ectly  sure  tliey  won't  follow  a  syHahle  ancj 
have  only  conic  to  waste  your  time.  "Tis  them  that  arc^nie.  and 
wran>,de,  and  sulk,  and  a\  your  reasttns,  and  i,'o  away  \r  a  tem- 
per with  you  —  'tis  them  that  he  most  likely  to  protit  hy  what 
you've  .^aid. " 

A  voice  cried  from  below  stairs. 

"Can  \'alentine  come  up  to  see  father?" 

"He  can,  answered  Mr.  Weekes;  and  a  moment  later  old 
Huf,'<,Mns  creaked  up-stairs,  followed  hy  Jarratt. 

"\ou'd  better  <,'o,  schoolmaster.  You've  had  Vf)ur  turn," 
said  Ilephzihah.  "I'hili|)  nuistn't  .see  too  much  company  all 
to  once.  ' 

Aciaii  ,  therefore,  withdrew,  and  Mr.  Huggins  took  hi.s 
place. 

"I  heard  the  jcniul  new:^  as  you  was  your  own  man  again, 
antl  soon  to  come  down  house,"  said  the  patriarch;  "therefore 
nothing  would  do  but  what  I  must  walk  up  and  have  a  look 
at  you.  Not  changed  a  hair,  thank  (jlod." 

"He's  fatter,"  .said  Mrs.  Weekes.  "The  idleness  have  put 
flesh  on  him  —  round  as  a  tub  he  have  grown.  Vou'm  inches 
deep  in  lard,  han't  you,  my  old  dear.'" 

"I  l)elieve  I  am,"  answered  Philip.  "But  I'll  work  it  off 
again  so  soon  as  I  get  on  my  l(>gs.  It  shows  how  little  us  i)e 
wanted,  Val,  that  though  we  may  lie  struck  down,  the  world 
goes  on  just  the  .same.  Now  I've  often  thought,  in  my  vain- 
glorious way,  what  woukl  i)ecome  of  all  my  Indian  game 
birds  if  anything  hap|)ened  to  me.  Yet  they  was  never  better, 
and  be  laying  as  free  as  Nature  can  make  'em,  so  missis  tells 
me. " 

"Tis  this  here  wonderful  woman,"  said  Huggins.    ''You'm 
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one  of  the  fortunates,  you  are.  'Be  dashed  if  Hephzibah 
Weekes  don't  know  how  to  he  in  two  places  to  oueel'  I  said 
not  long  since  to  Noah«  Pearji.  And  he  answered  'twas  the 
cleverest  thing  he'd  ever  heard  me  say." 

"Philip's  going  to  be  let  out  of  bed  to-morrow,"  said  Mrs. 
Weekes.  "And  he'll  comedown  house  the  day  after." 

"The  spring  weather  will  soon  set  him  up." 

"Spring  be  here  without  a  doubt,"  she  answered.  "That 
dear  angel  boy  of  Sarah  Jane's  conied  'n  along  with  his  father 
yester-eve;  and  he  fetched  as  fine  a  bunch  of  primrosen  as 
you  could  wish  to  s"e.  But  the  darling  hatl  picked  'em  without 
stalks,  as  childer  will,  so  they  was  flinged  away  as  soon  as  his 
li'l  back  was  turned." 

"A  very  promising  start  to  *he  year,  I  do  think,"  said  Mr. 
Huggins.  "A  good  deal  of  prosperity  in  the  country,  and 
very  great  promise  of  hay  —  so  John  Prout  tells  me." 

'What  was  the  news  of  Mr.   Woodrow.^'" 

"I  named  him.  He've  wintered  pretty  well  —  ban't  worse 
nor  better.  Daniel  Brendon  be  going  down  to  him  for  a  few 
days,  and  'tis  hoped  he'll  come  home  first  week  in  June. " 

"Good  luck  all  round  then." 

"You  forget  me,"  said  Jarratt,  who  had  L?en  standing  with 
his  hands  in  his  pockets,  looking  out  of  the  window.  "But, 
one  man's  ill-fortune  don't  matter,  I  suppose." 

"I  heard  as  Wheal  Cosdon  was  looking  up  again,"  answered 
Mr.  Huggins. 

"You  heard  wrong.  'Tis  as  like  as  not  'twill  be  knacked  in 
autumn.  'Twas  a  damned  swindle;  but  they  promoters  be  on 
the  windy  side  o'  the  law,  as  usual,  and  us,  who  put  in  our 
hard-earned  savings,  get  naught. " 

"Can't  you  have  the  law  of  nobody  about  it.' "  asked  his  father. 
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"No,  1  tairt.  riic  r()j,nies  he  safe  .■nou^rl,.  'I'l,,.  Jji^'s  their 
.side. " 

"I'd  like  to  poison  the  traitors  witli  tlie  arser.ie  they've 
di^'^'ed  out  of  the  place.  "  <  ried  He|)hzil)ah.  "To  >teal  the  bread 
from  the  mouths  of  men  and  women  and  ehildren:  and  eat  it 
themselves  -  the  anointed  robbers!  "ris  .  shameful  tiiimr  to 
think  in  a  Christian  land  the  laws  siunihl  all  i)e  made  with  an 
eye  to  the  comfort  of  the  rich." 

"Can't  be  otherwise  —  .so  long  as  the  rich  nuike  'em,' 
ventured   Philip. 

"With  all  your  natural  needs  and  re(|uirements  in  the  big 
life  you  lead,  it  must  Im>  a  terrible  crash  to  have  to  put  down 
your  servant,  as  they  tell  me  you  think  of  doing,"  >aid  IIu.- 
gins  to  Jarratt  Weekes.  "" 

"I  must  fa(  e  it.  I  like  ease  and  comfort  as  well  as  anvlxKly 
—  especially  since  I  earne.l  it  by  my  own  hard  work.  But  we 
must  cut  the  coat  as  the  cloth  allows.  Ban't  no  good  thirsting 
for  half  a  pint,  if  you  haven't  got  three-halfpence." 

^  alentine,  however,  doubted  the  philosophy  of  this  .senti- 
ment. 

"D(iirt  .say  .so.  You'm  leaving  out  of  ymr  reckoning  all  the 
Good  Sanuiritans  that  be  al)out  in  the  world,  and  the  beauty 
of  human   nature  in  general  " 

"Human  nature's  all  rot.  Anyway,  it  isn't  the  thirsty  folks 
that  human  h;.ture  asks  to  drink.' 

"Vet  I've  had  sc(,n-s  and  scores  gratis  and  for  nothing  in 
my  time,"  declared  .Mr.  Iluggins.  "Eighty  year  old  au,  I.  and 
if  I  could  tell  'em  up,  I  make  no  doubt  that  I  should  find  I'd 
had  barrels  over  one  counter  and  another  —  all  out  of  the 
goodness  of  my  tVllow  creatures,  without  a  thought  of  any 
return.  Not  but  what  I  haveti't  sto.xl  oceans  of  drink  in  my 
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time  too.  But  <j;ratitu(le".s  the  tliin<^  —  fin'  rarer  even  than 
f^'Ticrosity.  I'm  exiTcdingly  {jjratoful  for  all  the  free  beer  I've 
had.  and  I  won't  hear  you  tell  that  human  nature's  rot,  just 
because  you  are  a  hit  under  the  weather.  Your  luck  will 
come  uj)permost  presently  —  then  you'll  think  different." 

"(lood  sense.  \'al.  Cheer  him  up  if  you  can,"  said  Mrs. 
Weekes.  "And  now  jou  men  had  best  to  get  off,  for  Philip 
must  have  his  ditmer. " 
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A  CIIRISriAN  CONVERT 

WITH  anotluT  summer  Hilary  WoocJrow  a<rain  re- 
turned  to  his  home,  and  time  passed  as  during 
previous  years.  But  the  passa^a-of  the  last  winter 
had  left  its  mark  upon  him,  and  the  least  ohservant  noticed 
a  chancro.  Physieally  he  had  j,'rown  thinner.  His  cheek-lnes 
thrust  out,  and  there  were  hollows  heneath  them.  He  .still 
rode,  and  he  still  read:  l.ut  his  hooks  helon^ed  now  to  a  differ- 
<Mit  plane  of  thou-ht.  and  a  man  l.y  glanein^'  at  them  nu^dit 
iiave  calculated  with  pretty  clo.se  accuracy  the  nature  of  his 
l)ent,  and  the  slow  l.ut  sure  victory  of  faith  over  reason. 

In  some  respects  he  looked  youn^'er,  for  a  color  that  means 
health  in  infancy  and  <leath  at  adolescence,  li-hted  his  fallen 
cheek.  His  eyes  were  hn^ht;  W's  manner  continued  <-ourteous 
anfl  kind  as  of  yore;  his  ener<;ies  were  not  yet  much  decreased, 
.save  in  certain  directions.  From  predispo.sition  he  had  jrradu- 
ally  passed  into  artual  di.sease:  and  as  the  bodily  fires  waned 
and  c(H,led.  his  interest  in  the  superhuman  waxed  and  domin- 
ated every  waking'  hour.  He  helieved  in  a  life  heyond  the 
-rave:  he  had  infected  the  domain  of  reason  l.v  deep  reading 
of  irrational  authors:  and  these  created  an  atmosphere  through 
which  he  groped  his  way  hack  to  the  faith  of  his  fathers. 

Sarah  Jane  held  secret  speech  with  him,  at  oncoming  of 
another  autunm.  and  the  great  matter  aro.se  upon  his  lips. 
It  happened  toward  the  end  of  hi>  slay  at  home,  when  already 
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it  hccMinf  nofc.s.sarv  to  think  of  leaving  the  Moor.  First  ho 
trcatccl  of  his  hcaUii,  and  confessed,  to  her  <;rief,  that  he  was 
not  so  well;  then  he  discussed  the  superstitions  now  supremely 
precious  to  him. 

"What  will  you  say  when  I  tell  you  that  I  have  followed  in 
the  |)ath  of  many  and  many  a  j^reater  man  than  myself,  and 
changed  my  opinions  •■"  he  asked. 

"I  know  it."  slic  answered.  "Vou  told  me  nine  months  agone 
at  Dawlisli.  You  i)elieve  in  (lod  and  Heaven;  and  .so  do  I 
with  all  my  heart." 

"But  I've  gone  beyond  that  —  higher  —  higher.  Wc  must 
lieiieve  in  that,  when  our  eyes  are  opened  to  read  the  meaning 
of  the  world  —  or  even  a  glijnjise  of  the  meaning.  I^ooking 
i)ack,  I  tremble  to  see  what  a  dreadful  lonelv  thinj;  I  was  — 
walking  here  in  my  |)ride.  But  (lod's  too  great  a  thought  for 
liie  mind  of  man  to  grasp  singlehanded.  I've  come  to  .see 
there  nuist  be  .something  !)etween  —  something  within  reach 
of  human  intellect  —  .something  that  man's  Tnind  can  under- 
stand and  even  love  —  .something  that  will  bring  the  divine 
Hght  to  us,  yet  soften  its  wonder  and  terror,  so  that  we  can 
gaze  upon  it.  Without  Christ,  the  idea  of  God  dazzles  and 
blinds  and  bewilders.  With  Christ,  the  thought  can  be  received 
and  taken  home  into  our  hearts.  The  only  possible  God  for 
man  is  made  clear  to  us  by  the  son  of  God.  Therefore  I  am  a 
Christian,  Sarah  Jane." 

Frank  but  fleeting  anxiety  filled  her  eyes  as  they  opened 
widely  to  regard  him.  Great  excitement  was  manife.sted  l)y 
Hilary.  An  expression  .she  had  never  seen  there  .-iione  in  his 
countenance  as  he  sj)oke.  It  was  the  .same  light  that  she  knew 
as  a  familiar  beacon  upon  her  husband's  face:  but  there  it 
glowed  steady  and  flameless ;  here  it  shot  up  and  played  like  fire. 
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"You  helieveall  lliat  my  Dan  Relieves?" 

"All.  Oh,  Sarah  Jaiio,  the  kHi-I"  of  it  is  jjjreaUT  than  the  joy; 
for  who.  when  the  n,uhf  coincs.  I, til  nmst  look  hack  as  well  as 
forward?  If  I  conld  only  look  forward!  Hul  a  man  in  my  case 
sees  the  [)ast  clear  erion^di  -  clearer  and  clearer  as  the  sun 
sets  upon  it.  My  sunsettini;  will  he  .stormy  now.  I  shonld 
have  died  ha|)|)y  enoun;h  with  the  i,dorious  thoiij^dit  of  you  and 
the  past:  hut  now  "lis  jtist  that  thouirht  that  will  darken  ail." 

"Can't  you  for<,'et .-  The  vears  and  years  it  was  a^^o!  The 
scores  and  scores  of  thin>,'s  that  have  happened  since." 

"I  can't  foriret.  I  lament  it  —  I  lament  for  il  wifli  my  whole 
heart  and  soul.  I  mourn  it  wakin^r  and  moan  for  it  sleeping. 
I'd  die  a  hundred  deaths  if  the  time  could  come  auain  " 

"This  he  your  Christianity  .'" 

"Yes;  it  shows  that  I  have  no!  deceived  myself.  I  am  a 
Christian  —  therefore  this  thing  that  I  have  done  torments 
me. " 

"How  it  festers  in  your  mind  I  I've  forgot  it  —  very  near. 
Many  a  dream  that  I  dream  seems  more  real  to  me  than  that." 

"It's  the  only  reality  left  in  my  life." 

"Then  I  wish  you'd  die  <|uick  and  he  at  peace,"  she  .said 
fiercely.  "I  love  you  so  dear  that  I  can  wish  that  for  you !" 

"I'm  dying  fa.st  enough  —  yet  not  fast  enough.  I'm  im- 
patient now  to  .see  what  merc\  means  —  mercv  and  fonrive- 
ness.  I  shall  know  soon.  How  clear  the  stages  are.  Sarah  Jane! 
I  wonder  if  they  are  so  clear  wilh  you.-  Kirst  joy  and  pride 
in  what  I'd  done;  then  content  and  a  hlessed  memory  to  look 
hack  upon:  then,  as  disease  got  hold  of  me,  and  I  had  to 
hegin  to  fight  for  life,  clouds  came  hetween  me  and  the  past. 
Then  the  fir,>t  -liari.  twinge  of  regret,  as  my  .soul  i)egan  to 
waken;  then  sorrow,  Ihen  frantic,  undying  grief  and  a  vain 
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a^'ony  of  longing  that  I'd  not  sinned  so  damnably  against 
tliose  I  loved  hest  in  the  world.  Have  you  felt  so,  Sarah  Jane .'" 

"Never,"  she  said  "I  wept  fire  for  a  week  after;  I  was  half 
raving  for  joy  and  half  raving  for  misery  —  mad  like.  Then 
I  put  it  all  behind  me.  Things  stronger  than  me  —  or  you  — 
worked  that  deed.  I'll  pay  the  priee,  if  I  must.  I  didn't  do  it 
for  myself  —  you  know  that." 

"Can't  vou  feel  for  mv  sutferin<rs  .>" 

At  the  bottom  of  her  heart  Hashed  a  passing  scorn  for  his 
feebleness;  but  she  expelled  it  and  blamed  only  his  unhap|)y 
physical  decay. 

"'Twill  all  be  made  up  if  what  you  think  is  right.  Your 
Christ  will  be  so  pleased  with  you  for  l)eing  sorry,  that  He'll 
forgive  you  everything  —  and  me  too.  We  sinners  are  His  sort. 
The  just  persons  go  into  heaven  without  any  fuss,  by  all 
accounts.  *Tis  such  as  we  are  —  weak,  wicked,  good-for- 
noughts  —  that  the  angels  will  blow  their  trumpets  for. " 

Hilar}'  was  astonished  at  her  attitude  and  its  satire  —  the 
more  terrible  because  quite  unconscious. 

"What  would  Daniel  say  to  that?  "  he  asked. 

'T  don't  know,"  she  answered.  "And  I  don't  care." 

Then  her  outlook  utterly  changed  at  a  breath. 

"Vet  that's  folly,  if  justice  be  anything,"  she  continued. 
"And  I  do  care  —  care  with  all  my  might.  'Tis  the  like  of 
Daniel  —  pure  in  heart  and  .soul,  the  faithful  servant  of  his 
(iod,  that  must  go  in  first.  And  so  he  should.  If  heaven's 
waiting,  'tis  Dan  and  my  dear,  dear  father,  and  such  as  them 
—  not  me  and  you  —  will  be  put  first.  'Tis  for  their  sakes  I 
ever  think  or  care  about  it,  or  want  to  go  there.  For  their 
sakes.  But  for  them  and  my  little  boy,  I'd  sooner  go  nowhere. 
I've  had  nearly  enough  of  living  anywhere  —  beautiful  though 
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'tis  to  l)c  alive.  I  (lun't  want  inucli  more  of  it  —  not  now 
you've  said  this  to  inc. " 

"May  you  live  lon<;  —  very,  very  lon<^  —  Ion;;  enou;;h  to 
for^^ive  me." 

"Vou  needn't  say  things  like  that,"  she  answered.  "The 
more  you  heap  all  this  misery  on  your  own  head,  the  less  I  in 
likely  to  blame  you.  I  never  did  —  did  not  even  in  thought. 
'Twould  have  heen  a  cowards  part.  'Twas  no  more  than  a 
hitter  bargain,  when  all's  said." 

"How  <an  you  have  the  heart  to  speak  so.''" 

''  Beeau.se  I  bant  the  religious  creature  you  are,  I  suppo.se. 
Let  the  dead  past  be  —  or  you'll  fret  yourself  to  death  afore 
your  time." 

"Daniel  is  never  out  of  my  thoughts.  Sometim(\s  I  feel 
almost  as  though  I  ecjuld  fling  mys  'If  on  the  ground  at  his  feet 
and,  for  my  peace  of  mind,  tell  all.  " 

"So  you  .said  last  year,  and  made  my  heart  .stand  still.  Vet 
'tis  a  cruel,  selfish  wish  —  even  for  a  full-blown  new  Christian, 
I  should  reckon.  I  loathed  you  for  if  at  the  time,  and  my 
thoughts  choked  me  to  think  as  a  man  who  —  to  think  such 
a  wish  could  come  to  you.  But  now  I'm  changed  too.  'Tis  all 
one  to  me  what  you  do,  so  far  as  I'm  concerned,  and  I'd  tell 
Dan  my.self,  if  he  was  anything  but  what  he  is.  Not  for  fear  of 
him  do  I  keep  dumb  —  (iod  He  knows  that  —  but  for  love 
of  him.  For  great  love  of  his  dear  .self  I  want  the  past  to  be 
dead  and  buried.  If  it  would  better  Dan  to  tell  it,  I'd  tell  it; 
if  my  death  would  help  his  life  and  his  power  of  goodness, 
and  fix  him  any  stronger  and  surer  with  heaven,  I'd  die  laugh- 
ing. But  w  hat  would  hap  to  him  if  he  knew  'i  Would  it  bring 
him  nearer  to  his  ( iod  .'  No  —  w  orse  luck :  I'd  be  casting  down 
his  God  and  leaving  him  stripped  of  everything  he  cares  for 
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.ind  clink's  fo.  Wni  know  wliat  lied  do  —  if  you  have  spared 
;i  llioii;^dil  from  yourself  for  hiru.' 

'I'lie  man  winced. 

"1  des«-rve  that,"  he  said.  "You're  right  enouf^h.  I  shall  die 
with  this  on  my  eonscienee.  I  shall  die,  and  trust  ('hri>l  Ut  do 
!  lie  rest  —  for  you  and  him  —  and  even  for  me.  " 

He  left  her  then  and  |)assed  down  from  the  hij^h  <^round  on 
which  they  had  walked  and  talked.  Her  lilfle  hov  picked 
wliortlel)erri«'s  and  filled  a  can  with  them  not  far  otl".  Woodrow 
was  on  foot,  and  now  he  sank  down  into  the  vallev.  She  ro.se 
and  stood  perched  on  the  stone  crown  of  a  hill  —  stood  with 
(iutterini;  skirt  and  lifting,'  bosom,  to  drink  in  the  <;reat  wind 
that  panted  overhead  from  its  strife  with  the  Atlantic.  Mist 
swept  here  and  there,  and  Hilary  Woodrow  was  pre.sently 
ohiiterated  i»y  <rray  vapors  that  drove  aj^ainst  the  hills,  and 
hroke  along  them,  like  waves  upon  a  shore. 

.Ml  that  was  most  precious  of  this  man  had  already  died  to 
Sarah  Jane.  What  remained  went  ghostly,  shadowy  as  the 
gray  vajxjr  winding  at  her  feet.  He  had  slain  himself  before 
h(T  eyes,  and  she  mourned  for  him,  and  .himbly  wondered 
at  the  dreadful  change.  Was  it  only  the  evil-doer  wh<>  trembled  ? 
So  did  not  Dan  face  his  destiny.  Hut  Dan's  heart  and  hands 
were  clean.  She  asked  herself  what  she  believed;  and  she 
waived  the  sul)ject  as  a  thing  altogether  indifferent.  Her  soul 
was  centered  u])on  her  husband  and  his  good.  She  knew  now 
that  she  wished  Hilarv  to  die.  She  looked  strai<rht  and  fearle.ss 
upon  her  own  desire,  and  did  not  flinch  from  it.  Death  would 
end  his  tribulations  and  bring  hira  peace;  and  his  death  must 
prevent  the  haunting  possibility  of  the  past  from  ever  falling 
upon  her  husband's  ear. 

She  went  home  presently,  and  was  heartened  on  the  way 
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l>y  little  ( ;r(i,'(>rv's  jirattlc  iiiid  liiippiiicss.  His  l>erri«',s  wrrrtn 
iiiiikc  it  |Hi(|.linLr  fordcir  Aunt  Tal).  and  nohodv  else  \va>  to 
fat  of  that  |ind(liii;,'. 

Pnxntly  Taltitlia  I'rout  n'ccivcd  tlic  i^ift  with  innncns,' 
^ratitnih-,  and  |.runii>cd  faithfully  that  she  would  niako  a 
|>ud(lin^r  ;iii(l  cat  every  hit  of  it  herself.  The  i  Ijild  ;;rew  more 
and  more  like  lii>  father,  lie  was  spoiled  l.y  all  luit  Daniel, 
and  his  little  tryaiuiies  l.roui,dit  inerrinieiit  to  Hiiddvford, 
\vl      (•  life  did  not  >tand  still. 

IJrendon  without  (|uesti()n  nctw  took  eoniniand  and  stood 
in  his  tnaster's  stead.  What  he  held  i,'ood  to  do  was  done. 
'I'he  old  order  <han^'e(l  slowly  liut  .surely.  Further  land  had 
lieen  taken  from  the  wilderne»:  lari,'er  flocks  and  lierd.s 
roamccl  the  sununer  Moor;  new  cattle-hyres  rose;  success 
attended  the  homestead,  and  content  dwelt  therein.  Prout'.s 
\vork  was  now  a>  much  or  little  a.s  he  cared  to  make  it,  and 
when  Woodrow  ahode  at  Dawlish,  the  old  man  siK'ut  a 
•rood  d(>al  of  time  therx-  and  insisted  on  \mn<r  hi.s  hodv- 
servant.  .Vnother  lahorer  had  heen  en^rajred  at  the  farm, 
and  the  rest  of  tlie  men  renuiined,  savi-  Joe  Tapson.  Him 
Daniel  reluctantly  dismissed,  .since  rheunuiti.sm  in  the 
.shoulder  had  spoiled  his  usefulness.  He  left  in  a  hitter  mood, 
and  thou,i,di  Hrendon  found  him  work,  showed  hate  rather 
than  -rratitude.  .Sarah  .lane  was  still  dairymaid;  Tabitlia 
.still  controll(>d  the  internal  economy  of  the  farm. 

Mu(  h  speculation  was  rife  as  to  the  real  rolati(ni.s  of  Wood- 
row  anri  Daniel  Hrendon.  'i'hose  interested  guessed  at  a 
harjrain,  and  foresaw  that  the  latter  would  ere  long  take 
over  Huddyford;  hut  the  truth  none  knew,  save  only  John 
Prf)ut.  tlie  Hrendons,  and  Hilary  himself. 

Trout  was  inditferent,  and  troubled  little  about  his  own 
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old  af,'f>.  That  Im-  (nistcd  to  Daniel,  a>  li.-  Iia«l  trusted  it  to 
his  niaster.  Indeed.  Uv  made  no  leisure  tor  more  tliati  i^rief. 
He  knew  now  that  Woodrow  must  presenlK  die.  and  the 
fact  dark(>ned  his  days,  tor  he  ixreallv  lo\ed  him. 

As  for  small  (irei^orv,  !iis  attractive  l.eha\  ior  (ontiniied  to 
a|)|.eal  to  Mrs.  Weckes.  who  hesiljilcd  i„,t  I,,  set  him  uj) 
aliove  her  own  }:randehild.  The  eireumstance  anuoved  licr 
.son  a  ^'ood  deal;  hut  now  had  come  an  addition  to  .larratf's 
family,  so  intereslin-.  tliat  lie  expecte.!  Heplizihjih  would 
for>,'et  IJrendon's  l)al)y  lief(»re  tiie  wonder  of  the  new  arrivals. 
For,  succeeding'  U|)on  some  further  had  fortune,  the  man's 
wife  here  twin  hoys,  and  the  parents  and  jirand  pa  rents 
found  themselves  umcrtain  whether  to  welcome  or  deplore 
such  a  sudden  increase  of  responsihihf v.  Kinallv  the  irrand- 
parents  rejoiced,  hut  the  father  and  mother  resented  their 
cheerful  and  saii<;uine  view.  an<l  thought  themselves  ill-used. 

The  matter  formed  suhject  for  a  serious  dehate  at  the 
("astle  [nil  on  a  Saturday  nit,'ht.  ami  several  of  those  person- 
ally intt'resfed  contrihuted  to  the  tliscussion. 

"  Tis  \{'vy  Well  for  you  to  he  so  u^y.  said  Jarratt  to  his 
father,  who  was  much  pleased  with  the  twins.  "\()u"re  like 
t'other  man  in  th(>  (orner  there  —  "  he  pointed  to  Mr.  (  hurch- 
ward.  "To  hear  you  two  old  fools,  one  would  think  you'd 
holh  heen  left  a  .,<,'acy.  If  you're  so  jolly  pleased  with  "em, 
you'd  hotter  each  take  one.  You're  welcome. 

He  pulled  at  his  Iieer  <,doomily. 

"You  ou«,ditn't  to  speak  so."  answered  th(>  miller,  Jaeoh 
Taveriier.  "You'd  he  .sorry  presently  if  the  L(,rd  took  them. 
'I'hen  you'd  look  hack  at  them  hitter  words  in  a  \erv  different 
.spirit." 

"That  I  tertainly  .should  not.  The  Lord's  welcome  to  'cm. 
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I  ii^surr  Vdii.  Tiiric  u;i>  wlifii  I  woiildn'l  li;i\c  iiiimlcd;  init 
now  I  (Id.  I".\(r\  ImmIv  knows  I  he  >orf  of  Iik  k  I've  liad  of  liilc. 

"Tliis  niiiy  In-  j^'ood  luik  in  di^mii^i'.  rcliiriifd  TavcriKT. 
"Wlio  kriou^  liiit  uliiit  tlicsc  iiifiiiiU  !"■  l>orii  fo  ^ct  \oii  on 
voni'  lf|r>  ii^';iin  -  Tlicy  may  lia\t'  tlic  \it\  <  l('\<'i'nr>>  of  llicir 
f,'ran<lfatlnT  ( 'lnii(  liuaid  oi-  tlirir  ^'landfatliiT  Wcfkt's.  " 

In  a  <-orncr  Mr.  Ilii;,'yin>  anil  IMnli|i  \\Vck(->  >at  toi,'ftln'r. 
'I'lirv  ucif  not  disi  u^sinL,'  the  tuin>;  Iml  it  lia|i|)iMicd  Itial 
oiirof  tlit'  liMik.>tcr's  lil>  of  ilcpiTs^ion  \\  as  njion  him, and  lie 
in  <' .  d  a  t  a  ffw  personal  sorrow  n  to  tin'  a^cd  man.  \  alrntinc's 
mind  mosi'd  >low  ly.  and  demanded  ^reat  1(  n;;lli  of  time  t(» 
^i'a>|)  any  <liani;e.  Manv  niontli-  had  pa^^ed  >inee  his 
friends  ilhie-.-,.  \  et  Mr.  lin^^ins  onl>  now  lie;,Mn  to  ap- 
pre<  iate  the  fat  t  that  he  was  restored  t(t  health,  lie  continued 
to  iii(|uir'e  a^  to  i''  ,hp"s  ecmlition. 

""Tis  a  Lrreat  hlessin^-  t(j  know  that  yoii'in  fullv  returned  to 
the  Use  of  all  your  parts,  I'm  sure.  It  em-ourau'es  u.>  old  chajts 
to  hear  of  >ueh  recoveries.  Do  you  call  yoursell"  perfeetlv 
well   a^ain   yet  r" 

"Wr'll  as  ever  I  was.  "rwasn't  do-  tor,  hut  the  nii>sis  told 
me  when  I"d  n-covered.  ( )ne  day,  without  anv  warning,  as 
1  comed  in  from  t  c  fowls  for  my  di.  p  of  hi'i-f  tea,  which  IM 
^ot  rather  to  rely  upon,  she  said  there  wasn't  noiie.  and  she 
went  on  to  add  that  I  was  'a  daredevil  old  (iul>l)iiis,  and 
would  eat  us  all  out  of  hearth  and  home,  if  she"<l  let  me.  So 
then    I    kiiowcd   I   was  eure<i." 

'•A    oreat     female.     I'hil." 

"She  is;  \et  heri'  and  there,  to  say  it  without  anv  had  mean- 
ing, I  often  wish  she  wanted  more  sleej).  I'm  a  lio^  for  >Ieep 
—  "tis  inv  nature  to  he  so.  I  like  ten  hours  wln-ii  I  can  iiet  it; 
but  .^he  —  she  don't  cry  out  for  more  sleep  than  a  bird  takes  in 
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Miiiirncr.  I'vf  kiHiucd  Iut  liilk  till  li;;lil  >(<>rcs  an' scores  of 
liiiit  ^.  Ami  slif  >li>|»s  i;ra<lii;il.  iiol  >ii(liltri.  She  II  drop  remarks, 
(III  jiimI  oh  ami  on  —  like  a  lirll  lolliii;,'  tor  ilcalli.  or  a  cock 
(lowiii;;.  Slic  doii'l  >norc,  lliaiik  (iod  —  \\'"cli  shows  how 
oii«'  c\il  l>c  lialaiircrl  a;:;airisl  another,  cotne  to  think  of  i(.  ' 

"The  hniiian  siiorc  cut.-,  to  the  eur-druni  almost  afore  any 
oilier  sound,  '  diclared  Mr.  llu^j,'ins.  "For  my  part  I  can  go 
on  lliroui,di  thunder  or  the  eleinen's  like  a  new-horn  child; 
'ml  iiis  wife  was  a  ^'real  midnight  trumpeter.  Cotton-wool's 
a   ^ood   thing  against    it. 

"Wliat  he  you  going  to  call  your  hrace  o"  hoys,  Weekes, 
Junior.-  a>ked  Mr.  I'carn.  He  has  just  returned  home,  and 
now  ap|)care(l  iithind  his  liar  and  renewed  u  subject  that  was 
already   e\hauste(|. 

"Damn  my  hratf  of  hoys,  "  retorted  Weekes  hrutally.  "I 
don't  want  to  hear  no  more  about  niy  brace  of  l)oys  for  the 
pri'stiit.  (live  me  a  drop  of  whisky." 

Noah    IVarn  obeyed   and   laughed. 

"Dare  say  you  wish  they  was  a  brace  of  birds  instead  of 
bovs- — then  you  could  eat  "em  and  have  done  with  them." 

"I'earn!  "  said  Mr.  (  hurchward.  "I'll  thank  you  to  be  more 
careful.  A  jest  is  a  jest,  and  I  believe  I  am  considered  as  quick 
to  laugh  at  a  ])iece  of  wholesome  fun,  witliin  the  limits  of 
j>ropriity,  as  any  man;  but  it  ill  becomes  the  head  of  a  family, 
like  you.  to  say  such  a  thing.  That  is  not  a  gentlemanly  joke, 
but  siin[)le  coarseness,  and  you  ought  to  know  a  great  deal 
betlcr." 

"S»  rry, "  answered  Mr.  Pearn.  "I  stand  corrected." 

"'J'lieir  names  are  already  decided  upon,"  continued  the 
schoolmasttr.  "\'ery  much  to  my  gratification  one  tender  bud 
is  going  to  be  called  'Adam'  —  after  me,  rattier  than  the 
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original  parent  of  the  humaii  race;  and  the  oilier  will  [)e  called 
'Jarratt,'  after  his  father.  So  much  is  settled.  They  will  each 
bear  a  second  Christian  name,  hut  these  have  not  yet  been 
decided  upon.  I  may  menticii  that  I  was  the  only  member  of 
the  family  who  was  not  astonislunl  at  this  circumstance." 

"Why  not.''  asked  Jacob  Taverner. 

"For  the  sin'ple  reason  that  the  thing  has  frecjuently  hap- 
pened before  in  the  Churchward  race,  "  answered  Adam.  "I 
myself  was  one  of  two  at  a  birth,  thou^di  wiio  would  think  it  r" 

"It  runs  in  families  —  like  drink  and  other  disasters,"  said 
Mr.  Ilug^'ins.  "Did  your  twin  die  early  or  late,  schoohnaster  ?"' 

"Almost  i  imediately.  in  fact,  uiy  dear  parents  had  to  have 
her  christened  before  she  was  two  days  old.  Otherwi.se  she 
would  have  passed  away  oi'tside  the  pale  of  Christianity.  I 
also  .seemed  likely  to  perish-  and  fhcy  were  .so  lurried,  that 
they  had  no  leisure  to  think  out  our  names.  So  they  called  us 
after  our  first  parents.  Poor  Eve  died  soon  after  the  .sacred 
ceremony  had  been  consummated.  And  I  was  spared  by  the 
in.scrutable  intellif];ence  f»f  Heaven.  Still  it  was  a  case  of 
arcade.s  ambo,  as  we  say.' 
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DARTMOOR  has  been  ehos'^n  hy  Nature  for  a  thea- 
ter of  worship  an<l  of  work  —  a  hypaethral  temple, 
wherein  she  nuiiisters  lu'fore  the  throne  of  the  sun, 
nutures  life,  ripens  her  harvest,  and  buries  her  uncounted 
dead.  Each  year  s|)rin^'tiine  breaks  the  bud  jo\-fullv  and  lifts 
tlie  little  lark  into  the  blue:  each  year  the  sunnner  buikls  and 
the  autumn  <;leams;  each  ^  ar,  when  the  sun's  lamp  is  lower- 
ed, when  the  eurtain  of  ehjud  is  drawn,  sleej)  and  death  pass 
bv  together  along  the  winter  silences.  Thus  the  punctual  rite 
and  round  are  accoin|)lished  century  after  century,  and,  at 
ea(  h  year's  end,  arise  inunemorial  threnodies  of  many  waters 
and  iierce  winds.  Rivers  roar  a  re(|uiem;  and  their  inevitable 
dirge  is  neither  jo\"ful  nor  mournful,  I)ut  only  glorious.  The 
singers  also  are  mortal;  the  wind  and  the  wave  are  creatures, 
even  as  the  perishing  heath,  crumbling  stone,  and  falling 
i.tliuge;  they  too  rise  and  set.  triumph  and  expire;  they  too 
are  a  j)art  of  the  only  miracle  of  the  universe;  tlie  miracle  of 
matter  made  manifest  in  pomp  and  wonder,  in  beautvand 
mystery.  wIktc  Nature  r' ''  her  endless  fric/e  along  the 
entalilature  of  'I'ime. 

Reneath  December  sunlight  Dartmoor  stretched  in  sleep  — 
a  sleef)  that  lay  hidden  under  death.  Rac  k  and  ruin  of  main 
fair  things  were  scattered  upon  the  bosom  of  the  wilderness, 
and    M..    pursued   their  appointed   wav   to   dissolution.    The 
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coiivcnlioiial  idea  of  iiiaiT^  iiiitid  \va>  rcv»>rsc(l,  as  iisiial.  1)V 
this  wide  natural  procos;  lur  dcalli  lav  exposed  leairue  unoii 
lea^nie  under  the  operation  of  air  and  H,i,dit,  fro>t,and  water; 
while  life  was  liuried  and  invi^ilily  received  hack  its  [>ro[)er 
payment  for  the  year's  work  aeeoni|)li>hed.  IJut  inortalilv  so 
exhibited  revealed  lutthin^  unseemly  or  sad  for  tnmh  I)eautv 
holotiired  to  it.  Tiie  land  rose  stark  to  its  tors,  and  the  shattered 
summits  of  the  raiii^'e  rolling'  southwest  from   (ireut    L\n\, 
towered  dark  a^'ainst  the  low  slant  of  the  winter  sun.  Some 
fleeting'  mi>t,  like  a  ^  apor  of  >ilver,  swe|)t  around  the  hiohe.st 
turn-ts  anil  shone  very  dazzling  i>y  contrast  witli  the  ^dooniv 
northern  faces  of  the  hills:  while  far  helow.   huddled,  as  it 
were,  heneath  the  n-ach  of  the  horizontal  lii,dit,  there  hunj,'  ii 
leaden  and  \isil.lc>  heaviness  of  air.  On  the  shoulders  of  the 
moor  drowsed  pallid  sunshine,  hut  little  warmth  was  vielded 
thereby.  Dartmoor  soaked  up  this  illumin.ition  like  a  s|)onm', 
and  did  not  waken  at  its  te|)id  touch.  The  wilderness  dc-pt 
at   noon;  and   in   its  sleep   it   frowned.   Over  all   spr(>ail   the 
mi^dity,  mottled  patchwork  of  {lie  hour  -     the  immeasurable, 
ancient,  outworn  haliit  fluni,'  down  by  Nature  when  she  dis- 
robed for  sleep.  The  summer  <:reen  had  vanished,  the  autumn 
fire  was  cold;  wiiere  heath  had  wakened  into  amethyst,  swart 
patches  and  tracts  of  darkness  now  scattered  upon  the  livid 
pelt  of  dead  i^^rass,  like  the  ebony  |)attern  on  the  coat  of  a 
leopanl.  But  while  the  lin-  was  safl-colored  and  sond)er,  the 
lieather  had  taken  a  cheerful  <rreen.   Inder  humid  sunshine 
this  hu<;e  design  was  a|)parent;  then  the  west  darkened  and 
the  pale  ^'old  of  the  sky  became  blurred  by  veils  of  rain.  They 
sA-ept  up  slowly  and  cast  >,d()oni  over  the  lij,dit.   The  Moor 
colors  all  (hani,red   beneath  their  shadow  and   ran   together. 
Only   within   stone'.s-throw  from  a   man's  eves   mi'dit   detail 
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;ni(l  fli-tiiictioii  still  ix-  marked.  'IMiero  persisted  the  shades 
and  halt'  shades  of  the  dead,  irrav  Itloom-hells  of  ihe  lini;; 
there  .shone  manifold  minute,  bright  ve^'etation  on  seattered 
houlders;  and  there  the  wet  lirake-fern,  that  scattered  these 
.slopes  with  fallen  filii^M'ee  of  deepest  aulmrn,  uttered  its  last 
'  .ipression  of  heauty. 

(  au;^dif  in  the  heavy  rain,  a  man  wlio  walked  upon  the  side 
of  (ireat  Lynx  ran  for  the  summit,  and  dived  into  a  familiar 
cavern,  where  rocks  fell  together  and  made  shelter.  To  h\n 
.-uriirise  the  iirst  wavfarer  found  a  secoiul  already  takinj; 
relui,'!'  ai,'ainst  this  sudden  storm,  and  thus  i;iet  Jarratt 
Weekcs  and  Daniel  Brendun  on  a  day  near  Christmas. 

This  accident  inspired  the  elder  man.  He  had  loii^  eon- 
leniplated  certain  pro|)o,sitions  witli  re^'ard  to  Daniel,  antl 
now  opportunity  was  thrust  upon  him  and  he  prepareij  to 
take  atlvanta^^e  of  it. 

They  tendereti  friendly  welcomes,  asked  each  for  the  other'.s 
irood  news,  and  to^'cther  deplored  the  weather.  There  had 
licen  a  wet,  <-old  summer  that  denied  the  prophecy  of  s|)ring, 
and  many  a  nioorman  faced  the  approaching  sea.son  with  fear. 

"Kain  —  rain  —  rain  —  curse  the  rain!"  .said  Weekes. 
"liain  driving  deep  enough  to  drown  the  ilead  in  their  graves." 

"I'here's  not  nuich  to  he  .said  for  this  autumn's  work,  truly. 
We  must  hope  for  a  good  year  coming.  We  sha'n't  have  such 
another  for  certain.  Not  that  it  matters  so  much  to  us,  since 
we  (iepend  on  heasts." 

'■'Twill  mean  buying  a  lot  of  hay,  surely?" 

"Not  for  us.  We  had  a  hit  of  luck.  I  saved  a  fortnight  before 
niy  neighbors,  and  catched  a  sj)ell  of  dry  weather.  They 
laughed  to  .see  me  cutting  so  early.  'Let  'em  laugh,'  .said 
Trout.  'Thev  laugh  best  who  laugh  la.st."  .\nd  .sc;  it  U-W  out." 
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THE  WHIRLWIND 


'•Mo>t  of  [\iv  Lydfonl  liay  was  ruiiKvl." 

"And  the  cum  on  iop.  "l\vas  l)cat('n  down,  just  too  late  for 
it  to  get  up  a^raiu.  'l'lK.,r'll  be  trouble  this  winter,  I'm  much 
afeared. " 

"There  is  trouble  —  everywhere  already.  And  for  my  part  I 
haven't  ^'of  to  look  fartlier  than  my  own  roof  to  find  it. '" 

•\'ery  sorry  to  hear  you  say  s(.,  I'm  sure.  What  was  the  end  of 

that  mine  business  :- Som.-body  said  they  was -oin^r  to  fry  again ; 
l)ut  that's  to  nin,:<  ir„(,d  luoney  after  bad.  I  should  judge?" 

"Damn  the  mine:  I've  done  witii  it  anyhow.  Mv  wife  had  a 
hundred  pound  from  hry  fatlier  when  she  came"  to  me;  and 
now  'tis  g„ue  in  that  swindle,  along  with  another  hundred  of 
my  own." 

"They'm  tricky  things  U,  put  nioney  i,i.  I  wonder  vou 
risked  it." 

•■'J'here  wasn't  no  ri>k  on  pap-r.  TluMr  figures  would  have 
convinced  an,\   man.  Hut  they  lied,  and  <iid  it  under  the  law, 
so  that  they  be  safe.  Tni  in  a  very  tight  place  inde(>d.  to  be 
frank  with  you.  I'v.^  got  a  few  stiff  bills  to  uuvt  tliis  (,uart<'r, 
and  there's  ordy  two  ways  of  doing  it  now.  Oue  is  to  sell  out 
of  a  little  investment  or  two  that  is  paying  w.ll;  and  that's  :i 
cruel  thing  to  do  for  a  tnan  with  a  wifeaiid  an  expensive  family. 
Ami  t'other  is  to  find  .-,  friend  that'll  prove  a  real  frieml,  and 
raise  a  bit  o*"  money  to  tide  over  till  sprin<'." 
"Vou  oi.glit  to  be  able  to  do  it," 
^  "I  can.  no  doubt;  but  I'm  a  proud  man.  'Tisn't  everybody 
I'd  go  to  -  ,.v<'n  for  a  trifie  like  a  hundred  pound.  I've  go!  to 
show  security,  and   nobo.ly   likes  opening  out   their  private 
affairs  to  other  m<>n.  I',l  thought  about  it.  h.owever.  for  it 
must  be  done.  And  it  may  astonish  you  to  hear  I'd  nearly 
.settled  who  I  was  <'oin<r  to." 
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Brondon  nodded. 

'■^'ou'll  have  no  difficulty,"  ho  ro|)catod. 

"'JMiat's  for  you  to  say;  for  'tis  you  1  intended  to  ask. " 

"Me!" 

"Wliy  not .'  We  all  know  you'n^  a  snu^'  man  nowadavs.  ^'ou 
I)an"t  hringinj;  Ruddyford  into  tlie  front  rank  of  Dartvinoor 
farms  for  nothing.  You're  not  doin^  nil  those  big  things  down 
tliere.  and  taking  in  land,  and  dout)",rig  your  sheep,  and  buy- 
ing pedigree  eattle  and  all  the  rest  of  it,  for  nothing.  You're 
putting  hundreds  into  Woodrow's  pocket;  and,  as  a  sane  inan, 
I  suppose  you  look  lo  it  that  a  hit  sticks  in  your  own." 

"That's  right  enough,  though  it's  the  future  rather  than 
the  present    I   think  for." 

"So  we  all  do.  It's  the  future  is  troubling  me.  I've  got  a 
policy  of  life-insurance  to  be  paid  next  week,  and  it's  <fot  to 
Ix'  paid.  The  only  question  is  how.  There's  that  and  fifty 
potmds  for  other  things,  besides  ten  I  owe  my  mother.  So  the 
long  and  short  is  I  want  a  hundred,  and  I  shall  be  a  good  bit 
ol)liged  to  you  if  you'll  lend  it  to  me  for  six  months." 

Brendon  did  not  answer  immediately,  'i'hen  he  spoke. 

"If  ten  or  even  fifteen  —  I've  done  a  little  tiiis  year,  to  tell 
you  privately.  I've  helped  my  married  si-ter  to  Blvmouth, 
whose  husl)and  is  very  much  under  the  weatluT,  and  I'vr 
givetl  Joe  Tapson  a  trifle  too.  He's  left  us.  I  had  to  make  a 
change.  Then  tlx-re's  the  monument  to  Mr.  Friend.  Alto- 
gether yoti've  asked  at  a  very  awkward  moment." 

Jarratt  sneered. 

"It's  always  an  awkward  moment  wlien  a  man  asks  a 
fellow-man  to  do  him  a  kindness.  And  them  as  talk  about  t  .e 
decent  things  they  do  —  you'll  find  they  don't  do  many  as  a 
rule.  Ban't  a  habit,  else  they'd  not  think  'em  worth  naming." 


If 
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Daiiicrs  fjicc  li.irdcMcd. 

"Why  (I'vou  si.v  tlij.l.-  Ciui-t  _v..ii  sc-  I  I, a. I  to  -ivc  vou  u 
reason  for  r<>fu,siii^r ;-  And  don't  yon  know  ni<-  u<ll  cnon-li  l„ 
know  that  I'd  -ivc  the  tnir  ivason  or  non,..-  "ruas  ont  of 
consideration  for  your  feline's  1  said  >o  inn(  h.  Han't  |)leasant 
to  I)e;,',  and  han't  pleasant  to  refnse. " 

■'I'm  not  he<,r<,Mn;,r.  And  you  should  not  use  the  word.  I'm 
wautirij,'  to  raise  a  loan  at  proper  interest  -  four  per  ccnl., 
if  you  like.  That's  not  he^'irin^r.  'I'hat's  oflerin^r  aiiyhodv  with 
any  sense  a  <,'o<)d  iriv<"stnient  for  nionev.  ' 

"I  shouldn't  want  no  inten-st  at  all.  I'm  in  \ourdel.t  to  the 
extent  of  losinj;  my  temper  and  striking:  y->u  year.,  a-o,  and 
I've  not  for^'ot  it;  and  I'd  he  jrjad  to  do  yon  a  .serviee.  I've 
always  looked  out  for  the  chance. " 

"\ou  needn't  mention  that.  I  rememher  very  well.  There's 
a  white  mark  across  the  l)ridi,'c  of  my  nos(>,  Hrendon,  that  re- 
minds me  of  what  you  did  every  time  I  look  in  the  glass,  and 
always  will." 

"You'll  forget  il  before  I  do.  But  1  ,an*t  l.-nd  vou  a  hundred 
nor  yet  fifty.  I'll  lend  you  -  tw(-nty  the  day  after  to-morrow. 
That's  the  very  best  I  can  offer.  " 

"U.scle.ss.   I  want  a   hundred." 

"'i'licn  I'm  sorry,  but  F  can't  find  it." 

Week^s  reflected.  He  wa.,  in  a  position  considerably  more 
straightened  than  he  iiad  confessed  to  Breiidon.  He  had 
overreached  himself  from  cupid-ty,  and  now  stood  in  d(>l,t 
to  .several  people,  including  liis  lawyer.  In  this  last  (juarter 
Jarratt's  relations  were  .strained,  and  the  man  of  business 
refu.sed  to  wait  longer.  A  natural  darkness  of  disposition  had 
increased  as  a  result  of  these  tn.ubles.  He  had  quarreled  with 
his  mother,  with  his  wife,  and  with  his  wife's  father.  He  had 
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losf  }ii*^  .sclf-rc>-| )(■(■!  soiiicwii.if ,  and  as  that  lrs>rii('(l  li(>;,'r(>\v  flic 
ri|)cr  for  iiii.xliicf.  Now  he  Ix-caiiu'  a  little  Iiot,  and  pcrmittcfl 
liitiixlf  1.)  rciiicinlMT  tlic  srcrot  past.  At  HrciKlon's  refusal, 
cxcnls  l(>ii;4  ^'oiic  l)\  n»sc  ii|i  in  the  other's  mind,  and  he  spoke. 

"liefter  think  twice,  ^'ou  nextr  know  who  vc  at,-  h(>lpin;;. 
This  Innidred,  even  if  it  pinched  von  a  fhouL'lit  fur  tin  ino- 
Mi(  lit,  ini;^dit  he  a  very  ^ood  investii  cut,  tliMiigh  vou  doiTt 
^et    inleresl    for    it." 

lireiidon    >lared    at    him. 

"Come  out."  he  said.  "The  rain"-  done.  Perhaps  I  shall 
nnderstand  a  sjieech  like  liiat  iietter  in  the  open.  And  vet  — 
lii.u  .'  To  my  ear  that  sounds  a  hit  (  urious.  IVrhaps  you'll 
explain  it." 

"No,  I  .slKi'ii't  — though  I  mi^dit,  I  dare  say.  "Tis  for  you 
to  decide.  I  want  to  he  frit".    .-.." 

"Why  not,  I  should  like  to  know  .'" 

"No  reason  at  all  —if  you'll  lend  me  the  money." 

".Vnd  I  tell  you  I  can't." 

"^'o^l  mean  that  you  won't." 

"Take  it  as  you  plea.sc,  if  you're  such  a  fool." 

"No  fool  me  —  not  hy  lon^'  chalks.  P(Mhaps  the  hoof's  on 
file  other  le^'.  Not  that  I  threaten  anything." 

"Threaten!'  (iood  (Jod  .\'mii,dity  —  who  l)e  vou  to 
threaten  1  Best  be  off  —  or  I'll  threaten  —  and  do  more  than 
threaten!" 

"Stranffc,  such  a  trumj)et  of  tJie  Lord  as  you  are,  that  you 
never  can  keep  your  temper  five  minutes  to^'ether  with  me. 
And  yet  I'm  civil  enou^'h.  \u\\x  (>ducation's  to  blame,  I  .sup- 
pose. Well.  I  only  ask  you  if  you'll  lend  me  a  hundred  pounds, 
and  I  only  tell  you  you  won't  regret  it  if  you  do;  but  may 
possilily  regret  it  if  you  don't.  That's  all." 
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y  '  '"'.1,1    I  uouMn-,  -„„t  .unv.  ^■ou  have  saul   that  I 

t"  r.'rinMi,  .iiy  friend.'  • 

„.„"'  ,'r"f  !l-' ''"'"''  "'''"'"  "'"■  ""'■>■  '•'•"''■■"l.<T  thai  M,„,. 

;;'\"7  ^•■•'■■■'•. ^ ^1..-. „..,„: 

efuM    Has     ,.,„  ,„„> ,  „„   ,^,,„,    ,,,  ^.^^^^  ™ 

^^ » n..,„w,,,„i,.,.  This  i,  „,,  „.„,.  n,  „,„,  ,„„  ^,:  ;■'' 

"IMI.T  talk  this  „„,,■•   »ai,l  lire ;;;  ,„„  .,,„„„  ,Ve,k,, 

-a.  k^  Inst.,,,,,  ,„.  ,„,rl..,l  his  ,sti,.k.  wl .,,,  „„,,  it    "a 

.  Ii^rrf,,:  a,„l  ,,,r,.|,.s,  air  as  ho  ,lo,,art<,l 
llr,.,„l„„  .s„«„|  still  „  I,,,,,.  ,;„„,    i„  , 

:ri„;'t'i';::"i:,:rr'"' ' -t  ■■'  "'■-  ^*"""^  -""  ^^-'' 

"iinng  th,   last  f,.>v  vcars,  „„,|   ,.„„l,l  s,,-  no  hVht  It  slru.k 

h.n,  that  Sarah  Jane  „,i,.|,t  l,o  ahlo  „,  Hn.l  «,„;,.'  L^^^ 

A„,r„os,,,  ,.|,.„rly  l„rko,l  in  tho  ...an's  t,™,,,.;  I.n  „rwZ. 

....n,la„o„  ,,  rest..l  I,„„i.|  ,,„,<,  „,„  J  .j,  ""  "^^ 

I..'  .hs,n,ss.<l  ,v,thou,  thought,  as  a  futile  utLranee  of  dba" 
pointinent.  aisap- 


IX 


THE  MEMOIIV  OF  MR.  IirGCJINS 

ON  a  (lay  after  noon  in  Iat(>  January  the  hand  of  winter 
was  upon  Lydfonl,  and  thr  wet   roads  ran  sliiin-n^' 
into  flu-  villa-,..  Ctniost  sol.nVty,  with  a  scant  splash 
of  color  hen-  and  there,  marked  the  time.  'I'he  hed^r^s  were 
i>"n-,i:ray,  yet   they  flamed   now  an<l  a-ain   where  a  copper 
.^Inw  of  f„|i;,;,n-  still  (hm-  to  some  pollarded  I.eeeli.  The  ^rreat 
<  astle  scowled  down  from  its  blind  windows,  rain  fell  drearily; 
nil  round  ahont  was  mire  and  gloom  and  low  mists,  that  crept 
along  hill  and  over  tallow.  In  the  meadow-lands  gra.ss  seemed 
tnulden  int.;  mud;  the  very  streets  repined,  and  no  life  was 
rcNcalcd  save  wlu>re  fowls  sat  in  the  houghs  of  a  laun-l  and 
resigned  thems.-lves  to  sleep  and  forget  fulness;  and  where  a 
l<'M.ly  ,|og  trotte<l  along  the  main  thoroughfare.  In  an  open 
doorway  of  a  earpc-nter's  shop  two  men  planed  coffin  planks; 
"H.l  turtlu-r  on  came  clink  of  chisel  and  mallet  from  a  shed 
where  a  stonemason  was  hannnering  at  a  granite  cross.  The 
only  human  life  visible  seemed  occupied  with  death.  Each 
wayside  garden  was  a  litter  of  ragged  stalk  and  stem  that 
Tied  to  be  hidden:  but  the  little  g.,lden  yw,  beside  the  home 
<>t  IMnlip  Week.vs.  shone  like  a  <  andle  across  the  waning  day, 
and  ros,>  sprightly  and  cheerful  in  the  languor  and  <leprcssion 
ot  the  hour. 

Aloft   a    winged    people  did   not  share   Lvdford's   gloom 
Starhngs   much  frequented  the  village  at  this  season,  and 
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towani     ni^.htf.II    n,s,s,.,„|.|,.|    j,,    ,„,„,    „,o„s,„Hrs    to.otl.rr 
wli.T,.  .-..rh.in  Hms  .sto,„|  h,  .si,|o  H,,  ,,,.11...  H.n-.  i„  .  livi,,,; 
.strram    ll,..y  fl<,w.,|  „,.  ,>..,„  iH.I^r,p,„vs  an.l  fi..|.ls,  until  tl^- 
nakocl  l„,„.h,s  w.-r.  I.la.k  with  thr.n.  Tl.<>v  fonr.l  tl,.  M.nsr 
-t  tl.nr  ,.n.M.,.,r  u,,o,.  tlu-  most  al.stra.  ,..,|  spirit,  an.l  raiM.I 
«  '"-TV  ,l,n.  that  wa,s  au.h-l.l.a  rniNMlistant.  Thi.  li.V  .1  >„,inal- 
H  <l..sk  until  onr  Mt  a  .soj„urn.r  in  llu-  al.o,lo  of  l.inls  rath.r 
thm,  any  honu-  of  m<  r..  If  a  door  slannn,.]  or  a  n.an  .sh<,ntnl 
iH-    ,nyna,is   would   simultaneously   take   win.  and    hum.  ii 
i.k.«  a  l.la.k  cloud  into  the  air.  Then,  utt.-rin^r  ;,  „„„„,  ,„  „,• 
many  waters,  they  whirled  an<l  warp..!,  .yrated.  turned,  and 
w.th   a   gradual    hush   of  diminishing   noise   regained    their 
Frehes.  folded  their  feathers,  and   resun.ed  their  shoutin.. 
Only  w.th  night  did  they  dc>part  into  darkness  an.l  silence' 
Ihen.  one  l.y  one.  the  windows  twinkle.!  with  fire,  arul  there 
'•ame  a   wakening  moment  when  men   returned  from  their 
laLor  and   the  street  echoed   to  slow,  splashing  hoots  an.l 
human  voi.rs  lifted  in  many  moods,  (liildren  <ri.-d  to  ea.h 
other  and  hastened  home  fnm.  s.hool;  won.en.  in.hVatc.l  in 
the  dark   l.y   the   white  ol.h.ngs  of   their  aprons,   flitte.l   .t 
cottag..  doors  or  fro.n  the  shops:  su-M.-nlv  .ame  harkin.^  of 
dogs  and  a  pitter-patter  of  five  hundred  little  hoofs,  where  a 
flock  of  sheep  passe.l  through  the  village  to  an  open  gate  l.e- 
yond   As  they  w.-nt.  a  fan  of  light  from  the  post-office  window 
found  ti.e.r  Hee.es  and  flashed  up.,n  tlu-n,  during  their  l.rief 
transit  trom  darkness  hack  into  darkn.'ss  again 

Behind  the  sheep  came  Jo.  Tapson,  ancFl,c>si,l,>  him  walked 
Jarratt  \\c.c.kes.  They  wc-re  discussing  Bn-ndon.  and  the- 
wi.lower  talkcvl.  while  the  other  list.Mu-.l  to  him. 

"Turned  n.e  off.  like  a  worn-out  dog,  for  no  rc>ason  on 
0().l  s  earth  cxcrpt  I  was  losing  my  nature  and  getting  old' 
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M.iv  (1„.  |in„.  ,•„„„.  wlu-M  tlir  >ainr  Im, ,,,<■„.  |,,  |,i,„;  ,„.,,  | 
li^<-  I.,  srr  hilt.  I)e-;,'in^r  I, is  l,r,,M|  tl.i.f>  wlut  I  pn.v  .'iiid 
rnr.  .mw  T,,,  „,,  ;„  ,.,..„•-  I.rou^^ht  .Ioum  f.,  ,1„  a  ...nu.mn 
<ln.v<rs  u,,rk  ,iihI  tliank'ul  for  a  roof  to  cover  tii.-." 

"W;i  t.-.'  a  vo..M-(T  .-..hI  sprv.M-  nim,.  I  >n|.|,os,>,"  said 
•Fai  tt  in.liirrn  Mtlv.  "])..u\  .rr  vou-vr  „M,t  .lUi.l,  rail  lo 
-nnnM<.  "ri-  tl,.-  .urM.  of  all  iMcn  ul,o  havr  to  tr.Nl  |„  fhrir 
l""li-  for  a  livi,,;,.  ai.l  not  tl.rir  Nrains,  that  a  l,,„,.  ,.„,„.> 
wli.u  the;  Ik-  worn  out.  I  l.canl  lVo„,  Sarah  Jai  ■•  ||,at  DainVj 
was  sorrv  to  I,.-  ri.i  of  w.ii.  o„lv  l.r  coul.ln'l  li,.||,  if  i„  \u>\\vr 
to  thr  farm.  Shr  told  me  Mr.  Woodrou-  ^rav.-  von  ^\^r  .'.our.ds 
when  you  h-ft." 

••  What's  that;-  "I'is  nothing'  a-airist  llu-  .riirltv  of  flin^Mn^, 
•>'«•  off.  Th.-y  don-t  Hi,,;;  IVout  off,  thon^d,  he's  far  n.oro  ,is,-h.ss 
l';"<  "I'--  TlH'v  d..nt  .sa<  k  that  sour-face.:,  sour-„,i„ded  Uur 
ot  hones,  d'ahitha."  * 

-I'hey  are  old  servants  -  retainers.  'Ti.s  (,uite  a  different 
>-.att<M-.  Here's  my  way  I  h-  ,e  m'li  ^ret  a  fixed  j,,i.  soon. 
IJiit  1  can't  help  you;  my  luck's  out  t-o,  and  I'm  a  "lor.^r  way 
\v(),se  off  than  you  for  the  minute.  You've  ;;o|  onlv  voul^  own 
<;n<ass  to  thi,ik  of;  I've^r,,t  a  wife  and  child,-en.  " 

Taps,,,,  departed  behind  the  she,  p.  and  JarraM  Weekes 
•Iropped  in  upon  hi.  mother.  He  found  her  out,  hut  Saral, 
-Fane  had  als..  ,ni  ,e  to  .s.v  Hephzihah.  Sh,>  uas  talking  to 
rhilip  when  the  huckster's  son  arrived. 

"Can't  wait  no  ,„o,e,  Mr.  We.'kes.  'J  .-H  your  wife  —  why, 
li're's  Ji,  raft!  WIicv's  your  -iiofher  got  to.Jar.-" 

■I  want  Ihm-  my.self,"  he  said  'Down  theie  chatterin-  to 
<''<•  P«<'|'lo  at  little  Lydfo,-,l,  1  suppo.se,  and  .setting  "the 
world  right  in  genei-al.  no  doul)t. " 

"i  must  -et  home  any^vay.  'Twas  only  ahout  the  butter. 
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lluu    he  \<Mi  f.iriii^'.  ;iihI  \u>\\\  M;ii\  :-  ||;ivcn'f  seen  licr  lliis 

liiii^t'nl  time. 

"Slir  limimlit  xoiid  |'.)f::«il  Imt.  like  uik-  or  tuo  tiiopf  «»f  liitc.  " 
"  Ti^  \(iii  >;i\   lluil.  .M;ir\   ii<'\cr  did.  Slu-  knows  inr  ;i  lon^' 

ML'Ilt  ImH.t.  " 

"I  II  ><■<•  \(>ii   |.,itt  of  yoiir  ro;i(l.'  s;iid  Jiirnitl.  'I   uaiil  to 

spcik  lo  \.Mi ;  and  \oii  uanl  lo  -.iicak  to  me. " 

I  Ir  litrlTi  i|  to  a  [ir'C\  ioll^  1  oM\(  Tsatiotl. 

>;"ali    .Ian.'   iiod<lfd.    hadr    riiiliji    UVckcs    Kood-hy,  and 
uctil  oil!  w  illi  .I.MTatt. 
lie  lii'^^'an  at  ornc 

"Wlial  did  \oinliii-liand  say  r  \h\[  I  know.  \n\\\\  liavrlct  nic 
licar  afore  now  if  llic  man  liad  any  wish  to  lirfiicnd  inc.  Did 
yon  ask  for  Mary'-  sakcr  'I'liat  was  the  only  cliancc.  I  know." 

"I  did.  1  ^aid  liow  s!i<-"d  liccn  tronlilcd  Lcvond  reason  of 
liite.  and  lliat  I  he  money  wonld  <,ro  far  to  le.s.seii  her  load.  1 
asked  nion  than  once  for  her.  And  he  was  real  sorrv  he 
eonldn"!  do  it.  \n\[  know  him.  lie  do<-sirt  make  excuses  or 
an\thini:  lil«-  tlial.  He  jiist  said  that  if  h<-  could  have  done  if, 
he  wonld  have.  an<l  -ladiy.  |{nt  it's  out  of  his  power,  so  IIktc's 
an  end  \\on't  anyliody  .Ke  oMi^^-  \(,\ir  Wouldn't  .Mr. 
(  hun  hward  .-" 

••|I<'  can't.  I!e'>  i^^ot  that  ^'reat.  .da(  k.  ^'ood-for-nou^dii 
\Ndliam  on  his  hands  airain.  How  he  endures  the  worthless 
rascal  Keats  me;  l.ut  so  it  i>.  .\  pity  your  husband  don't  see 
lii>  way  — a  \cry  ^reat  |)ity,  indeed." 

"I  tee!  the  sime.  I'm  sure.  I  wish  tlier(>  was  anvthinj,'  I 
could  do  for  Mary.  Would  it  rest  her  if  I  was  to  take  vour 
eldest  (heel  home-alonii-  with  nu-  for  a  l)il  .-" 

lie  shook  his  head. 

"No,  no;  'tisn't  little  things  like  that:  'tis  the  hig  thing  of 
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l^.viM,i,Moli,Hllluv,.|i.nn..nN,ll .nou-v  ..„  ,1.  I  k„..u  ri-'hl 

u.il  l{nn.lu„  ,„„|,|,|.,  ii.  An,|  111  |,.|1  ,.„,  ,.„,,,  „„„  ^j,';;,  . 
In'  s  in;ikiri;,';i  tiii>tiikr  not  |<,.  " 

""l"i>  nut  of  ln\  |)owcr.  I   |,1|  voii." 

"Il<'  ^Jiys  tliiil.    I   know    heifer.  ' 

■0-,ul.t..-t    I:    Well,   ue.ll   .lo   wlul    we  on,.|,ln-t    son,.- 
'i'ne,        esen  yo„;n„l  |).„nel.  Tell  |,i,„  ||m\:(|,,.m   |  ,,,„„  „„. 

'"■■n.vl.a.llv.nr..||  n.ak..  il  .  ven  .peeial  favor,  ami  I  , hall 
I'.'  ^Mvatlv  ol.li^r,,!  ,„  |.i,„,  ,•  „.  ^,1,  ,„„.  ^^,^^,^_  .J.  ,_^,„  ^__^^_^^^  ^^^  ^^^ 

'""'  "  *•*'■  ""•  ''>  •'''•'r  l^v  "•■vt.  Tell  him  that.  A„.|  „m-  uhaf 
'"""^'".•c  y.,M-ve  ^rol.  Sarah  .lar.e.  Vo„  know  what  I  felt  lor 
>">'  .>M,r-well.  Tni  fon.i  enough  of  vou  >till  nniel,  too 
'"".1  to  l.nn;,.  any  troul.l,.  „„  vow  if  |  ,,,„  [.n-v.nt  if.  S,  trv 
wifli  i.ll  your  nnVht  to  iret  |  )an  to  see  s<'nse.  " 

H<'  k-ft  her  no  time  t..  answer,  l.ut  .le,,arte,|  ahniptlv  She 
>f..(.(l  .st.ll  a  m.mu.nt.  thrn.  in  ,lee,,  astonishn.ent.  went  on  Iut 
way:  and  presently  told  Daniel  of  the  matter. 

"ll.'-.s  de.sperate  .s.-emin,:,r|v,"  sai.l  her  hn.si.an.l.  "Even  so  he 
talked  to  me;  l.ut  (hire.l  not  -o,,nite  so  far  as  he.li.l  to  vou 
i  '"eats  he  the  weapons  of  w,-ak  souls.  He  was  alwavs  fond 
"t  talkm^r  rather  lar^a-.  Kv.-n  .so  Joe  Tap.son  spok.-  when  he 
I'ad  to  i:o.  The  ^M.od  I  did  hin.  was  not  n.m.wnh.Te.l  Ho 
'••'.ed  notlun^r  for  that.  .\s  for  We,>kes.  I  ..an't  lu'lp  him,  and 
fis  no  sen.se  dwelliii^r  further  on  the  matter." 

Hren.km  dis.nissed  the  suhjeet  fro.n  his  nn-nd.  and  hade 
>arah  Jane  do  the  like.  He  went  on  his  wav,  an.l  life  with  its 
n.any  calls  .soon  made  him  for-et  the  trihulations  of  Jarratt 
\Wkes.  His  wif,.,  however,  did  not  overlook  them,  heeause 
wh,>n  possihle,  she  visited  Mary,  and  heard  of  the  inereasinJ 
ditheulties   of   her   hushand.  ° 
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lie  s 


l)a(k  a  iiioiitli.  He  often  will  after  a  tliird  ^^\nss.  'Ti 
tliere's  none  to  write  .lown  the  stran^^e  thini^'s  he  calls  home 
for  they'll  all  perish  with  him,  and  .some  of  'em  he  wry  w( 
worth  rememherini'." 

He  stopped  and  they  listened  to  the  ancient. 
"Th.-m  days  of  harley  bread!  Rut  which  amoiijr  vou  folk 
ever  tasted  it?  Harsh  it  was  and  made  us  far  shorter  and 
sharper  than  w<>  he  nowadays.  Eve  seed  a  chap  buried  at 
cross-roads  with  a  stak«>  drove  through  his  carcass.  'Twa.s 
thought  he'd  killed  hisself,  and  ere  ,s-roads  was  the  grave  of 
such  people  then.  Ry  night  they  buried  him;  and  by  night 
they  dug  him   up  again." 

•Dug  hin;  up,  Val!"  cried  Mr.  Pearn.  "Surely  not.  What 
for  did  they  (lig  him  up  again  .^" 

•Recause  a  year  later  'twas  found  that  he'd  died  by  lawful 
murder  and  never  took  hi.s  life  at  all!  A  valiant  man,  as 
stopped  coaches  on  the  Eaunceston  Road,  was  catched  red- 
liiiiided,  and  tried  to  E.xeter,  and  hanged  'pon  (Jibbet  Hill 
abov<.  Mary  Tavy.   The  la.st  hatiging  there   'twas  —  .some- 
where about  the  year  17f)(),  I  reckon,  or  may  have  been  later. 
Rut  I  went  to  s.>e  the  sight,  as  a  small  boy,  and  afore  they 
turned   the  !)old   feller  off.   he  confes.sed   that  among  othJr 
wicked  things,  he'd  put  a  bullet  through  th(>  chap  we  buried, 
because  the  chap  had  .seed  him  sto()  a  coach  an.i  marked  him. 
And  lK>'d  left  a  old  hoss-pistol  by  the  chaj)  a  purpose  to  make 
it  look  as  if  he'd  done  it  hi.sself.  So  they  dug  him  up  again 
and  gived  his  fragmei-Vs  a  proper  box,  and  lai.l  him  in  holy 
ground,  anil  parson  made  a  whok-hearled  speech  about  if, 
and  forgived  everyl)ody,  as  he  ho[)e(l  to  be  forgiven." 
"Ihe  thing.s  you've  .seen!"  murmured  a  young  mar. 
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"TriK-  for  you  -  -  t'«'\v  liviu^r  l,avt"  s«-cii  (lio  like.  Hi|),>  ,,1,1 
<'Ustoins,  as  l.c  (r,,ii(>  past  m•ulliIl^^  And  n'lit,'ioii  at  the  iiack 
of  all  wo  (lid  and  llioii'dit  in  thoni  davs.  Even  wassailiri"  the 
apph'-trocs  Ik-  dvini,'  out,  and  charm,-,  and  all  liicin  lii^d,  ways 
we  l.;id  of  n^provin-,'  li^Iitncss  and  sin,  and  |)uni.sliin<'  ovil- 
doers  atore  the  nation.  I  never  si-cd  a  Iniinan  creature  wliipped 
at  the  cart-tail  myself,  and  Tm  ^dad  I  didirt.  for  that's  a  verv 
horrid  idea,  tliough  'twas  often  well  enou^di  deserved;  l.ut 
other  thini,'s  I  have  seen,  when  the  evil-dtur  has  l,<M'n  catclied 
out  in  his  sins  and  held  up  in  the  si^^rht  ot  all  men.  "I'was  a 
sii,Mi,  no  douht,  that  men  wru-  nshu^  in  knowledii;,'  and  undf  r- 
standinn;  when  we  punished  their  minds  inst(>a<l  of  their 
hacks,  and  made  tiiem  a  si^m  and  a  hvword  without  insttini' 
a    hand   upon    em. 

Mr.  Iluggins  paused.  ,|uite  wear\.  He  had  l,een  talking  a 
long  time,  and  before  \Veeke.s  arrived  he  had  sung  an  old 
song  to  an  old  tune. 

"\Yonderful  form  he's  in.'whispcred  Taverner.  "I  iiope  it 
han't  the  last  flicker  of  the  candle,  and  we  shall  hear  pres.utly 
the  cold  have  took  him  off.  He'd  he  quite  a  lo>s  in  company." 

Weekes  nodded.  Certain  words  let  drop  l.y  Ih,-  vetierahle 
chronicler  had  fallen  upon  the  hungrv  soil  of  his  mind  and 
taken  root  then',  sow  he  desired  furher  speech  with  Valen- 
tuie,  and  presently  off^^red  him  an  arm  upon  his  wav. 

"I  must  get  you  to  sing  that  song  to  me,"  he  said,  "^'ou'tn 
a  wonderful  old  man,  Val.  'I'o  think  lleit  you  can  siiiir  ;,ti(» 
mind  a  tune  and  the  words  and  everything,  and  vou  up 
eighty-three  ,)r  more." 

'"Tis  so.  Not  a  note  out  of  place.  I  Ix  licve.  though  flu-  high 

ones  roll  up  into  mv  head  and  miscarry  s,.riic\\  hat.  Still  there 

tis:  I  ve  got  it;  and  a  many  others  I've  j^of  as  was  thought 
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l)Mf,\  siii^rin^r  i„  ,.,v  voi.njr  ,nanlu.(,(|.  l,„t  \vouI.h.-(  l.e  vitty 
runv.  'J'lu-  tin..-.s  ho  allorcd,  arul  if  I  sin^r,,l  ,,  thin-  ,„•  two  I 
krum  n;,l,t  well.  youM  thir.k  I  vas  a  very  <„ar.so-„mnkMl  ..M 
<iia|).    i(i«-as    liavt>   clianf^'cd. " 

"Vcs.  I.ut  liuuian  nature  hastft.  Did  you  punish  frail  folk 
thni.-  'I'licrc  was  skiminitfy  ridin^r,  wasn't  tlurer" 

•^Vrtainly  thm-  was;  and  a  tliin^r  ..ftcncr  don,-,  i..vause 
•ire;"'    ill    ■  and  more  sohMnn-likc.  was  l.uryin^r.  "l\vas  a  very 
iK'artshakin^r  ..ffair,  and  tlio  inainuT  of  it  "was  this.  Suppose 
^'  nmn  and  woman  <lid  wron^^  owin-  t.,  the  power  of  nature 
.•i  nature  upon  then,,  or  the  husband  hein^  awav  from  home 
or  some  other  natural  cause,  then,  if  '(was  fo.m.i  out  a-aiust 
••■>..  the  people  rose  up  and  acted  a  funeral.  Evervthin"  was 
•1-n.'  .l<>ceMtly  and  in  order.  IJut  you  had  to  do  it"on  private 
land,  el.s,>  "twas  an  unlawful  assemhlin^.,  like  a  prize-fi^rht  or 
i'  <<Hk-fi^rht,  and  nnVht  fret  you  into  trouble.  When  the  land 
was  chosen,  skilled  hands  made  two  puppets  as  much  like 
llH"  I-arf.es  as  their  craft  could;  and  they  were  dressed  in 
i,^rave-clothes,  or  else  comnion   clothes,  and  put  in  coffins. 
'1  Ihi.  some  man  who  was  up  to  it  read  the  service,  and  the 
dolls  wa.  naile<i  home  into  their  boxes,  and  buried  un.l.-r- 
f^round  with  all  the  .li^mity  of  real,  dead  people.  The  service 
uas  read,  and  if  a  chap  had  a  <lev,T  ton-ue,  he'd  preach  a 
I'lt   and   lash   the  errin^r  victims  all  he  could.    Eve  knowed 
<  .•<^.'s  wh.  a  a  man  faced  it  out  and  lau-hed  at  his  own  bury- 
in-,  and  stood  beer  to  the  mourners;  and  Eve  known  cases 
when  the  parties  was  savc-d  by  it,  and  turned  to  the  .\hni.rhty 
and  was  forgiven  oy  all  the  men;  and  Eve  know,,  cases  where 
ihv  bu-d  was  a  mistake  and  the  n,an  and  woman  were  both 
<Hite  ::moc-ent.  A  choir  and  unde,-taker  and  all.  mi,Kl  vou. 
And,  besides  such  things  as  that,   Tve  seen  witches  clucked 
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T  tli.>  turn  of  wiiii-rJoliri  IVoiit  went  down  to  Dawl- 


i>li,   and  di.l    ik.I  ,„„,,.   |,;„.|^.   n,.   ^,.„,    .^   „|^ 


)omy 


J^    \^  '*"•''■  '"  '5'-<Ti(lon.  and  ."X|)lain<-<i  that  their  niastt-r 
doircd  liirn  lo  remain. 

•■ll<-".s  conic  dou„   to  a  shadow  of  himself,"  wrote  John, 

"and  the  doctor  told  nu-  yesterday,  when   I  a.-ked  him  how 

lliiii-s  were  -oin^r  with  Mr.  Hilary,  that  he'd  taken  a  l)ad 

liirii  of  late,  and  mij^ht  not  weather  another  year.  He  coughs 

soiiKtliinn-  crnd;  l.ut  he's  wonderful  checrfuKsiuce  he  corned 

I"  I.elievc  the  old  things.  .\  clergyman  often  sits  along  with 

lii'ii  I'y  li.c  hour  and  does  him  good  seemingly.  I  be  a  large 

•"•"t'-'l  I"  liini,  I  .!(.  think,  so  1  can't  l.>avc'him  no  more, 

unless  he  takes  a  turn  for  th-  good.  He  v.anfs  to  .see  you  all 

again,  an.l  if  he  docvsn't  conic  hack,  you  and  Sarah  Jane  and 

'I  al.itha  will  have  to  come  and  see  him,  for  he\s  set  upon  thai. 

N'  vcr  a  man  faced  death  braver.  Now  he  thinks  like  he  doe.s. 

I'<-"II  l»r  glad  to  go,  I  ,lo  b,.|i,.,,..  B„t  1,,.  hasn't  lost  touch  of 

l{uddyford,  as  you'll  se(>  by  lue  rest  of  my  letter.  " 

Tlun    followed  a  string  of  din-ctions  from  Woodrow  to 

Hrendon.  Some  Daniel  approved,  some  he  disapproved;  but 

all  were  very  carefully  executed.  He  rea''  Front's  letter  to  the 

farm,  and  wide  sorrow  and  concern  greeted  it.  The  women 

liiourned   and  opetdy   wept   togvther;   Daniel  went   for  days 

siK'nl  and  abstracted.  He  spoke  to  none  but  his  wife.  Then 
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A^n^  an.l  I>,.|,.r  L,II,l,ri,|o,,  ,v,l,„,.,|  l„  ,„n.si,lrral.I,>  ,louht 
coii.-,.rni,i-  llnir  ,.«„  r.Uurr,  vcnlm-r.!  t„  ,,,u..slion  iJrc.i.lon. 
Tlu-v  ..xi-lainr,!  Ihcir  uMc.Tlaii,li,..s  a.xl  lie  set  llicin  al  rest. 

"Wlw.l  will  |,a|.|,c,i  ul„„  M,-.  Wo.MJn.w  <:nvs  is  already 
'''•''■'•'"i"<-'l.  Ii"  >ai.l.  "I  ,.a,;-t  t,||  v„u  what  it  i.  till  tlir  time 
ronuvs;  hut  tl.is  Til  say:  I  .a,,  pn.n.iM-  y.a,  L.th  to  l.i.ie  I.ere 
on  your  prcs,.,,!  inon.y  ;,s  Ion-  as  you  |,icas,.  nic." 

At  DawhMi.  I'rout  waited  upon  his  fadin-  master,  nur.scd 
l"ni  like  a  uoman.  an.l  ^hUIv^I  u>  hi.  eoM.fort  in  everv  way 
I'os.mM...  To  i.leaM-  .John.  Woo.lrow  se„t  for  a  e.msultin^r 
physKian  from  Kxeter:  l.ui  the  Uia.i  could  pve  no  hope. 

iNow  Hih.ry  IkhI  (,,,s,.d  lo  ride,  Ihou-h  h,-  h-f  Pnnit  drive 
I'im  wJH-n  the  days  u.,v  fair.  'ro^r,.tl„.r  thev  went  in  a  little 
pony  .arria^e  round   al.out   the  tir-fle.l^r,,l  hiUs  of  Haldon; 
and  It  was  ^iven  to  Hilary  ouce  more  to  see  the  tirst  ^dorv  of 
.^pnn-  larch,  s.  ouc-  more  to  look  into  the  eve.s  of  the  violet 
•"'<1  ""l<'  tiK'  little  .sorn-1  shake  forth  her  fle'etin^r  lov-'hiess. 
(.rcat  peace  of  n.ind  had  now  descended  upon  him.  an.l  with 
••<'<IiH.-.i  activity's  an  int.T..st  in  the  1,>mt  things  of  nature 
avvakene.1.  an.l  he  love.l  to  phi.k  the  flowers,  as  a  ,hild  plucks 
them,  yet  with  the  nnderslan.lin;.  of  a  man.  'J'hc  smell  of  the 
spnnir  earth  was  ...od  to  him.  He  iVarcd  not  at  all  to  sink 
therein  an.l  r.lurn  to  Xalur..  the  .lust  that  she  ha.l  lent  him. 
In  Ins  heart   ther.-  r..ion.d  sure  .•,.ns..iousn,.ss  that  this  was 
not   the  en.l:   thai    a   hi-h.-r.   fulkr  life   npcn.'.l   l.evon.l   the 
earthlv  p.,rfals:  that  Ihe  pr.lu.le  an.l  n.,t  the  plav  was  done 
when  the  cl...l  fell  an.l  a  man's  .■olliu-li.l  vanished  forever. 

To  Prout  he  imparf,..l  Ihesc  ..pinious.  an.l  John,  who 
*loul.te.l  n.,t  ..f  ..f.-rnily.  nj..:.  ...^  to  s..-  Ihe  str  .i^th  and  peace 
that  hen.eforth  mark.'.!  his  m;ister's  min.l. 

"H.nv  oul.l  you  hear  will,  me,  John!  Often,  hjoking  hack,  I 
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niarvrl  ;,|  the  paHeiuo  ,>(  v.,i,  ;n.<l  ..f  Hn-,,,!,,,,.  V„n  h;,,]  all 
that  I  lacked:  vH  you  lisU-m..!  I<>  ,ny  tra.sl.  an.l  ,u-ver  (ii,l  vou 
rise  and  deiiouiicc  im-  for  a  fool !" 

"Not  likely.  Whatever  yon  \\;,s.  yon  wasnt  that." 
"I  di<l  thin^r.s  then,  aii.l  thought  Iheni  nut  wrong  that  I 
know   now  were  wicked." 

"'I'hatik  (iod  fori!  tliat  you  know,  inasler." 
"Hut  is  it  too  late,  John.-" 
"Never  too  late.  Never  too  lale." 

"I  must  leave  mercy  to  my  wronged  Maker.  V\s  well  |o  he  a 
free-thir.ker  in  a  way-  just  as  -ti.  w,.||  r,>r  a  conntrv-hred 
•nan  to  ^n  to  cities.  Vou  don't  kn.nv  wha.  ihe  connfrv  really 
"i.ans  till  you've  been  mewed  up  in  (lu.  town;  an.l  vou  d.m't 
know  what  faith  means  till  you'v..  (ri.-d  lo  live  uithonl  it  So 
I  feel.  No  freedom  of  tlu.nght  will  think  right  into  wron-r 
.lohn  IVout."  "' 

"(iod's  ahove  all." 

"Once  I  thought,  will,  a  wise  n.an  who  lived  l,efon>  Christ 
-^'nie.   that   what   we    men  call    lif,.  is  onlv  a   poor    shadow 
•Iraggmg  a  corpse,   like  a   prisoner  .Irags  his  chain.   Now  I 
know   l,elf,-r.   Now   the   things   thai    see.ne.l   -ood    snfFer  an 
c'hpse.  an.l   the  things  that   seen.e.l   I.eanliful  stan.l  out  in 
fl-nr  m.ke.1,  ngly  truth.  Tluy  were  all  a  .nirage  -  all  shado^  s 
n.  ;.  <lesert  vi  sand.  I  thought  that  they  .p.encl.ed  thirst  an.l 
s.f.she.!  hunger.  'J'hat  was  part  of  the  great  Mindn.  ss,  John 
Now  I  know  that  Ihe  sun-dance  and  glare  and  daz/le  was  all 
a  wicked  sl.am.   I  wov,.  tl,em  for  n,vsclf:  1   l.linded  mvself- 
I  deluded  myself.  If  1  eould  t.-ll  vou  how  l.ase  IM  l.ci>n — 
^^''='t  things  I  di.l,  believing  ll  .n,  I..  I.e  reasonable  and  not 
wrong.  The  folly -the  ma.huss!  I  said  to  mvself,    'Nature 
does  neither  right  nor  wrong:  it  is  o,dv  the  fooli>h  u,;!n  who 
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rails  hor  cnicl  or  ki/id.  She  rist-s  above  tlies(>  Imman  ideas. 
An.i  so  will  I.'  Yes.  I  llioii(,'lit  to  copy  nature  jmhI  follow  the 
thii^.<j  she  prompted.  I  dinned  info  my  own  ears  that  what  I 
did  was  far  ahove  rii,dit  or  wroni,'.  I  said  to  myself,  'Let  the 
fools  who  like  words  call  their  actions  "good  '  or  "('vil."  Do 
you,  for  your  part,  look  toil  t  hat  your  actions  are  "reasonalile," 
and  so  content  your  conscience  that  demands  oidv  reason.' 
\Miat  a  lijfht  has  hurned  in  on  all  that  preposterous  nonsense 
since!  ("rimes  —  crimes  I  have  committed  in  the  name  of 
nature  and  reason.  Oh  (Jod,  I'roul,  when  I  think  —  and 
now  I  know  that  it  will  lake  a  forgiving  Saviour  to  s;i\(>me. 
Well  may  Christ  have  taught  us  that  (uh\  is  a  merciful  (Jod! 
I  should  go  mad  if  I  did  not  grasp  that  utnifteral)le  truth, 
John.  To  His  mercy  I  trust  myself  —  and  not  only  myself." 

lie  prattled  on  of  the  dogmas  he  had  now  accepted,  aiifi 

hehind  every  thought  and  j)ious  hope,  John  I*rout  saw  Sarah 

Jane.  Often  the  sick  man  spoke   directly  of  her;    more  often, 

when  declaring  his  n<>w   convicllons  he  u>c<l  no  names;  l)ut 

Front  —  from   his  iiitH<r  kri'    .  l(<(lg(>   —  jjcncivcd   wlii'li   wav 

his    master's    mind    uas    tending.    lie   gatlurcd    Ihal    Hilary 

hoped  Sarah  Jane  would  presently  co!ae  to  sec  with  her  hiis- 

liand's  eyes  and  abandon  a  certain  large  enthusiasm  for  her 

own  kind  in  favor  of  a  narrower  trust  an<l  confidence  in  the 

tenets  of  Christianity  alone.   Once  or  twice   Front   lolievc' 

that  tlu"  other  was  actually  going  to  confess  his  action  of  the 

past;  i)Ut  Hilary  never  did  so.  He  told  his  old  servant  that  the 

farm  had  been  left  to  Hrendon,  but  he  gave  no  reason  for  the 

step.    He  was,   however,   (|uick  enough  to  be  astonisi  ed   at 

Johns  lack  of  surprise. 

"Did  he  tell  you  r  Did  you  know  it,  that  you  take  it  so 
calmly.'"  he  asked. 
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"To  I)«-  fr;mk.  I  rlid  know  if,"  answcn-d  Jolm.  "Doirt  l,l;mic 
hn:  \(t\i  iiii(lcrstiiii(l  worn,  ii  l)cHcr'ii  tii<-:  ;iiii|  vou'll  <^w^s 
iiou  hiird  'Iwas  for  lu-r  to  kcf|»  il  in.  'Twas  a  ni;^r|,t  five  y.-ar 
a^'o  and  more,  when  cliancc  tlirowcd  ns  foi^cllicr  af  lA(lf(.r(l, 
and  she  liclpcd  in*'  liotn.-  against  a  stonn.  liy  the  sirnc  token 
a  rainhow  showed  over  a<;uin.st  tlu;  intton.  Of  course  I  never 
s|)oke  of  it  again;  more  did  slie." 
"^'oii    <ion't    l)lame   iner" 

"^^  ho  he  I  to  hhime  you  .-  \o  man  on  earth  have  ever  had  a 
i).-tler  master  tlian  what  you  have  l)een  to  me.  " 

"And  no  man  ever  loved  a  man  hetter  than  you  have  loved 
me,  John.  Well  I  know  it." 

So  oftentimes  th(>y  talked,  and,  wh(>n  Hilary  was  uneciual 
to  s|)ee(h,  he  made  Prout  read  to  him  and  rehearse  those 
things  tliat  he  hest  liked  to  !iear  T\,)eat<'d. 

Sometimes,  however,  the  sick  man  cared  for  no  company 
other  than  his  thoughts;  and  then  he  would  hid  John  depart 
and  for  hours  together  hrood  upon  the  past  and  .survev  his 
vanished  deeds  in  the  light  of  present  hcli-f.  A  fading  meinorv 
Mrved  t.  dim  tlu-ir  details,  and  what  was  left  faith  mucii 
distorted.  He  rememhered  ihe  glow  and  glory  of  the  first  kiss, 
and  loathed  that  danmal)le  con<act  as  the  heLMnnin"  of  the 
nn,;<T-sni  of  his  days;  h(>  I.eheld  himself  imparadized  in 
lliosc  lovely  arms;  and  1h>  shuddered  and  saw  all  h.ell  watch- 
ing with   hungry  eyes. 

Woodrow  knew  that  h.e  would  not  return  to  Rud(h-ford. 
He  ha.I  |)laime(|  to  die  there;  hut  now  he  was  indifferent  and 
already  pictured  his  own  mound  under  the  shat't-w  of  th-  old 
-hnnhat  Dawlish.  He  was  desirous,  however,  to  take  l(>ave  of 
Ins  few  friends,  and  invited  Prout  to  plan  their  visits  in  such  a 
way  that  they  should  not  know  these  meetings  must  he  the  last. 
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Mivs  Trout  first  cimic  and  .s|)riit  tlinr  days.  With  hrr  she 
liroii^'ht  littlr  .lishrs  riiadr  with  her  own  hand-,  and  while 
.slic  rrinaiiicd  at   l)a\\li>li  .she  spent  most  of  Iht  time  itt  tlio 
kitclicii,  to  tlif  ((.nccrn  of  the  landlady,  who  resented  Tahitha. 
Hilary  care.!  not  intieh  For  Prout's  sister,  and  hade  her  ;,rood- 
hy  indi(l<Tentl\.    She  n-tiirned    home  with  a  Mack  story  of 
his  d<-(liiie,  and  fontold  that  ho  must  s(»on  pass.  Next  Daniel 
went  down,  hut  tlx-  time  was  full  of  work,  and  he  stayed  a 
very  short  while.    To  speak  heeame  inereasinu'Iy  diflieult  for 
Woodrow;  yet  he  liked  to  listen  to  Daniel,  and'eame  to  him 
in  some  resp<>,ts  as  a  learner.  lie  invited  Hrendon  to  preach 
to  him,  arxl  the  very  earnestness  and  conviction  of  the  ImV 
man  impressed  liiiu.  Old  instincts  awoke  to  the  challen^'e  at 
these  doirniatie  utterances,  l.ut  the  sufferer  smothered  them. 
He  I.elieved  them  no  more  than  a  mere  mechanical  process 
of  the  l.rain  — a  reflex  action  persisting'  after  the  death  of 
the  hahit  of  thought  that  was  respunsihle  for  it.  He  made 
himself  helicvo  all  that  Hrendon  did.  And,  last  of  all.  he  be- 
!i«'ved   in   hell,   l)ecaus(>  Christ  did. 

Hihiry  was  frank  with  Daniel,  and  did  not  hide  his  aj)- 
proachin^'  end. 

"I  shall  hope  to  see  you  once  more,"  he  .said.  "And  that 
will  he  the  last  time.  I  should  much  wish  you  to  he  with  me 
when  I  die,  if  (hat  is  not  a  .selfish  wish.  Would  you  mind.s" 

".'no.  1  want  to  he  with  you  then.  Do  you  like  the  minister 
here.-  Is  I:e  the  ri.dit  man  for  vou  ;-" 

"I  valu(>  him  very  much.  A  j:enth>,  hopeful  man." 

"Be  sure   I'll  come." 

".Vnd  I  must  see  Sarah  Jane,  too.  Don't  tell  her  that  it  will 
ho  the  last  time,  hecauso  that  would  he  a  great  grief  to  hor, 
for  sho'.s  f  )nd  of  me,  I  know.  ' 
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"^Vs.    .sl,o    is." 

"I^H  l.<-r  .•.,„.,.  .....xt  u.rk  for  .-i  clay  or  two,  if  yo,,  rnn  .snaro 

luT.  Hut  I  II  not  Ml  Iht  that  ifs  tl„.  last    '^.oo,i-l.v/     Mi  th,- 
-.-•tMc.  r.n  afrai.l  .sli,>-||  k,„.,,.s  i|  f„r  li,-r.s«-lf.  " 

•  Trv  to  ,lo  luT  j;oo,|  -  satno  as  you  |,a  vr  „,.•,  '  >. i,|  |{,,-n,Io„ 
^ou    von  I  sprak  many  , nop- words  on  Inunan  ..us  n.,sv    I  H 

'"'  '"V^  *''"  ^"'■''  ^^"'"  "•'"  l'"f    '  '"to  v.-H-  ...art  what  to 
s.y  to  1.,.,-.   A  lM-tl,T,  nohlrr  woman  than  n.v  wif.-  n.-vcr  lived 
I'carlrss  a.ul  l.ravr  an.l  hi^rl,.,„i,„|,,l  __  j  ,„,,,.,  ^^^^  j,^,.  ,.j.^, 
<'t  luT  an.l  n.-v.T  .shall,  hnl  all  th.-  san.,-,  fr.m.  Ih.-  Hrst  ^  from 
..MP  .  onrtn.^.  -  tlu-re  was  always  sonn-thin^^  I  couldn't  under- 
sUnul  Il.-r  point  of  view  -  not  all  purr  ^...lliness:  vot  IM  not 
•l^'n-  to  say  she-  was  uuKo.lly  in  anything..  Hut  a  s.",rt  of  hi.rh 
l-U  o    min.i  that  woul.ln't  Uvrnl  to  the  yoke.  Always  hated 
-Hi  st,l    hates  t.,  call  h.Ts.-lf  a   n.iseral.le  sinner  afore  the 
..otstool  of  (;ra,-e.  Vet  hun.l.le.  an.l  ....tie,  and  true  to  my 
''"■■"•t  and  my  hopes  here  and  hereafter,  as  the  moss  is  true  to 
till'  st.jjie.  ' 

••.N<»  man  was  ever  worthy  of  Ikt,  Daniel." 

"I  k-.ow  it.  'I'ell  Iht  the  meek  are  hlessed  and  inherit  the 

lartli. 

"At.d  l.less.-d  are  th,-  pun^  in  h.-art,  for  th.-v  shall  ,ee  God 
I  v<-  .Hv.T  kn.mn  hut  .„,.-  w.,n.an  that  I  could  think  of  as 
nl.lo  lo  lo.,k  at  (nxl,  l>a,.iel,  and  that's  your  wife.  Don't  ask 
••'«■  h>  -lare  (o  teaeh  her  -  'tis  for  her  to  teach  me;  and  teach 
.vou,  too.  Why  .should  she  l.e  f,-arful.^  She  can't  be.  Perfect 
love  casleth  out  fear.  'Jl.at's  her  lesson  to  us." 

Hr.'nd.)n  considered  doubtfully. 

■Vou  may  be  right."  he  said." 'All  the  .same—" 

And  when  the  future  owner  of  Ruddyford  returned  home. 
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liis  wife  iiiadr  ready.  She  knew  full  wcl,  witlioiit  words  that 
this  was  her  hist  visit  lo  Ilihiry  Woodrow;  and  she  braced  her 
mind  for  tlie  onU'al  and  all  that  it  must  mean.  She  had  long 
since  ceased  to  fear  that  he  would  speak,  and  when  Sarah 
Jane  and  Hilary  met  for  the  last  time  it  was  not  necessary  for 
him  lo  inform  her  that  their  secret  perished  with  themselves. 

"Leave  it  to  he  told  in  the  next  world,  if  it  is  right  that  it 
should  he  told,"  h(>  said  to  her.  "Sometimes  I  think  it  may  he  a 
part  of  my  |»urgalion  and  proper  punishment,  in  some  place 
of  learning  and  cleansing,  that  I  may  have  to  confess  this 
terrible  sin  yet  before  my  fellow-sj)irits  —  even  to  the  spirit  of 
Daniel  himself,  when  his  turn  comes.  'I'hat  seems  justice, 
Sarah  Jane,  as  man  pictures  justice  in  his  feeble  ignorance. 
But  at  any  rate  I'm  convinced,  so  far  as  this  life  goes,  that  the 
pro[)er  course  is  silence.  We've  no  right  to  wreck  lives  by 
imparting  our  knowledge  to  them,  if  that  knowledge  can  only 
britig  ceaseless  suil'ering  along  with  it.  I've  confessed  my  sin 
to  (lod  a  thousand  times.  But  I  know  that  both  punishment 
and  absolution  belong  to  the  world  to  come,  not  to  this." 

"Like  a  school-boy  called  up  afore  his  master  —  to  learn 
the  best  or  worst,"  she  said. 

"Even  like  that.  Nothing's  settled  down  here;  nothing  is  fin- 
ished down  here.  Everything  has  to  wait  till  the  light  touches  it. " 

"And  even  good  and  evil  han't  understood  down  here. 
Maybe  you'll  find  in  that  light  you  won't  cut  such  a  poor 
figure  after  all.  Ban't  your  many  great,  good,  generous  deeds 
and  kindly  thoughts  to  count  r  Ban't  your  last  years  to  count  ? 
Be  it  a  small  thing  that  you've  fought  your  way  to  your  God 
through  all  that  thicket  of  books.-"' 

"Not  a  small  thing  for  myself,  certainly.  All  the  difference 
between  heaven  and  hell,  Sarah  Jane. " 
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"Oh,  don't  l(^t  that  hist  word  come  on  your  Hps,  for  God's 
>^ake,"  she  bogged.  "I  do  hate  it,  like  I  hate  a  snake.  Some- 
times, for  all  Em  so  glad  that  you  are  happy  and  have  got 
(iod,  I  can  fi.id  it  in  me  to  wish  you  was  the  same  as  you  used 
to  be  without  Him.  You  was  a  deal  braver,  when  you  lauglied 
at  hell,  than  you  be  now.  And  I'll  laugh  at  hell  forever  and 
ever  —  laugh  at  it  still,  even  if  I  was  to  find  myself  in  it. " 

"Think  of  me  as  i  am,  Sarah  Jane,  and  believe  what  1  sav 
now.  Don't  remember  me  as  I  was,  or  call  back  the  vile  things 
I  uttered  then.  Do  you  remember  that  once  I  said  God  was  only 
the  shadow  of  man's  self  reflected  against  the  background  of 
his  own  self-consciousness  'i  I  thought  that  a  very  fine  idea  when 
I  made  it  up.  Now  I  know  'twas  the  Devil  that  prompted  it. " 
"I  reckoned  nobody  believed  in  God  and  hell  both  —  except 
my  own  dear  Daniel.  And  now  he's  got  you  to  think  the  same. 
But  I  hoped  'twould  be  t'other  way  round,  and  you'd  make 
him  flout  it." 

"Christ  believed  in  it." 

"An'  quenched  it  forever,  didn't  He.»  So  some  seem  to 
think,  anyhow.  Mr.  Matherson  be  shaky  about  it,  Em  sure, 
for  Dan's  very  unsettled  with  the  Luke  Gospelers  along  of 
that  very  thing.  He's  going  to  leave 'em.  'Tisagreat  grief  to 
him  to  go,  but  he  says  that  Mr.  Matherson 's  in  danger,  and 
that  much  laming  have  made  him  mad  here  and  there.  Did 
you  ever  hear  tell  of  the  Salvation  Army  .^" 

"Yes.  It's  a  new  thing,  but  it's  growing  fast,  and  my  clergy- 
man believes  that  in  time  to  come  it  may  be  a  great  power  for 
good  in  the  world." 

"Dan's  very  much  took  by  it;  but  Mr.  Matherson  be  doubt- 
ful. My  husband's  like  to  join  'em,  I  believe.  He  says  they 
work  on  Bible  bed-rock,  and  seem  to  him  to  follow  closer 
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on  the  actual  words  of  the  Lord  than  any  of  the  regulars." 
"If  'lis  a  good  thing,  God  will  surely  hless  if,  Sarah  Jane." 
""Lis  all  one  to  me,  so  long  as  Daniei  is  content." 

Theymadepretenscthatthiswas  not  the  last  meeting.and  that 
Sarah  Jane  should  comedown  again  in  the  summer  and  bring 
her  child.  Hut  cleath  was  written  on  the  man's  face  now,  and  she 
knew  how  soon  tliecnd  must  come.  The  religious  atmos|)here, 
with  which  he  surrounded  himself,  stifled  Ikm- worse  than  the 
physical  odors  of  a  sick  chamher.  When  the  clergyman  came, 
she  was  glad  to  rush  away  tor  a  time  and  walk  hy  the  sea. 

Hilary  rarely  rose  before  noon;  but  on  the  day  that  she  was 
to  return  home  he  partially  dressed  and  went  into  a  sitting- 
room.  It  faced  south,  and  the  train,  which  was  to  take  her 
away,  would  pass  along  in  sight  of  it. 

Their  actual  parting  was  brief.  Prout  left  them  alone  and 
waited  outside. 

"Good-by  — you  —  you  —  the  best  and  bravest  of  living 
things  that  I  have  ever  seen,"  he  said. 

"(iood-by.  dear  Hilary.  We  shall  meet  again  —  some- 
where. " 

"I  know  it  —  thank  my  (Jod  I  know  it." 

Sh(>  went  close  to  him  and  looked  into  his  haggard  face. 
Then  she  kissed  him. 

"I'll  wave  my  handkercher  as  the  train  passes." 

"And  I'll  wave  mine,  Sarah  Jane." 

Presently,  when  the  train  steamed  along  between  Hilary 
Woodrow  and  the  sea.  though  Prout  waved  from  the  window 
and  Woodrow  stood  behind  him  and  straimnl  to  catch  liis 
last  glimjis(>  of  her.  they  only  marked  her  hand  held  out,  and 
the  dance  of  her  handkerchief  fluttering.  She  saw  nothing, 
for  the  blue  of  her  A])ril  eyes  was  dimmed  and  drowned 
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"AR."  said  Mrs.  Weekcs,  "vou  ho  ''ettin<i:  on  home 
to  fifty  years  old.  and  .since  I  first  shipped  your 
hreeeh,  when  youM  l)een  in  the  vvorhl  a  matter  (jf 
six  months,  you  and  me  have  never  had  no  grave  differenee 
of  ()|)inion." 

"What  then?"  asked  (he  man. 

Sarah  Jane  was  .si)endin''  a  soft  Mav  evenin<' at  the  eotta're 
of  Mary;  l)ut,  not  desirinj,'  to  l)e  in  her  presence,  Jarratt  h>ft 
tliem  and  went  to  see  liis  mother.  For  some  time  Ilephzihah 
liad  expressed  a  desire  for  private  conversation  witli  him, 
and  now  Jarratt  gave  her  the  opportunity.  But  (juickly  he 
ngretted  it.  Rumor  had  readied  his  motiier's  ears,  and  she 
felt  very  agitated  to  learn  that  some  strange  and  most  unusual 
event  was  |)ending.  Only  whispers  and  hints  had  reached  her, 
and  since  such  shadowy  insinuations  were  speciallv  offensive 
to  her  mind,  she  commanded  her  son  before  her  and  ordered 
liim  to  he  plain. 

"What  then  .^"  repeated  Jarratt. 

"Then  'twould  he  an  everlasting  shame  and  misfortune  if 
we  fell  out  now  -  you  in  your  prime  and  m«>  with  my  white 
liair  and  coming  to  the  end  of  my  days.  You've  never  hid 
much  from  nu>  that  1  know  of.  and  nothing  that  1  didn't  find 
out  if  I  want.-d  to.  S<.  don't  try  now.  'I'here's  all  manner  of 
heastly  whisperings  in  the  air:  and  you  he  in  them.  Wherever 
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I  <^o  to  have  a  talk,  people  say.  'What's  this  here  thinj,'  Mr. 
Jarratt  he  uj)  to?'  And  when  I  tell  'em  I  don't  know,  they 
shut  their  mouths  and  ehanf,'e  the  subject.  " 

"So  much  the  better,  ft  don't  concern  you  anywav. " 
"You  c!ui  say  that!  But  it  do  concern  me,  and  I  will  know 
the  truth  of  it.  From  all  I  hear  it  concerns  everybody  called 
Weekes;  for  the  credit  of  a  family  be  of  somt>  account,  thou'di 
'tis  only  a  family  of  <lormicf,  like  your  father's  family.  I  was 
born  a  Mud^'c:  and  that's  a  lastin<(  blessin>,r  to  me;  and  vou've 
got  my  blood  in  you  and  ban't  going  to  demean  it,  I  .should 
hope. " 

"If  old  Iluggins  have  been  talking  —  or  William  Church- 
ward either,  I'll  wring  their  necks!" 

"Jar,"  answered  his  mother.  "'Tis  an  old  saying,  and  true 
as  old,  that  Satan  tinds  mischief  for  idle  hands.  Hard  luck 
you've  had  of  late,  and  to  my  cost  I  know  it:  but  because 
you've  been  forced  to  wait  and  use  patience,  and  haven't  had 
the  usual  chances  to  be  busy,  that  ban't  no  reas>,n  why  for 
you  should  use  your  time  ill.  (Juy  Fawkes  and  angels!  Isn't 
the  world  full  of  chances  to  do  right  .=-  Better  bide  home  and 
nurse  the  babbies  than  go  out  to  do  other  folks  a  wron.--  turn. " 

"\Vhen  I'm  hit,  I  hit  back." 

"I  don't  know  nothing  about  the  parties,  and  don't  want  to 
know.  If  a  man's  hurt  you,  hit  him  back  from  the  shoulder  so 
hard  as  you  know  how.  But  this  —  this  thing  I  hear.  Phen 
if  'tis  true  and  some  poor  unhappy  girl  have  made  a  slip  — 
good  (i.HJ  Almighty!  —  you  ban't  a  coward  to  lift  your  hand 
to  a  woman,  be  you  .'" 

"What  d'you  know,  and  what  don't  you  know.'"  he  asked. 

"I  don't  know  no  names,  and  'twasn't  Val,  nor  yet  Adam 
Churchward's  son  wlu,  told  me  that  you'd  got  a  plot  afoot. 
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Philip  \V('(«k(\s  it  was  who  heard  it  —  yciir  own  t'atliri ;  and 
vt-ry  properly  he  put  the  tliin^r  afore  iiu-.  'I'here's  a  mid.lie- 
a<,'ed  spinster  down  to  Littk-  Lydford,  that  Hill  ("hnrehward 
he  rather  silly  after,  and  s.ie've  serewe<l  a  hit  of  news  out  of 
him  seeininirly.  She's  one  of  them  nasty  'have  you  heard?' 
sort  of  women,  always  with  a  i)it  of  n<-ws  on  h.r  lips  —  <rener- 
ally  untrue.  And  she  told  your  father  that  you  and  another 
here  and  then>,  was  cahallinir  and  hahhin^'  up  a  cruel  joke 
at  the  expense  of  a  certain  man  and  woman  very  w«'ll  known 
round  these  parts.  I  hope  'tis  a  lie,  and  I  hope  you'll  tell  me 
'tis.  Then  I'll  go  early  to  market  next  Friday  and  sto|)  at  that 
female's  house,  and  say  a  thinjr  or  two  as'll  he  worse  than  a 
mustard  poultice  to  her  mean  heart." 

"Better  mind  your  own  business.  There's  a  hit  of  fun  in  the 
air  —  that's  all.  Sometimes  a  nod's  as  good  as  a  wink  to  a 
blind  hoss.  There's  a  few  self-righteous,  damned  fools  about 
that  won't  be  any  the  worse  for  hearing  a  thing  or  two  they 
don't  know.'' 

T  don't  like  to  hear  you  tell  that  way,  and  I  wish  to  God 
you  was  busier  about  your  own  affairs;  then  you  wouldn't  be 
stirring  in  other  people's.  Are  you  the  man  to  set  this  wrong 
right 't  Ax  yourself  that  afore  you  go  farther. 
"Yes,  I  am." 

"For  my  sake.  Jar,  think  better  of  it." 
"Too  late  now." 
"Tell  me  about  it  then." 

"You'll  know  soon  enough.  'Tis  oidy  a  joke,  when  all's 
said.  We  are  going  to  let  the  rough  truth  loose  for  once,  and 
tell  a  psalm-smiting  fool  a  thing  or  two  he  don't  know  seem- 
ingly. Or,  if  he  do  know  and  have  winked  at  it,  for  his  own 
ends,  then  so  much  the  more  shame  to  him.  Anyw  iv,  he 
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sl.a'i.'t  flunk  Lv.ifoni  he  i„  tlif  dark  -    .,..1  after  iit-xt  Momlay 
niyht." 

"Vou  won't  tell  nic  what's  doin.'.- " 

"C;o  to  that  field  calh'd  "rhornysidc, '  what  luiUcr  Taverner 
owns  u{)  ahuve  the  ;^'()rf,'e,  presently  after  nij^htfall,  if  you  want 
to  know  any  more.  I'll  U-f  you  hear  when  the  day  is  fixed. 
Tis  only  following  out  an  aneient  custom.  You  like  the  old 
ways  and  you  like  huryings,  so  the  business  will  just  suit  you. " 

"One  of  them  mock  funerals!" 

"Just  .so." 

"Then  you're  going  to  show  up  u  bit  of  secret  sin  us  you've 
found  out  —  is  that  it.-" 

•'If  it  is.-" 

Mrs.  Weekes  was  mucli  concerned. 

"For  my  son  to  meddle  in  such  work  as  that!"  she  gasped. 

'•'Tis  fun,  I  tell  you.  Danm  it  all.  jje  I  U)  live  my  dreary 
days  without  never  a  joke  or  a  laugh  to  make  life  better 
worth :-  If  you  knowed  a  halt  or  a  (piarter  of  the  dull  dog's 
life  I  lead  now  and  the  hardships  I've  had  of  late,  you'd  be 
only  too  glad  for  me  to  amuse  myself  sometimes. " 

"Don't  think  to  fool  me,"  .she  .said.  "Vou  ban't  the  .sort  of 
man  —  no  better  than  a  sav..ge  monkey  —  who'tl  do  a  thing 
like  this  for  fun.  You've  got  your  reasons.  You  be  goin"-  to 
.strike  an  enemy." 

"Leave  it  at  that  then,  since  you're  so  clever." 

"Will  he  leave  it  at  that .-  I  should  judge  what  you  be  want- 
ing just  now  are  friends.  Jar,  not  enemies.  You  are  going  to 
hurt  a  man  in  a  terrible  tender  place.  And  if  you  can't  make 
good  this  charge  —  what  then.-" 

"I've  thought  of  that.  I'm  not  attacking  any  man:  I'm 
I)unishing  a  man  for  attacking  me.  I  want  money.  I  <ro  to  a 
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(•lia|.  who  is  rolling  in  il.  1  l„.g  f,,,-  a  trilling  loan,  and  he  re- 
fuses, U,r  no  reason  hut  unkindness  and  want  of  eharify. 
"lis  In-  has  made  ine  his  enemy.  And  now  Ml  show  him  up. 
lie's  either  a  Mind  fool,  or  else  a  knave  —  and  the  world 
shall  know  il  one  way  or  t'other.  " 

Mrs.    \Ve«>kes   partly    r.-.id    the   nniark. 
^•Ile's  a  hiishand  th.n.  and  you  he  going  to  let  folk  know 
he's  —  what.-    wroiii^'d    or    wroniqu"' -'' 

"(io  to  Jaeol)  'J'averner's  field  and  find  out."  he  an.swered. 
"I'll  .say  no  more  at  all  upon  the  suhjeel.  'rwill  all  be  done 
very  decently  and  in  order,  I  promise  you.  There  he  tho.se 
ahout  who  renuinher  the  same  thing  often  in  the  past." 

"And  so  d.,  I,"  said  Ilephzil.ah,  "and  also  what  corned  of 
one  of  those  May  games.  .\  man  had  another  man's  life  for 
it  after  the  funeral  was  over,  and  the  munh-rer  swung  in 
Kxetergaol,  though  n-connnended  t„  meny.  \\m  njind  what 
y.H.'rc  doing  —  ,.|s<.  your  chihhT  may  he  orphans  an.l  your 
wife  a   widow  afore   hay   harvest." 

I'hilip  Weekes  appeared  at  this  moment  and  Jarratt  took 
himself  off.  He  did  not  go  home,  hut  visite.l  the  field  of  Jacob 
Taverner  already  mention.'.l.  It  lay  upon  the  southern  .side 
of  Lyd,  and  Weekes  crossed  the  riv.-r  by  the  bridge  over  the 
gorge,  th.-n  enten.i  th(>  croft,  climbed  ils  sleep  side,  and 
knocked  at  the  door  of  the  cow-she.l  which  .stood  in  one  cor- 
ner. It  was  locked  from  inside,  and  light  and  tlu-  sound  of 
voices  is.sued  from  the  chinks  of  th(>  wooden  building. 
''Who  be  that?"  cried  somebodv. 
"M(>  —  Weekes,"    answered    Jarratt. 

The  door  opened,  and  he  entered,  to  find  three  men.  One 
was  busy  almut  a  s(rang<'  task;  the  other  two  .sat  on  empty 
cider-barrels   and    watched    him. 
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"It's  ^'ctfiii^r  „„(.  ■  said  W.ckfs.  "One  of  yon  f„«,Is  —  or 
rise  some  of  tli<-  .siii^ri„^r  |,oy,.  ^-  have  Ix.'ii  rhatlcriii;,'.  'Tis 
you.  I  hclicvf.  Williatn,  for  my  fallicr  licanl  it  douii  to  IJtli<- 
lA<lfonl  from  that  old  fnaid  you'iii  so  fond  of." 

William  Cliun  liuard  looked  u|)  from  his  work  on  (lu- 
^Tonnd.  He  dropped  a  Inmdie  of  lon^r  straw  and  assur.'d 
\\eek(>.s  that  he  must  he  mistaken. 

"I  only  just  said,  in  a  vai;ue  way.  that  one  of  them  famous 
funerals  of  \hv  living  was  on  hand,  and  advised  her  to  he  uj» 
at  Taverner's  field  on  a  night  Id  1,-t  her  know." 

Jaeol)  'i'averner.  another  of  ihe  company,  also  spoke. 
"-Ml  the  same,  we  must  let  (he  people  Ju-ar  about  it.  We 
want  all  Ly<lf(,rd  then-  on  the  ni^rhl,  ,.|.se  the  fun's  spoiled. 
The  more  the  merrier,  surely.  It  must  he  hiazed  abroad." 

"In  reason.  But  there's  .some  won't  hohl  with  it,  and  will 
try  to  stop  it  at  the  last  moment." 

"They  can't,"  declared  ol.l  Huggins.  ''Take  care  of  your 
pipe,  Jacob,  or  else  you'll  set  William's  straw  alight  and  .spoil 
all.  They  can't  stop  you.  Jarratt,  because  you'll  be  'pon 
private  land.  'I^is  Jacob's  field,  -md  nobody  ili  the  king.lom 
—  not  the  Queen  of  England's  self  —  have  the  power  to  .say 
what  Jacob  shall  not  do  on  his  own  ground  The  constable 
may  be  allowed  in  to  keep  the  peace,  and  that's  all." 

"When  will  you  have  the  dolls  done,  William .'"  asked  Mr. 
Taverner. 

Young  Churchward  desisted  from  his  labor,  rose  to  his 
feet,  and  with  an  artist's  eye  regarded  two  headless  dummies 
upon  which  he  was  engaged.  They  were  of  full  human  pro- 
portions and  represented  a  male  and  female.  The  man's 
image  .showed  a  long  and  thin  figure.  It  wore  brown  leggings, 
riding-breeches,  and  a  Xcjrfolk  jacket.    Spurs  were  at'tached 
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to  its  l)oofs,  and  from  its  hand.  iikhI.I.-.I  in  pntly  and  painted. 
Ilicrc  Inini;  a  linntinir.stock. 

•Wliat  fashioned  ii,.  did  th,-  man  use  to  ucarr"  induircd 
Wiiham. 

"I{ed  as  oflcii  as  not,"  answered  Weekes. 

"Lve  luarly  done  him.  The  h-gs  loll  out  too  much  y.t.  I.ul 
when  youn>r  I»ro\vse  have  knocked  up  the  eoflin.  we'll' fit  him 
in  all  natural  as  life." 

Then  he  pointed  to  the  other  puppet. 

"That's  the  very  daps  of  hrr  round  shape.  ■  whi.per.d 
the  "Infant"  aside  to  Week<-s,  and  Jarratt  nodd,>d. 

"It   Is,"   he  admitted. 

Then  he  remembered  what  his  mother  had  .said  and  turned 
away  with  a  iiualm.  Anon  he  fortified  his  spirit  and  sneere<l 
at   him.self. 

"'Tis  a  <;ood  joke,  sure  enou<,rh.  Won't  hurt  nobody  really. 
Hut  'twill  make  a  certain  psalm-sinf^M'ng  fool  of  a  hushaiid 
come  down  a  peg  or  two.  And  well  the  man  deserves  it. " 

For  his  own  comfort  Weekes  made  this  remark. 

"How  if  the  man  breaks  your  head.'"  asked  Taverner. 

"Two  can  play  at  that  jrame. " 

"When  be  u.s  to  know  the  |)arties.-"  piped  Mr.  Ilu^'i^ins. 
"I'm  all  (,n  tire  to  hear  who  'tis." 

"You  leave  that  to  m(>,"  answered  William.  "When  ycni  s(v 
their  heads  stuck  on,  you'll  know  who  they  be  well  enou-h. 
I've  had  to  take  Jarratt's  word  for  the  man;  but  the  woman 
everybody  in  Lydford  will  swear  to,  or  I'm  no  painter." 

"Be  the  putty  dried  out,   'Infant'  .-""  asked  Weekes. 

"Very  nearly.  I've  ^o{  the  paints  mixed  and  a  fine  lot  or 
corded  rope  the  very  color  of  —  "'  ^ 

"Stoj)!  That'll  tell  Vm!"  cautioned  the  elder. 


''^  I'm;  wiiiulwim) 

'l"l"„  U  illi.u..  r.,M.  .mmI  u  l.i>,..T,  i  I,.  11...  M.ni..r  ......spin.lor 

•V'l'l  ili.'vrrv  ll.in-lurll,,.  ,.v,.s        ,  ,„•,.,,.  of  lu.k.  I  was 
''"'"''■'■•"-  "'""-'  ""■"^'■"^'  "I"  V'M.  ul„.n  ulul  >|,„„l.l  I  s,.,.  ;„ 

V"'''"^''   '""''  '""  -''  '"•"•^•"  I'l'"'-        I'l'n    .-.sllu.  skyll-ve 
"■'"ir-''l  .'  |'air..trv.l.;,||s;u..|  |,nI  li,.-  ,,u|.i|>  i„.  " 

He  .s|>ou.-<|  .•r.tl.uMas,,,  for  |,i.  unUnrW  lask.  ami  W.vkr.s 
<'ri(()iiriii,'t'(|   liiiii. 

'H"'.  (•|Mnvl,u;,nl   nlun-.l  I,,  his  ,|,„ntnv  a.i.l  fiilnl  tin- 

""Hi<>' u-'iruMMl.  uf  ||u>  inalr  li^.nv  nill,  slrau  . 

"Mnst,,-!  Iku..  loo  „nn  I,.'  |„.  s.i.l, -'f..,.  ,.v  all  a.couMl.slu.'s 
■'  """  '"•'"        "  "..•iv.sk.'l.(,,„„taiii:in.  • 
Mr.    Hiii^niiis    |•/»^^^ 

'••  I"'  ^^..iMLC.  M,„l>."  Im-  sai.l.  •'Tlics,.  1h.,v  lif,.h.ss  rarpscs  L^- 
^^■tlMiK  (..  rnak.-  ,„.■  ,,0  .■oos,.-||,.s|.  al,.„.  th.  spm...  Thai  tr... 
'"'■'"  "'^"•■■•'M-Kn...  Ih.vlM.  -,hat  I  .shall  <ln.am  l.a.l 
<l''^nns  al,..ut  \-,n  ii'  I  sit  h,.,..  ,.|.,ati,..-  ar,v  mnrr.  'rh,.v  1.,-  h 
m^.^l.-,>M...r  of   horror  ai.,1   .lr..a<lf„||,.r   uithoul   th.ir  "h.^uls 

"'^"'  ^^'"'  ■'■"'•  I'll  ^'x  .vou  lo  M...  MM- up  th.- hilh  Jarol,.  f<,r 'tis 
;.  v.Tv  .hHi.MJt  la^k  for  „„.  lo  Krcast  il  alo,..' at  ,nv  a.r,.  •• 

'So  [  uill  lh..M.-aM^u,.r<..l  Tav..r,„.r.   -A,..!  uVIMrop  in  U> 
■Noah  l'carii>  al  the  t(,p." 

••Spirits  -twill  l„.  for  ,n...  if  aMythin^. '•  sai.l  Valentin,.,  -rm 
='  '"'  "l<-n-.laMMlr.l  alo,,,-  of  this  ^hastlv  .sp.Ha.lr.  an.l  I'm 
i'lmost  sorry  now  I  .allr.l  npon  n.v  nn.nx.rv  to  lu-lp  "IViH 
V.X  sonulKHly  for  ,-..rhnn.  an.l  at  n,y  ^^n-at  "a;,,.,  us  on^ht  to 
r.M.  alum-  polili,.>.  'Tis  a  trrril.!.-  j^ift  of  lik..n,..ss-.nakin.r  tl 
'Infant'  huvr  o-ot ;  hut  h,r  n.y  part  I'.l  ,soo,„'r  I.,-  a  ,„,m 
man.  wi'out  any  such  devilish  <lcv('rncss." 

■D'.n-I  you  frar,"  sai.l  William.  "Xoho.ly  will  pull  your  old 
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onfra<,M'.  pursiir*!  Iiis  o|)(T;ili(>n>  in  a  11^1,1  .-,,1,1  <  li<-.Tfiil  >|)irit. 
OiMc  liikni  in  haml,  lie  hccatiit-  i\i  t<(liii^r|v  iiilcrcslcd  in 
lliis  l.izarrc  task;  and  now  In-  had  ^touii  (rilhusiastic.  He 
rr;rard('d  Jlir  dolls  as  an  advcHiscnicnl  of  liis  nc^lcdcd  lalciils, 
and  lir  was  only  sorrv  thai  so  iiuk  h  <ai(fnl  work  innsi  pnscnl- 
l\  l.«-  l.nri.-d  in  IW  earth.  Hut  Ik-  hopcl  if  ,ni<;hl  !>.■  |k)smI)|,- 
lo  d'tr  his  nia>ltT|)irccs  n|i  a^'ain. 

At  home,  nnd.r  lo(  k  and  k.v.  li<-  hail  fashioned  two  heads 
of  pnlly.  On.',  alheil  still  un|ainted,  indul.ilal.ly  reseinhl.-d 
Sarah  Jane;    the  othec  -     ;i  shrnnkeii  visai,'e,  with  eyes  made 
of  i^ray  slate  and  luVli  cheek-hones,  re|.resent<-(l  the  fanner, 
Hilary  Woodrow.  A   mass  of  l)rif;ht   low   hair  f<ll  alioiit   the 
female  face;  the  male  puppel   wore  a   ronnd   hat.    I'reseiifly 
William  intended  to  paint  these  «-fii<,des  up  to  the  color  of  life. 
Sarah  Jane  he  had  secretly  studied  when  she  came  to  visit 
his  .sister.  Her  |)ure,  hri^^dil  skin,  just  he<,dmiin^'  to  take  the 
ki.ss  of  the  sun  as  h(>  warmed  the  .sprinif  a^'ain,  he  already 
knew.  As  for  the  male  doll,   putty>-color  came  almost   near 
enou<,di  to  the  cadaverous  deterioration  of  the  original. 
"How  lonjr  will  it  he  afore  all's  ready.'"  asked  Jarralt. 
•A  matter  of  three  days.  I'll  hriiijr  the  heads  up  in  a  hask.-l 
an  hour  I.efore  the  show,  'l^iverner's  p>in;^r  j,,  lo(,k  after  the 
torches,  and  Dicky  l'row.s{>  felch<-s  up  th<>  coffins  after  dark 
Sunday." 

Tmoiily  thinking'  of  fh<-  man.  Monday's  the  hesf  dny  f,,r 
him.  He  n;,„.s  iuto  'J  avistock  oil.n  of  a  Mon.lay,  and  comes 
home  hy  Lydford  way.  The  point  is  t(-  hit  on  a  ni^dit  when 
he'll  he  pa.ssin<,'  hy  here  just  at  the  proper  moment.  We  niu.st 
make  dead  sure  of  him.  If  he  don't  actually  come  face  to  face 
with  the  funeral,  half  ?hi'  fun's  out  r)f  it  ' 

William  Churchward  assented  to  this  opinion. 
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'  r<l  (Iciirlv  like  \o  coax  lit  r  Ihtc  also;  but  perhaps  that 
W()ul(l  he  a  thou^'ht  too  rouj^'h,"  he  said. 

'Yes.  we  can't  do  that.  I'ln  not  desirous  to  hurt  her  at  all. 
'Tis  him  I'm  nhr'.n^  at  —  just  to  let  the  gas  out  of  him  a  bit 
and  larn  him  tliat  he  ain't  under  the  special  care  and  charge 
of  I*rovid(>rice,  l)ut  have  to  share  the  rough  edge  of  things 
along  with  his  better:." 

William   noddeil. 

"Of  course  you've  got  proof  positive, "  he  said. 

"I  have  —  niy  own  eyes  and  another  pair.  Besides  that  I've 
got  her,  come  to  think  of  it.  You  know  her  fashion.  'Tis  true, 
I  reckon,  that  she  never  told  it  ut  when  'tis  blowed,  the 
won't  (l(>ny  it.  whatever  the  fann(>r  might  be  k-mpted  to  do. 
Anyway,  lie's  at  death's  door,  so  we  slia'nt  hurt  him." 

"If  'twas  a  thing  of  yesterday.  I  should  be  rather  frightened 
of  the  job."  confessed  William.  "Hut  scfMng  the  matter's  five 
years  old  and  more  —  what's  the  odds  to  any  sensible  person  ?" 

"Quite  right.  If  they  let  it  hurt  'em  —  more  fools  them. 
Anyway,  the  man's  no  friend  to  me,  or  anybody  else,  for  all 
his  cant.  He's  brought  this  on  himself." 

"There  —  that's  al)out  all  I  can  do  for  this  }  air  of  legs," 
said  William.  "Now  we'll  lock  up  and  be  gone.  Come  and  see 
'Sarah  Jane.'  You'll  want  to  kiss  her  when  I've  painted  her!"' 


XII 
THE  MOCK  BURIAL 

FOR   various   reasons   the  event  of  the  mock   burial 
was    posti)onecl    until  a  ni^'ht  in   late    June;    and 
then,  through  the  dewy  twilight  of  evening,  numer- 
ous   persons    proceeded    from    Lydford    and    outlying  ham- 
lets  to    the    field    known    as    I'liornyside   above   the    river. 
Many  motives  took  the  company,  but  not  one  amongst  them 
knew  the  facts.  (\«rtain  folk  felt  interested  in  the  revival  of  an 
ancient  use;  others  were  oidy  concerned  with  th<>  excitement 
of  a  new  thing;  and  most  attended  from  morbid  desire  to 
know  what  man  and  woman  were  to  suffer  this  public  de- 
nunciation and  rebuke. 

Th.'  light  waned  after  nine  o'clock,  and  the  dots  and  clus- 
ters of  spectators  decreased  upon  the  roads  and  thronged 
into  a  black  mass  about  a  center  of  Jacof)  Taverner's  tield. 
In  the  midst  two  graves  had  been  dug,  and  beside  them,  on 
frestles,  lay  two  coffins  close  together.  The  lids  hid  their  con- 
tents. A  rope  fastened  between  stakes  rm  round  to  prevent 
spectators  from  crowding  upon  performers. 

Walter  Agg  and  Peter  Lethbridge  were  among  the  people. 
They  smoked  their  pipes,  stood  at  the  ring-side,  and  joked 
with  the  men  about  them. 

"When  be  the  covers  to  be  lifted,  so  as  we  shall  see  the 
parties  .5"  asked  Lethbridge. 
Mr.  Nathaniel  Spry  was  near  and  answered. 
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"When  the  torches  are  Ughted,  1  l»elieve.  The  jiroccssion 
comes  down  from  the  cow-shed  over  tlicrc.  It  is  all  to  he  done 
in  the  old  way.  Mr.  Iluggins  and  Mr.  ("hurchward  both 
rememher  the  ceremony  in  dicir  yontli;  and  tliev  were 
ahle  to  furnish  llie  |)articulars.  Wasn't  yon,  Mr.  ("hnrcli- 
ward  P  ■' 

''1  was,  "  said  Adam,  who  stood  tlose  at  hand.  "In  mv  hov- 
hood's  d;ivs  much  was  done  that  h;is  hceii  since  forirotten. 
The  conunon  people  ha\e  a  roUi,di  sense  of  po«'tic  justice.  So 
has  the  lunnan  race  in  general.  Jairalt  Weekes,  my  son-in-« 
law,  asked  me  to  he  the  minister  on  this  occasion  and  read 
the  burial  .service;  hut  I  refused,  because  it  was  contrary  to 
the  <lignity  of  my  age  or  my  calling.  ^loreover,  Jurratt  will  do 
it  himself." 

"Ik's  t!ie  leading  s|)irit  then.'"  asked  Agij. 

"I  am  violating  no  conKdence  when  I  answer  that  he  is," 
replied  Adam.  "lie  has  an  active  sense  of  justice  —  a  thin" 
s|)ecially  acute  in  those  who  are  suffering  from  injustice.  I 
fear  we  are  about  to  administer  a  harsh  lesson  to  some  errinir 
brother  and  sister.  Vet  who  shall  siiy  it  won't  be  well  deserved  .-' 

"I'erhiips  the  jiarties  will.  '  suggested  Lethbridge;  "bound 
to  come  ;is  an  ugly  shock  to  llicm.  no  doul)t." 

"\ou  are  <|uite  right,  my  niiui.  "  (lecliired  \atliani(-I  Sprv. 
"It  is  ;i  very  Iragicjil  thought,  isn't  it,  Mr.  ( 'hurchward  r  Uial 
the  very  people  tlicmsclve.s  m;iv  at  this  moment  be  lau<rhin<: 
and  joking  by  tlasc  graves,  little  knowing  that  their  own 
effigies  are  lying  within  a  few  yjirds  of  tliem  in  those  boxes." 

"A  very  tnigical  thought  indeed.  '  admitted  the  s<hoolmas- 
ter.  "So  nuich  so,  in  fact,  that  I  wish  we  had  three  or  four 
more  constables  here,  instead  of  merely  Arthur  Houtleich. 
He  is  a  good  man  enough  for  keeping  order  amid  ordinary 
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proplr;  hut  he  nii^lit  lose  his  h.-a.I  at  a    crisis.  How.-v.-r.  he- 
has  the  majesty  of  tli(>  Law  l)ehiii(l  hitii.' 

"Jitninervl  Thcrs  Jo<-  Tapsoii !'  cried  A--  su(J(l(>i.h. 
"Wliat  the  mischief's  that  im  lii.>  head?" 

Mr.  'J\.|.s()ti.  chul  ii-  lack,  with  flowi.i-  moiirnin-  hands 
llutterin-  fn.m  an  ol.l  heaver  hat,  |,assed  hastily  and  disap- 
peared   into   the   cow-shech 

■Uv's  t\w  mulertaker,"  exphiined  Mr.  Spry.  "Everything 
IS  done  in  the  propc-r  way,  .so  that  the  ceremonv  mav  be 
s<.lenm  and  awe-.strikin-.  Tla-y  wanted  Valentine  Ilu-gins 
to  he  undertaker,  hut  the  old  man  was  frightened  to  doTnv- 
Ihing  .so  prominent.  Then  they  aske.l  me,  hut  I  had  to  refuse 
owing  to  my  official  position  in  Lydford  as  postmaster  under 
^•overinnent." 

•■'I'here  goelh  Xoah  IVarn,  with  his  man  and  a  harr.  1  of 
t>«-.'r,"  said  Lethhridge.  "Jle-ll  hroach  it  under  the  hedge. 
Xevei    loses  a  chance,  that  chap." 

The  crow.l  increas(>d  and  I.egan  to  grow  impatient.  Shouts 
wer(>  directed  to  the  cow-she<l.  which  was  now  illuminated 
brightly  from  within.  'I'lien  Mr.  Iluggins,  in  deep  black, 
against  which  his  while  beard  shone  luminously,  came  out 
and  hoi)bl<-d  to  the  policeman  in  cliarg.>  of  the  riiig. 

"Tell  'em  the  procession  moves  at  ten  o'clock  sharp,  will  'e, 
Arthur:-  And  mind  you  have  a  way  <h«ared  through  the  people 
lo  the  graveside,  so  th.T.-  slia'n't  be  nothing  onseemly  done. " 
^  Mr.  Routleigh  rai.sed  hi.  voic,-  and  proclaimed  the  news. 
'Vhi'u  he  drove  .some  boys  out  ..f  th;-  ring.  'I'hey  had  crept  in 
l»ehind  him  and  were  trying  to  p(>ep  under  the  coffin  lids. 

Not  many  women  were  present,  though  many  desired  to 
•'<■•  'I'lieir  men  in  most  ca.ses  had  fori)i<ldcn  them,  ('..rtain 
wives,  however,  who  were  not  under  dominion,  attended  the 
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rit<':  mih)  jiiiioii;;  {|ics,>  >|,„„|  Mr,.  l>liilii,  \\",.,'krs.  Her  daui'li- 
(rr-iii-hiw  u;is  Ix'^idc  licr  ;iri<l,  liiddcii  from  tln'iii.  .^-Misan 
Iliiiriiiiis  ;in(l  her  ;^;iiiifkic|)cr  iilx)  iniii<:lc(|  with  tlu-  |ic(»|)I(>. 

"I  <lnirt  like  it.  whoever  "ti>."  (Ic(lan'<l  Ilcphzilijili.  "Hut 
siiMf  il  had  to  I.e.  I'm  here.  'I'o  Imrv  the  liviii},'  lie  a  very 
terril>le  |)ie(c  of  uoik.  iirid  I  hojie  to  heaven  nothing  evil  will 
conie  of  if.  " 

•She  de>erve>  it.  whoever  Aw  l)e,"  said  Jarratt's  wife. 

■■"^  oil   mean  you  don't  know  who  "tis?" 

"Not   nie.   mother.  " 

Mrs.    Wec-kes   snifl'ed. 

it  i)u//le>  my  >|)irit  to  know  liow  a  man  can  keep  anv- 
tliinif  hidden  fiom  his  wife.  If  I'd  i)een  in  ycnw  .shoes,  I'd 
have  i;ot  tlie  woii:an'>  name,  and  the  man's  name,  too,  out  of 
my  hnshand  doulile  (|uiek.  (Iny  Fawkes  and  an<,'elsl  —  who 
lie  they.  I  should  like  to  know,  to  keep  their  twopenny-half- 
penny tliouirhts  from  us  .^  A  sons  different.  Of  course  I 
couldn't  make  Jarndt  tell  me.  I  wish  they'd  <ret  on  with.  it. 
'i'he  dew  lie  ^oiui,'  lhn)U;;h  my  shoo  and  chillin<,'  me  to  the 
knetvs. " 

The  ehnrch  clock  presently  struck  ten  and  a  wave  of  excite- 
ment riii|ii(-d  round  the  rojie.  People  swcjit  this  way  and  that, 
as  people  will.  Shouts  and  lauj^hter  rose,  'i'he  <rrass.  trampled 
under  many  feel.  <'mitled  ils  ou  n  odor,  and  from  the  o[)en 
earth  a  faint  >m.ll  came.  The  .^ky  was  cle.ir  and  a  few  stars 
twinkled.  Liyiit  .-till  huni;  westward,  and  the  cereal  liulk  of 
Lydford  Castle  loomed  s«|uarc  and  hlack  a^^aiiisl  it. 

A  dance  of  many  flam(\s  suddcidy  :' ished  Ihroui^di  the  cray 
«,d()()m  of  sunnn<'r  niuht.  'J'he  dew  answered,  and  the  earth 
was  streaked  and  >liot  with  points  of  fire.  Above  the  smokv 
ctluigence  of  the  torches,  the  sky  appeared  to  grow  very  dark. 
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Everylhin-  oulsi.lo  Ihis  v^ulhmrr  ..f„ran-<-  flam.'  disippounvi 
and  was  lost.  Only  within  the  .^hm-  tli.-  procession  apprarcf 
and  movr.l  forward  -  a  medloy  of  luri(l  li;,rhi,s  and  ink  black 
shadows. 

■"rhey-re  corning,  thoy'ro  conn-n^r!"  cried  many  voices,  and 
the  .solitary  policeman,  opening  the  rope,  struggled  to  make 
a  way  for  them.  Agg.  Lcthl.ri.lge,  and  others,  .seeing  his 
efforts  futile.  Irnl  their  ai<l.  and  presently  into  the  ring  the 
})erformers  .slowly  came  with  torches  waving  ahove  them. 
From  the  shed  which  they  had  left  there  echoed  a  hollow 
reverberation,  repeated  at  inten-als  of  h;df  a  mmule  lliis 
repr;-sented  the  lich  bell.  A  hymn  rose  as  the  procession  ap- 
I>roaehed,  and  the  shrill  treble  voic.-s  of  six  bovs  singing 
together  .sounded  thin  and  strange  under  the  night.  ' 

The  choir,  in  long  white  smocks,  led  th(>  wav.  'J'hen  came 
six  men  with  torches;  arul  then  Mr.  Iluggins  and  Mr.  Tavern- 
er  a,)pcared  as  mourners.  More  torches  followed,  and  Jarratt 
Weekes  next  played  his  part  in  a  parson'.s  gown  with  a  broad 
black  stole  hung  over  it.  On  o,,,-  side  of  him  walk.-d  a  boy 
with  a  book:  on  the  oth,T  side  a  bov  carried  a  tall  candle 
The  huge  shape  of  the  "Infant"  in  black,  with  a  hat-band 
streanung  behind  him.  followed:  and  at  his  side  walked  Joe 
Ta[..son,  similarly  attired.  'I'lu-  disparity  in  their  sizes  created 
much  merriment. 

Into  the  ring  they  c-ame.  The  boys  took  their  y)laces  between 
fhe  graves:  the  men  stuck  their  torches  into  sconces  arranged 
tor  them  upon  j)oles. 

'IMien  attention  was  paid  to  the  coffins.  Jarratt  opened  the 
book  and  the  boy  with  the  big  candle  hold  it  aloft,  so  that  the 
fight  fell  upon  the  page.  All  was  done  with  al>solute  order 
and  decorum.  The  spectators,  not  the  performers,  threatened 
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to  l»r«ak  tho  pciur.  A  groat  slicaf  of  ligfit  rosr  up  into  the 
(larkiK'ss;  a  l)al)('l  of  voict-s  echoed.  Laughter  and  shouts 
resounded  round  the  ring,  and  under  ttie  flickering  fire  the 
people  searched  each  other's  faces  and  calk'd  out  greetings. 
An  effect  iinpisli  an«i  denioniaii  danced  upon  'verv  counten- 
ance. Maine  and  darkness  phived  al  Iioodrnan-hiind  tofrether 
and  now  features  were  distorted,  and  now  whole  hodies 
loomed  huge  or  shrank  and  shrivelled  under  the  li<'ht.  Mrs 
\\eekes  oliserved  this  sinister  transformation. 

"Never  seed  such  a  shocking  sight."  she  said  to  Philip. 
"\Ne"m  lik<'  a  ring  of  evil  apes.  "Tis  a  flouting  of  religion  to 
plav  these  tricks  with  it.  and  I  wish  I'd  not  been  such  a  fool 
as  to  come.  'I'o  see  us,  you'd  think  'twas  Bostock's  wild  beasts, 
not  Lydford,  had  broke  loos(>.  lust  look  at  the  awful  shape 
Adam  Churchward  cuts  I" 

"He  don't  look  worse  Ihaii  he  feels,  if  'tis  with  him  as  it  is 
with   me,"  answered   Philip. 

Elsewhere  .\gg  si)oke  to  Lethbridge. 

"Can  you  mark  IJniidon  r  He  was  coming  up  a  thought 
before  ten  o'clock  from  Ihe  station.  an<l  he  promised  to  look 
out  for  us.  I'tu  afraid  he'll  miss  the  fun." 

"Can't  see  him;  but  he  may  be  here,"  answered  Peter. 
"Lord!  that  Jacob  Taverner.  Ill  die  of  laughing  in  a  minute. 
The  toad's  pretending  to  crvl" 

Jarratt  Weekes  at  this  moment  shouted  for  [leace.  Then 
Joe  Tapson  and  William  Churchward  apf^roached  the  coffin 
lids,  while  a  very  real  silence  fell  as  the  dolls  were  revealed. 
The  creator's  heart  beat  fast  under  his  great  bosom.  He 
hungered  to  hear  a  shout  of  instant  recognition;  and  indeed 
this  was  not  long  delayed. 

With  a  ghostly  semblance  of  life  the  effigies  stared  out,  and 
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tlu'  fret  of  the  coffins  were  lowered  so  that  all  might  see  The 
•hrong  massed  in  front  of  the  shou,  an.i  the  ring-side  behind 
the  performers  was  left  emph-. 

VV  hat  the  people  saw  was  a  lo.ig,  thin  doll  in  riding  l)reeches 
Norfolk  jacket,  and  hanl  nat.  It  stared  out  with  sunken' 
sHllow  che,-ks.  and  the  torchlight  played  upon  its  life-size.' 
hfc-hke  hody.  In  the  of.  -  coffin  lay  the  female  doll,  and  her 
low  Iwur  was  <lrawn  hack  from  her  forehead  aiul  her  red  lips 
snnled.  Tlu-  face  ha.l  I.een  most  carefully  modeled  an.J  paint- 
«'d;  therefore  its  resemblance  to  Sarah  Jane  Brcndon  was 
perfectly  clear  to  all  who  knew  her. 

"(iod's  light!  what's  this?"  Lethbridge  asked  hoarsely; 
but  Agg  did  not  answer. 

A  great  murmur  shook  the  throng.  Names  were  cried  back 
and  forward.  A  few  laughed,  some  already  shouted  angrily 
for  the  mummery  to  cease. 

'"Tis  Sarah  Jane  and  Hilar\'  Woodrow  —  sure  as  I'm  a 
sinful  man,"  said  Philip  Weekes  to  his  wife. 
She  did  not  answer  but  glared  at  the  figures. 
Several  voices  cried  out  'Sarah  Jane^Brendon!"  Others 
remembered  the  vanished  farmer  and  named  him.  A  spirit 
decidedly  averse  from  the  performers  was  apparent  in  the 
crowd,  and  Philip  Weekes  voiced  it. 

^^  "This  is  a  danmed,  wicked,  wanton  shame!"  he  roared  out; 
"and  I  say  it.  tfiough  my  ov/ii  son's  mixed  in  it." 
"Order  — order!"  yelled  a  voice  or  two. 
Mr.  Iluggins  tried  to  g.-t  out  of  the  ring,  but  was  drawn 
back  by  the  "Infant.  "  Mr.  Churchward  an,l  Mr.  Spr^-  amon<. 
the  .spectators  also  showed  fear,  and  the  latter,  feeling  tha't 
the  sooner  he  <leparte<l  from  Thornyside  the  better  for  his 
reputation,  set  out  to  do  so.  Adam,  in  much  concern,  followed 
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him.  Jarnilf  Wcckcs,  unmoved,  f)ro(oe(If(l  <,'rinilv  with  the 
service  as  Um^  ns  he  could  he  heard.  He  ha<l  seen  what  none 
else  had  as  yd;  he  had  marked  wh.-re  the  (.rn-at  form  of  Daniel 
Brendon  sudch-nly  reared  it,elf  l)ehind  the  crowd.  His  voice 
shook  at  the  sio;lil,  |,ut  he  proceech-d  : 

"'Man  that  is  horn  of  a  woman  hatli  l)uf  a  .short  time  to 
hveand  is  full  of  misery.  Ile.ometh  u[)  and  is  cut     -'  " 

Then  si.outs  drowned  his  voi(  e  and  a  resolute  and  an^TV 
faction  ^'ot  over  the  rope  with  intent  to  stop  the  proceeding's. 
Mr.  Tavenier  was  a|)pealed  to  hy  Jarratt  Weekes. 
"Stop    'em  —stop    Vin!  — they    can't    interfere.    This    is 
private  land!"  he  shouted. 

But  Jacol)  had  <;one  over  to  the  other  si(h'. 
"If  I'd  known  who  it  was—"  he  he^ran,  and  stripnod  his 
mournin^jj  hand  oH"  his  hat. 

At  this  sijrn  the  rin<,'  was  hroken  u();  u  torch  fell  here  and 
there  and  illuminated  the  open  ^'ra\es;  then,  like  the  sudden 
charge  of  some  great  beast,  Brendon,  who  had  at  last  under- 
stood, plowed  through  the  people  ind  cast  them  to  right 
and  left.  In  another  moment  his  hand  was  on  the  collar  of 
Jarratt  Weekes.  With  one  sweep  of  his  arm  he  tore  the  sur- 
plice off;  then  he  dashed  the  l)ook  aside;  and  then  he  shook 
the  mummer  till  Jarratt  screamed  and  an  answering  scream 
came  from  his  mother. 

"Speak,"  said  Daniel.  "Tell  mc  why  you've  done  this;  and 
tell  me  why  I  shouldn't  l(>t  the  life  out  of  you  for  doing  it!" 

"Let  go  my  neck  then,"  answered  the  other.  Then  he 
shouted  to  the  j)eople,  "Why  don't  you  pull  this  fool  away? 
D'you  want  to  see  me  killed  .-" 

"Sarve  you  right,"  cried  a  dozen  voices.  "We'd  do  the  like 
if  we  was  the  husband !' 
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"S|..;ik!"  r('|.r;i».-.l  lir,  iid,,,,.  His  ,.v<s  ImiiiiI  raider  than  the 
flames  of  (he  fore  h-fires  roiiiid  him. 

"  I  hen  I  will.  I've  done  this  thini,'  heranse  it  was  true.  A.sk 
John  IVont.  'IVue  afon-  the  livin^r  (;,„];  and  may  He  l.hist  rue. 
and  strike  m<-  with  all  the  .nrses  of  hell  for  all  eternity  now 
and  forevermorc  if  it  han't  true.  True!  -ask  J'rout  —  a.sk 
them  we've  mimicked  here  —  they'll  not  denv  it!" 

He  j)ointed  to  the  |)n|)|.<'ts  staring  mildly  nj*  at  their  makers. 

For  a  moment  Hn'udon  held  off  and  glared  ronnd  him. 

•'Don't  yoM  iK'lieve  the  filthy  liar,  Dan!"  hellowed  Agg 
from  the  crowd. 

"Let  (iod  strike  me  hlind  and  mad  now  afore  the  people 
if  it's  not  trM<-.  Trout  .saw  it  —  with  his  own  eyes  he  .saw  it. 
Kill  me  if  you  like  —  hut  it's  true  —  tru"  as  the  Bihle  is  true 
—  and  you'll  liv<>  to  know  it,"  cried  VVeekes;  and  his  grim 
earnestness  appeared  to  affect  the  principal  listener. 

Ignorant  of  what  was  doing,  the  hoy  in  the  shed  still 
struc.'v  an  old  iron  bin  to  imitate  a  passing  hell.  The  sound 
acted  on  the  people  us  a  drum  on  a  dervish,  lirendon  stood 
irresolute. 

"Fling  the  heastly  man  into  one  of  them  graves  and  that 
hig,  fat  fool  after  him !"  shouted  a  voice. 

Tlierewas  a  rush  for  Weekes  and  William  Churchward. 
Mud  and  stones  were  tlung,  and  a  clod  struck  Jarratt  in  the 
mouth. 

"Let  him  go  —  don't  he  cowards  —  let  the  man  take  his 
folly  away!"  cried  Hephzihah  shrilly:  but  none  li.stened.  Amid 
roars  and  shouts  the  mob  surrounded  Weekes  and  the  younger 
Churchward.  Joe  Tapson  and  the  choir  boys  were  kicked 
heartily;  Mr.  Huggins  had  escj-ped  in  time,  and  now  hirked 
behind  a  distant  hedge  and  waited  trembling  to  see  what 
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mi^'lit  liii|)|H'ii.  'I'll,.  |„.(.(,|,.  i„.\t  tlinu  llic  ,|,,||.  ,,„(  ,,r  their 
•ofliiis.  fr.Hl  llicir  |,ii(ly  fiiccs  into  |>nl|.  ;mtl  |.|;iy.-.|  lM,.tl.;.ll 
with  Ih.ir  htiil.s.  A  iiian  <iiiLi;i(c.l  the  tViiialc  ligmc  amid 
roaiN  of  laii^ditt  r.  'I'licii  he  daiKcd  with  it. 

Haifa  do/cii  r.'^dhitc  laltitrcis  dia^'^^r^d  il,,.  Infjiut"  into  one 
;,M-avc;  while  others.  iiK  hidiiii,'  a  [n-ivate  enemy  ,,r  tu...  tii<| 
Ueekcs  within  an  em|.fy  e(.ffin  and  lowered  him  into  the 
second  [)it. 

The  |.a»in-  hell  till  hoorned  on.  Tlim  the  poli.eman. 
\vho>e  etlorts  toward  mainlainin;;  |.ea(v  w.'re  \ain.  .lid  a 
delinite  thin-.  rn>he.|  n|>  to  the  .■<.w-died  .ind  sto|,|„'d  it. 

KIseuhere    \oah    I'earn   .siiflVred.    He    had    heen    .standing' 

rather  aii\ioti,>ly.  h(>>ide  his  h.-er  l.arn-l,  nntil  som.-  reckless 

.s|iirits  discovered  it.  and  summoned  othe^.^.  'I'hen  I'earn  was 

thriisf    into  a   ditch   without   ceremony,  and   his   li.pior  con- 

•snmed   under  the  darkness.    Many  of  the  men   pn'sent   had 

<<tme  for  miles,  and  those  uh,,  JHh.n^'ed  to  the  nei-hl)orhoo.l 

cared   nothin,<,r  for  the   puhlican's   threats.   They  drank  and 

presently  emptied   the   barrel.   Then   a  few   intoxicated   men 

hcf^'an  to  throw  earth  on  Weekes  and  William  Churchward. 

and  it  was  not  until  the  parents  -.f  the  two  .sullerers  summoned 

aid  and   resolutely  attacked  the  reckless  part\  ,   that  Jarratt 

and  the  hruised  and  Mattered  "Infant""  were  rescued. 

Then  the  torches  expired  and  the  folk  at  last  <leparted. 
They  left  nt)thin,i,r  to  mark  the  ev<Mit  hut  a  torn  and  trampled 
fiehl,  the  dismembered  limiis  of  the  puppets,  and  the  .shattered 
timbers  of  their  coffins. 

Dawn  found  these  thinjrs  in  their  hideousness,  an<i  it  also 
mse  uj)on  two  men  deep  in  conversation  ♦oj,rether.  A^'.'  and 
Lethbrid^^rc.  a|)prcc'iatin^'  the  ^rravity  of  th.-  position,  hud 
h'irried    home  that   some  preparation   for  Daniel'.s  coming 
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iiiJ''irr|.t  liiiii  and  learn  his  nioud  and  !ii>  inl.-nti,,ii> ;  ||„„ 
iu^\i\  |.a»cd  and  morning'  failed  to  l.riri;,'  liini.  Tliereton-  tliev 
Kii.->M(|  thai  he  rnu,!  have  followed  the  woni  ,,f  .larralt 
Ueeke>  literaJIv,  and  turned  hi-,  face  t(.  the  >ea  that  Ik-  tniirhl 
speak  with  rn.nt.  'l\i.\  Morne.l  the  .sf,,r\.  an<i  dared  not 
iiani.'  it  at  Knddyfnrd.  Mnl  at  the  <Mrlie,.t  oppurtunitv  they 
dopat.hed  a  lele^jrani  t..  TrDiit  fn. in  MarvTaw  and  \\arn<'d 
him  that  he  imist  >tand  I.elvseen  Daniel  Mrendun  and  the 
master. 

"He'll  -Mion  ealm  the  man  linww,  if  "ti^  fal>e.  a-  it  must  he," 
said  A^'^.  "I'ray  dod  no  note  of  this^ct>  t<.  Sarah  .lane's  ears; 
yet  that'>  a  vain  hope,  for  everyl.ody  on  Dartvmoor  will  he 
ehatterin<x  of  it  inside  twelve  honrs." 

"I'm  thinkiiii,'  of  the  man."  answered  Letlihrid^^'c.  "If  'tis 
false,  he'll  have  tlu-  hide  otf  Jarratt  Weekes  for  this  ni.rht's 
work;  and  if  'twas  true,  he  wouldn't  stop  short  of        ' 

'"'rrne!'  Who  that  have  ev.-r  met  that  clean,  fearless 
<reature  would  dare  say  it:  i'roul  will  calm  tl  man  down; 
l)Ut  Lord  pity  them  who  '^v[  within  reach  of  Hrendon's  ra«'t' 
when  lie  (,'oes  info  Lydford  a^^iin." 

"He  may  have  li(>li("ved  it,  however,  and  <,'oiie  from  tliat 
field  and  hanL:''<l  himsi-li", "  ari^nied   Lethhridi^e. 

"Never!  Would  he  wroii-  his  wife  like  that  -or  Mr. 
AVoodrow  either?  No.  he  han't  the  sort  to  let  a  lie  change  him. 
This  I)lackj,ruard  thinj;  calls  to  he  answered,  and  these  insulted 
j)eople  will  answer  it.  " 

"Daniel  will  for  "em,  more  likely.  Mastor'.s  so  good  a-  hurled 
In  real  earnest  and  far  lieyond  fit,ditini,r;  and  as  for  Sarah 
Jane,  'tis  her  hushand's  part  to  make  her  name  and  fame 
.sweet  afore  tln>  nation." 
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"Ulii.li    he    will   J„  —  liiive   no   ft-ar   of   thai," 
Walter  Agg. 


answered 


Af  an  rarlv  lioi:r  lli.  v  (l.'>|,at(lir,|  ||„-ir  fri.-ra.n  ar.,1  l'r..iit 
mrivc.l  it.  Half  ^r,„.,.i„;,  f|.,.  ,^(1,.  I,,-  uaitcl  in  IV-rtuI 
;iii\i<'t\  :  hut  Hrfriijoti  did  not  coinr. 
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FROM  flic  piiiulcinoiiiuTn  of  the  mock  l)urial  Daniel 
Un-iidoii  took  liiiiiscif  um.mcii.  'I'lic  .idvicc  ofJiirnilf 
Wcckrs  iiitpcarf'd  to  he  rcasonuhlr,  and  l:c  (l»'<  idcd 
to  follow  it.  He  was  t(.l(l  to  ask  Prout,  and  lit-  drtcrinincd  to 
«io  .so.  He  roamed  tlirou^di  darkness,  tuid  the  past  turned  hac  k 
like  a  ,s(  roll,  and  he  read  into  the  recent  years  far  more  than 
IVout  could  tell  him.  It  was  not  possihlc  to  reach  Dawlish 
until  the  followinj,'  day.  i'nd  lon^'  before  the  summer  dawn  re- 
turned, Hrendon  had  passed  l.eyond  thought  of  Prout  to  that 
of  his  master. 

Under  deep  and  silent  woods,  hy  waste  f)laces  and  alonj,' 
lonely  roads  he  went.  The  voices  of  night  whispered  round 
him,  and  sleeping  trees  sighed,  shivered,  and  slej)t  again  as 
he  pas>.Hl  them  hy.  Nocturnal  creatures  were  his  companions; 
the  solitary  hare  limped  along  before  him;  the  owl  and  the 
night-jar  cried  from  the  wood;  once  he  pas.sed  a  colony  of 
glow-worms,  where  they  twinkled  in  the  dewy  grass,  like  a 
tiny  constellation. 

Ills  mind  suffered  the  gigantic  convulsion  proper  to  this 
blow.  Within  one  hour  of  leaving  I.ydford,  he  believed.  His 
inherent  instincts,  smothered  through  five  years  by  kindness, 
hushed  by  gentle  words,  lulled  i)y  inmieiise  generosity,  tore 
their  way  through  tliese  artifices  and  saw  all  that  had  been 
hidden,  and  far  more.  The  goodness  of  Woodrow  rotted  as 
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l);itii(l  tli(>ii«,'lit  of  it;  and  cvfti  liis  (onvcrsion  stank.  Brondori 
>ii\v   liiiii>clf   li()(Ml\viiik<'(l,   laui^dicd   at.   (Icccived  —  seduced, 
ld<e  a  cliild.  with  >ii^r;,r-[.|iniis.  rendered  harmless  with  f^'it'ts, 
muzzled  and  ({.•lude<|   with  fields  and  leasts  and  i^^real  pos- 
•<-vsii)ii,.    He    h.id   \V()rshi|)e(|  and  oKey.^.j   his  (mxI    for  this; 
lie  had  sinij,'  praises  to  the  Alniii,dil\.  and  toile.j  in  the  ways 
of  ri<rht. onsne-s  for  this,  'i  ..e  Kverlastin^r  had  watched  it  all, 
had  listened   to  his  pravers.  had  marked  hi>  nnVhty  «'frorfs, 
ha. I  wailed  until  th.-  cup  was  full  before  strikini,r  it  from  the 
lip  ol  His  servant.  Mrendon  turrxd  from  ( ,od  to  man.  tli<)Ui,dit 
upon   his  enemy,  and   (..uMMt-red   the  plot   that   had   rohhcd 
I'iin  of  hi>  honor.  Not  until  the  li-ht  of  dawn  awoke  upcm  a 
world  of  youui,'  ^Tcen  and  silver  dew.  did  Sarah  Jane  enter 
into  ln\  mind:  an<l  then  h<>  detensiined  uitn  h.uiself  that  she 
must    stand    I.eside    her   paramour,    lie   could    not   remotelv 
i,niess  at  the  truth  of  the  past  live  year.s;  it  was  natural  that  he 
should    conceive    a    wel.    of    heartless    and    cruel    deception 
woven  from  their  united  cunning  and  daily  wrapjxMl  closer 
ahout  himself.  They  knew  him  so  well:  his  w.vik  spots  were  .so 
familiar  to  them,  that  the  rest  was  ea.sy.  'IMkw  had  lau^died 
at  his  ((.mplacent  and  d(>vout  trust  in  Cod  a  thousand  times; 
iloul)tl(>ss  they  had  >,'rown  accustomed  to  their  sin  and  finally 
Lecome  careless,    ft    was   natural   that   all    the  world   should 
know  l.ctore  it  fell   upon  his  ears.  He  read  the  u  hok-  storv; 
he   saw   Woodrow   handiiii:  over   the   farm    in   e.\(han<,re  for 
what  he  wanted  more;  he  imaci;ined  Sarah  Jan.-  making'  the 
l)ari,Min.  .\ru)n  Woodrow  |)retende(l  to  Christianity  and  Sarah 
.lane  also  affected  an  attitude  of  increased  pra\er  and  devo- 
tion.  .Ml   was  dust-du.st   flung   hy  cruel   hands  and   hard 
hearts  to  i)lind  him. 

His  life  <ras|ied  down,   like  a  tree   thn.wn  in   M.arcli.   So 


ANOTHKH  EFFTGY  ;{f)l 

had  lie  sprri  ;i  <,MTat  cliri  fall.  One  moment  if  .^food  in  full 
and  glorious  dignity  of  adult  growth,  the  sun  u|)on  its  i  rown 
and  rosy  inflorescence-  of  flowers  meshed  within  a  grav  mist 
of  the  young  twigs;  then  the  saw  gnawed  to  its  rul)\-red 
heart,  th(>  ax  rang,  the  mallet  drove  the  wedge,  and  the  whole 
mighty  edifice,  falling  in  thunder,  lay  crushed  flat  hv  its  own 
weight,  maimed,  wrecked,  shattered,  and  ulterlv  destroyed. 
Only  a  raw  disc  in  the  hedge  marked  the  |)lace  whence  it  had 
sprung  ui)ward,  to  he  a  theater  for  th(>  loveliness  of  spring 
and  autunm,  a  home  for  the  >torm-tliru>h,  a  h;'r[)  for  the 
winter  wind. 

Now  the  fahrie  of  his  fortunes  similarly  collapsed,  and  he 
found  all  that  lookeel  so  healthy  had.  in  trulh.  ri-cii  upon 
foundati(Mis  of  putn-scence  and  decay.  No  capker  had  catcii 
into  liis  life  ami  ruined  it;  no  sudd(-n  misfortune  had  grown 
and  turned  what  was  fair  to  what  was  foul;  l)nt,  in  l>laid< 
ignorance,  with  innnense  lalior,  he  had  l)uilt  upon  founda- 
tions of  fraud,  fillh  and  his  own  dishonor;  he  had  fonndcrl 
his  life  on  fals<'lioods  and  sins;  he  had  worshiped  his  (Jod 
in  unconsciousness  of  the  truth;  he  had  heen  drawn  to  (|o.>cr 
and  deeper  intercourse  with  Christ  through  the  cold-hloodcd 
villainy  of  a  man.  His  ambitions,  aims  and  future  schcuKs 
were  all  rooted  and  flourishing  in  his  own  hetraval;  and  his 
(lod  had  sull'ered  this  a|)j)alliug  thing  to  come  to  pass,  and 
denied  him  one  dim  hint  or  whisper  of  the  truth.  .\t  the 
crucial  moment,  when  Woodrow  made  him  his  heir,  the  Al- 
nu'ghty  had  lilinded  Daniel's  native  instinct  and  not  per- 
mitted even  a  su^,  cion  of  reality  to  he  associated  with  the 
gift.  All  had  comhined  against  him;  all  had  eozeiied  his  lui- 
derstanding:  his  wife,  his  master,  his  (iod.  Man  anrl  IIeav{>n 
had  united  tu  deceive  him;  and  man,  knowing  the  truth,  had 
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watched  his  su>,  iiicd  devotion  and  faitli:  and  Heaven, 
knouin^r  the  truth,  had  accepted  his  worship  and  thanks- 
Kivinj;,  had  .sutFered  his  dehision  to  continue,  had  phmned 
the  horror  of  the  end. 

Kvery  wind  of  tlie  .u>ht  came  to  him  with  a  new  ^rief; 
cverv  sc,-nt  of  the  ni-lit  l.rou-ht  a  new  a-onv;  everv  voice  of 
tlie  inVJit  drove  hom.>  the  truth  with  an  added  torment.  He 
l<)<>k.d  up  at  th<-  stars  and  asked  then,  what  he  should  do. 
From  toivc  of  hahit  he  knelt  ami  <alled  upon  (Jod.   Hut  he 
rememl.cred  that,  in  this  matter,  (n.d  was  on  the  sid-   of  the 
:emy.  Therefore  h<'  rose  and  went  forward  witho-.    orayer. 
Hy  m,.rninir  he  had  walked  many  miles  alon<r  the  foot-hills 
"f  Ihc  Moor;  an.l  th.->..  after  five  (."clock,  he  went  down  to  a 
radway   statio..,   waifc«l   for   the  first   train,   and   traveled   to' 
I'lymouth.  Ur  sullVred  himself  to  rest  there  for  a  time:  and 
he  washed  and  ate.  Henceforth  he  was  concerned  with  Hilary 
\Noodrow  and   not  with  John   I'r,>ut.    He  perceived  clearly 
that   111,-  old   man.   who  would   have  sacrificed   his  .soul  for 
Hilary,  lia.l  helped  his  wife  and  Woodrow  a-ainst  him.  He 
.-elraced   events  of   many  journ.-ys.  He  thou^rht  of  the  days 
that  h.    had  l.een  from  home,  an.l  of  the  time  spent  hy  hi.s 
wife  at  Dawlish.  He  forjrecl  a  lonj;  and  dreadful  chain  of  horri- 
hle  deceits  that  had  never  existed.  He  he-an  to  imagine  an 
evil  story  which  occupied  a  place  in  time  long  after  the  actual 
treachery  was  over  and  done.  Upon  the  fact  of  his  hetraval  he 
l)uilt  a  mighty  mcjnument;  yet  this  memorial  had  itself  scarcely 
any  <>xistence  in  fact.  That,  however,  mattered  little.  The  truth 
without  addition  had  been  enough  for  Brendon. 

Day  was  turned  to  night  in  his  mind,  and  he  longed  for  the 
real  mghl.  that  he  might  accomplish  his  purpose.  .Vlujut  noon 
he  took  train  to  Wnxlish  and  reache<l  it  '.efore  three  o'clock. 
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Ik'  bought  broad  and  ate  it  to  su})i.oit  liiinst-lf;  then  he 
went  into  the  woods  above  the  town  and  Kirked  there  until 


the  (hirk.  His  decision  was  come 


>,  and  he  intended  to  (h-strov 


perish:  and  at 


both  Woodrow  and  Sarah  Jane.  'J'hey  shouhi 
that  moment   he  uouM   have  killed  his  (iod  loo  if  he  had 
known  liow.    For  a  sliort   time  indeed   his  fetish  was  dead 
enough:  l)eeause  to  Knd   what   li(>  had   beheved  a  Creat 
sustained  and  benignant  attention,  proved,  instcacl, 
long-drawn  Irick  and  jot,  shook  tl 


or  s 


one  eru<'l 


faith.  Such  act 


le  man  to  I  he  roots  of  1 


n.s 


o 


if  a  1 


lov 


ion  seemed  not  compatible  with  any  eoneeption 


mg,  a  ju>t,  and  an  all-powerful  father 


For  an  hoin-  he  cur>e.l  (iod  like  a  fallen  Titan:  but  oidy  for 
an  hour.  Then  lifelong  (rust  and  faith  conquered,  and  even  at 
fliis  crisis   atrophi.'d   reason   proved   too   weak   to  gra.sp   it.s 
opportunity.    Faith  retook  th-  citadel.  lie  reflected  upon  his 
Bit)Ie,  and  presently  perc.ived  that  nothing  had  happened 
to  him  which  was  cf)ntrary  to  th(>  common  way  of  God  with 
man.  The  Jehovah  li<>  adored:  He  who  once  drowned  every 
little  chihl  in  the  whole  world:  the  lieing  who  led  Israel  into 
the  d(-sert  of  Sinai:  who  .slew  I'zzah  for  steadying  His  ark: 
who  killed  seventy  thousand  innocent  men  because  David 
numbered  his  j.eople;  who  conmianded  whole  nations  to  be 
slaughtered  and  their  virgins  only  saved  for  the  conquerors; 
who  prescribed  rules  for  slavery ,  who  destroyed  the  first-born 
of  all  Egypt,  and  tore  ten  thousand  mothers'  hearts:  who 
loved  th(>  stench  and  .smear  of  blood  upon  His  altars,  and 
pursued  His  foes  with  the  tenacity,  crneliy  and  craft  of  a  red 
Indian  —  tliis  Everlasting  Spirit  might  most  reasonably  be 
e\|)ecte(l  to  play  the  faithless  savage  and  torture  even  the 
least  of  those  who  worshi|)e(i  His  onmipotent  name.  But  it 
was  not  for  Ui>  creature  to  (|uestiou  Him;  it  was  not  for  a 
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tliinkiiii,'  Ix'in:,'  to  .>[iiirii  this  ;iliiiiixlily  ['<'^t  with  s(f)rn  atifl 
witii  loiithiii^';  if  \v;is  not  i'or  .\  Miiiltcii  man  to  a>k  how  any 
I'rince  of  I)('\  ils  could  worse  coMtoniKl  his  (nvn  <Tfation. 

HnMnion  oti'i  rc<l  the  other  clicck:  and  hci'orc  he  stole  out 
from  his  hidiriix-plaee  in  the  f(»rest  and  went  down  wiiere 
\\oodr(»w  dwelt,  he  was  safe  in  theijrip  of  lii>  (',<n\  once  more. 
The  fact,  however,  did  not  alter  his  determination,  ix-eause 
this  revelation  of  his  own  ordained  ruin  and  des(rn(  Iion 
hrou^dit  others  in  its  train.  Sulise(|ucnt  actions  were  clearly 
indicate.l  to  him  liy  the  IJeini,'  he  still  oheyed;  for  Daniel  was 
not  wholly  sane  now.  Streaks  and  (lashes  of  madness  touched 
the  tissue  of  his  thoutrlits,  as  sjiarks  fl-  in  smoke.  Harriers 
f<ll,   old   orderly   o|iinions   perished,  <:]r(\    hy   tlie  Ju)rde 

of  ferocious  ideas  that  hurtled  throu„Mi  In.  mind.  From  the 
l)rok«-n  links  of  dead  priiuiples  a  new  thitii,'  was  welded,  and 
method  and  purpo-e  were  restored.  He  helieved  in  predesti- 
nation, and  IhntULdi  that  hv|)othesis  he  came  i)ack  humbly 
to  the  footstool  of  his  idol.  He  penciverl  (hat  the  World-maker 
had  chosen  him  to  drive  the  knife  into  these-  e\i|  hearts.  I'or 
that  purpo.-e,  the  infinitely  wix-.  infinitely  jusi,  infinitely  loy- 
hv^  (Jod  of  his  fathers  had  called  him  from  th(>  womh;  had 
.suffered  him  to  live  and  thrive;  had  ordered  his  life  prosper- 
ously, had  tauixht  him  from  his  youth  up  1(»  worship  He>ayen, 
and  walk  uprijrhtly  l,ef,,re  all  men.  To  this  en.l  his  faith  had 
l»een  founded  upon  ailamant.  and  tempered  to  niovo  moun- 
tains; to  this  end  the  Sun  of  l{i;,rliteousness  had  warmed  his 
spirit;  and  now  the  fruit  of  his  spirit  was  about  to  ripen  in 
imirder. 

For  a  time  tli<>  natural  ra;:(>  that  consumed  him  cooled  a 
little  l)efo;-e  tli(>se  hijrh  maiidales.  The  inversion  of  his  in- 
tellect  was  complete;  and  thouudi  th(  re  <  auie  to  hiui  a  fear 
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that  he  was  about  to  do  this  tiling  that  he  might  gratify  u 
personal  lust  and  hunger  for  revenge,  he  put  that  temptation 
away  as  of  the  Devil.  He  helieved  that  the  powers  of  flarkness 
urged  him  to  spare  his  wife  and  his  master;  while  Jehovah 
ord(>red  Iheir  inslant  d(>afh.  To  let  them  live  now  would  lie  to 
fustrafe  their  Maker's  plan  —  a  thing  unthinkable.  He  longed 
for  a  Bible  that  he  might  wallow  in  the  atrocities  of  the  I'en- 
tateueh  and  find  wherewithal  to  strengthen  his  arm  there. 

He  was  very  nearly  insane  at  this  crisis  —  madder  than  it 
happens  to  most  to  be  at  any  titne.  Vet  few  there  are,  capable 
of  intense  feeling,  who  have  not  stood  at  the  veil,  looked  be- 
hind it  in  dreams  or  calentures,  and  seen  the  red-eyed  spirit 
glare  like  a  gorgon  .  t.  She  peers  forth  by  night,  and  the 
dreaming  i)rain  knows  In  r  well;  at  times  of  terrific  joy  or 
grief  she  is  near;  after  physical  exces.ses  she  comes,  close; 
surfeit  or  starvati(Mi  alike  summon  her;  she  is  the  firstlin<'  of 
superstition,  the  familiar  of  the  fanatic. 

This  man  walked  with  madness  that  night  for  a  little  time, 
and  not  until  he  had  returned  to  the  lamj)-lit  streets  did  the 
unholy  thing  depart  from  him.  'I'hen  he  affirmed  his  spirit, 
prayed  fervent  prayers,  and  walked  i)y  the  sea  a  while,  before 
going  upon  is  business.  He  meant  to  kill  VVoodrow  with  his 
naked  hands. 

Before  the  row  of  dwellings  wherein  the  sick  man  lay, 
Daniel  became  i)uzzled,  for  he  had  forgotten  the  hou.se.  It 
was  onlv  bv  <haiice  that  he  ranj'  at  the  ritTht  one 

Some  time  elap.sed  i)efore  any  answer  came;  then  the  door 
open'-d  upon  darkness  and  Brendon  did  n<»t  know  that  it  vvus 
Front  who  .stood  before  jiim. 

"Who  biflfs  ln-re.- "  he  a.sked,  and  his  voice  startled  him, 
for  the  tone  was  strange. 
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"Dcatli.  my  son,  "  answenHl  the  other. 

Bnndon  pushed  the  old  man  aside,  strode  in,  and  then 
found  that  John  toh!  the  truth. 

Ililar\  Woodrow  hiy  in  his  !);>d.  The  room  -.as  lighted  hv  a 
gas  chandelier,  hut  only  one  jet  l>ur?it  there.  Brendon's  mind 
leapt  over  the  abysses  of  th(>  last  four-atid-tw<'nfy  hours. 

"'J'his  is  not  him."  he  .said.  "You've  dragged  that  doll  hack 
again  to  deceive  me!" 

"He  died  afore  noon  to-day,  and  yours  was  the  last  name 
on  his  lips  in  this  world.  Mayhe  the  first  in  the  next." 

••|>et  him  .scream  it  in  hell  —  the  blasted,  faithless  villain! 
Dead  —  he's  not  dead  —  he  knows  wh.if  I'm  here  for  —  he's 
foxing  now,  as  he  has  foxed  me  all  his  life  —  foul,  heartless, 
(iodle.ss  monster  that  he  was!" 

"Daniel  —  Daniel  —  for  (Jod's  sake  —  a  dead  man,  Dan- 
iel!" 

"Out  on  his  death  and  out  on  you,  you  go-hetweon!  To 
hold  my  hand  and  swear  friends,  and  help  them  into  each 
others  arms  behind  my  back  —  (Jod  of  light  and  reason! 
why  be  such  rank  j)oison  as  you  allowed  to  —  .-" 

He  broke  off  and  stared  where  the  colorless  clav  of  hi.s 
master  gazed  blankly  up  —  just  as  the  doll  had  gazed.  In- 
.solenee  seemed  to  sit  on  the  dust  —  the  insoleiuc  of  a  mean 
spirit  that  had  narrowly  escaped  harm  and  now,  in  safetv, 
turruMl  to  jeer.  Brendon  roared  and  cursed  the  corps.',  while 
Prout  implored   him   to  be  .sane. 

"'I'his  happened  five  years  ago  and  more,"  cried  the  old 
man;  "'twas  all  over  then  forever." 

''All  over  — for  them  it  might  have  been.  What  of  m.>.' 
.     .     .     All  over  but  tlie  payment.     .     .     .     What  of  me,  I 


say 


Blight  his    dim,  damned    eves 


blight   him 


) 
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lyin<,'  there  and  telling  the  truth  with  his  (hitnl)  lips  now  he's 
safe  from  me.  .  .  .  What  of  me.-  '.Ml  ended  "  !  It's  only 
l>e<,'uii  for  me.  'J'he  rea|)inj^'s  mine  —  the  reaping  of  this 
devil's  crop.   Mine  to  put  in  (iod's  sickle  now!  " 

" Nought  l)ut  the  whirlwind  will  you  reap,  poor  man.  Turn 
to  your  Cod,  and  don't  blaspheme  Him.  Call  oti  Him.  afore 
you  do  what  can't  he  undone.  For  pity,  Daniel  —  for  pity. 
He's  gone  to  answer  for  what  he  did.    Leave  her  to  ( iod  to(». " 

'rh(>  man  grew  calmer  and  reflected  hefore  ans\.ering. 

"Mine's  a  difficult  (iod,  you  mu.st  know,"  he  .said.  "He's 
come  helwcen  again.  Only  vengeance  he  (Jod's,  hut  justice 
helongs  to  ns  seemingly.  'J'his  wasn't  justice  —  to  let  that 
lying  adulterer  slip  away  in  peace  like  he  has!  I  corned  to 
strangle  him,  an<l  (iotl's  stepj)ed  between  again  —  robbed 
me  again.  "Fis  almost  more  than  a  faithful  .soldier  and  .ser- 
vant can  endure.  John  Prout.  Job's  self  wasn't  called  to  face 
a  thing  like  this.  Fve  been  deserted,  look  you,  for  no  fault  of 
my  own.  Robbed  —  roblx-d  of  all  my  earnings,  of  all  my 
honor,  of  all  my  hopes.  " 

He  was  silent  a  moment,  then  rage  broke  bounds  again. 

"Let  Him  take  care  —  let  Him  that's  reigning  above 
heaven  take  care,  else  one  more  soul  will  be  damned.  He  can 
steal  everything  from  me  but  hell;  but  that's  in  all  men's 
readi.  We  can  rob  Him  of  our  immortal  .souls!  'Fhat's  in  my 
power,  and  why  not  .^  W'hat's  heaven  to  me  now?  I'd  rather 
follow  this  devil  down  —  down  —  if  'tis  only  to  hunt  and 
harry  him  through  raging  fire  forevermore!  .  .  .  Even 
that  Fll  do.  .  .  .  when  she's  gone.  Evil  for  evil  will  I 
pay  my  God,  and  choose  my  portion  with  them  that  ruined 


me! 


"Man,  man  —  I  employ  you  by  my  gray  hairs,  Daniel!" 
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"Curse your ^fniy  liiiirs!  wlio  iirc you  toscpiriik?  You  holprd 
lliis  man  lo  hell  -^  you  know  it!  Cold  he  he  now  —  hut  he'll 
mas!  lor  it  fonvtr;  atid  may  it  he  mine  to  trample  him  into 
llie  hot  •  ye  of  the  fire,  till  he's  red  through,  and  the  marrow 
runs  out  of  his  damned  hones!  Why  is  he  dead  —  why  is  he 
drail  now  r  I  was  his  d<>ath  —  fashioned  hv  the  Almi'ditv's 
|)lan  to  1)1'  hi>  death  —  horn  to  he  his  death.  lirini,'  him  hack! 
Hrin<:  him  hack!  Me  the  (iod  of  .\;,'es  a  fool  to  let  all  Mis 
plaruiin^  and  |i!(,tlin^  fall  to  nau^dit  ■"  Who  is  Death  to  stand 
^'rimiin;^  hetween  me  and  this  filthy  day?'  Hi-  In-  stronger 
than  the  (iod  that  (oiKjuered  him.'  Curse  him.  and  eurse 
lieaAcn  and  hell  that's  eauj^dit  this  man  away  from  me  in  his 
last  hour." 

Now  Ik-  seemed  lo  realize  the  otlier's  ahsohiti'  escape;  and 
lie  lifted  his  voice,  howled  horrihly,  turned  u|,  )n  the  dead, 
and    struck     Woodrow's    forehead. 

'riiereu|)oii  IVoul  (hmjj;  himself  at  Hrendon  witli  all  his 
\v(-ak  mijj;lit.  and  cried  shanu',  and  called  upon  him  to  he  a 
man  ami  not  a  heast.  Hut  Daniel  swept  him  otT  and  went  out. 
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BKFOKP:  iiooii  on  tlif  (lay  after  Hilary  Wood  row's 
death  two  iiieii  advanced  toward  Kiiddylord  farm. 
One  went  slcnvly  on  fo(.f ;  th,-  other  roile  as  hard  as 
his  horse  eonid  carry  him.  While  Hnndon  (  limbed  White 
Hill  and  stopped  for  .several  minutes  heside  the  cairns  upon 
its  suuunit.  Jarratt  Weekes  leapt  off  his  hor-,e  at  the  farm- 
yard gate  and  hurried  into  the  house. 

He  had  learnt  that  Hrendon  was  returning  home  from 
Lydford  statiijn.  and  he  had  instantly  set  out  to  go  before  him 
and  give  Sarah  Jane  warning.  Not,  how«'ver,  until  his  arrival 
at  Ruddyford  did  he  realize  the  whole  tnitli  or  ap[)reciate  the 
efl'eets  of  his  recent  action. 

It  was  Sarah  Jane  herself  who  told  him.  and  his  terror  at 
the  recital  contrasted  forcibly  with  her  calnmess. 

"Agg  broke  all  to  me  yesterday."  she  .said.  "My  husband 
went  to  Dawlish  to  kill  Woodrow.  I  want  no  words  with  you, 
nor  any  other  man  now.  You  can't  alter  what's  got  to  be. "  ■ 

"For  (Jod's  sake  let  me  save  you,"  he  im|)lore(l;  "'ti.s 
murder  on  my  .s.   d  forever  if  he  does  you  any  hurt." 

'"See  you  to  that."  she  said;  then  she  turned  to  Tabitha 
Prout.  "I  know  my  way  clear  enough.  The  man's  on  the  road. 
When  he  comes,  you  can  tell  liim  that  I  be  s-one  uD-aloii"-  to 
the  peatworks,  ami  have  taken  the  boy  with  me.  He'll  under- 
Htand." 
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She  Ifft  tlu'in  and  went  to  Iut  ou  n  col  ta^'c.  TIhtc  >Ii«-  look  u 
pencil  and  wrote  a  few  words  on  a  piece  of  paper.  Tlie  hrief 
letter  she  folded  up,  put  into  an  envelope,  and  addressed  to 
Daniel.  Next  she  called  her  child. 

"Us  i)e  ^'oint,'  up  to  liie  pealworks.  (ire^^^orv.  Come  alori;,' 
(piick.  my  |)retty." 

"Hurrah  I  '  said  he;  and  as  soon  as  Sarah  Jane  had  put  on 
her  suiihonriet.  they  '-tarted  o\cr  the  Moor  for  (irea!  Iaiix. 
Her  letter  was  in  her  pockil.  She  knew  that  her  hushaiid 
mi:>t  presently  appear  on  tlie  summit  of  While  Hill;  and  from 
that  point  hi'  could  not  fail  to  ^cc  her.  She  understood  why 
he  had  come,  and  w  hat  he  would  do.  No  shadow  of  fear  for 
herself  cloude(|  her  iuider.>landin;^'  now.  She  peni-ived  vcrv 
fully  what  thi>  lerritic  discovery  must  mean  to  IJrendon.  and 
little  more  than  dee|)  ^rief  for  him  was  at  her  heart.  Hilary 
had  e.seaped.  and  she  was  thankful,  hoth  for  Daniel  and  the 
dead.  .Now  she  went  up  peacefidly  throu>rh  the  unspeakahle 
^dories  of  a  cloudless  June  day;  hut  sometimes  her  hand 
ti<fhtened  on  the  hand  of  her  child. 

Below,  Atj:i,f.  Weekes,  and  Lethhridjfe  held  earnest  converse. 
The  terror  of  Jarratt  mado  the  others  contemptuous. 

"Give  over  shouting  out  to  your  (lod.  you  dirtv  cur,"  said 
Walter  Ai^g.  "Well  may  you  shake  in  your  shoes.  If  vonder 
man,  as  he  comini,'  now.  was  sane  and  not  mad.  'tis  you  that 
he"d  put  out  of  the  way.  and  I  could  wl>h  thai  he  will  do  so 
yet.  To  betray  her  —  you  hlast«'d  ron;ueI  You'll  i)e  damned 
afore  any  of  us  for  it  —  tlud's  one  c(unfort."" 

"'Twas  never  meant  to  turn  to  this  —  (i(»d's  mv  jud<je,  I 
didn't  fore.see  anv  such  thintr.  ' 

"Get  out  of  lionest  men's  ewe  "pd  hang  yourself,  like  the 
Judas  you  he.  I  would  hreak  your  heu  I  this  moment  and 
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re'ymr  in  if,  if  I  Imdnt  fo  k«T|)  my  .stn-ii>,'fli  for  yotidcr  iimii." 
"I  (iiri  (Id  no  tiioif.'  said  Wrcko.  "I  (  all  you  to  wilnrss  that 

1  couicd  li(T<'  alort-  liiiti  to  warn  licr.  Sin-  ini^dit  liavt-  vscapod 

him  it'  >li('  ciiox-  to  do  it.  " 

"WluTf   l.r   she   tiowr"   a.>knl    Lcthhridf^'r.    and   Taljilha 

I'ront  spoke. 

'Slit'  wrnt  to  her  own  hous*',  so  soon  as  she  heard  Daniel 

was  on  flic  ua\ .  " 

Weekcs  r(turn«-d  info  flieyard,  where  his  horse  stood.  Then 
he  pointed  to  the  hill. 

"He  cometli  I  ' 

On  the  <;!irii,  motionless,  stood  'Jrendon.  They  watehed 
him.  and  pres«  iitl\  he  I..M,'an  fo  deseend.  .larratt  Weekes  rode 
away.  Ai.'^'  look  oil  his  coat  and  tii,difened  his  belt. 

"He  you  -ioin<j;  to  hel|)  me  withstand  that  man,  Peter?" 
he  asked  calmly:  liut  Lethliriil^'e  refused. 

"No,  1  han't."  he  answered,  "ril  die  in  my  hed  a  few  years 
hence  for  clioic(  .  This  lie  none  of  niy  hnsiness.  V(ju  know 
him.  The  man  of  common  strength  that  stands  lietween  him 
and  her  now  will  he  hrokeii  for  it.  She  might  have  been  saved, 
but  she  wouldn't  l)e,  an"  there's  an  end." 

The  great  moment  in  Walter  Agg's  life  had  come. 

"Hroketi,  or  not  broken,  I'll  do  what  I  can,"  he  said. 

They  looked  u|)  the  hill  again  to  see  tliat  Daniel  Brendon 
no  longer  approached  them.  He  had  caught  sight  of  Sarah 
Jane  far  away,  and  already  near  the  sununit  of  (ireat  Lynx. 
Instantly  he  changed  his  course,  and  {)roceeded  direetly  over 
the  Moor  toward  her. 

Seeking  the  reason  of  hi.s  action,  Agg  and  Lethbridgo  also 
marked  Sarah  Jane,  now  above  a  mile  awav  on  the  hei<rhts. 

"God  Almighty  she's  run  for  it  —  too  late!"  cried  Leth- 
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l.ri.l^'.-:  I.nl  \<:^^  Ii:i.l  alr.'a.ly  l.ft  him.  II,.  knew  that  li.-  could 
•  III  oil"  Uniidon,  :iii(l  startrd  lo  d.>  v,.  'rii<-y  iii<-t  far  Im-Iow 
(ir.al  I,yri\.  and  hy  lln-  lim<-  llial  IIk  y  did  s,,  Sarah  .lane  had 
already  n-aclK-d  |h,.  simiiiiil.  She  >at  then-  for  a  >|)a(<'.  look 
her  farfwell  of  the  uorM.  drank  her  la>t  draiiuhl  of  the  j^dorv 
"if  Ihe  MiiniiKT  Mill  and  the  spien.lor  of  Ihe  Miiimier  earth. 

I-ike  a  <lreaiii  |.i<liire  painted  in  milk  and  >:(tld.  rieli  with 
ma-i.'  Iii:ht  even  in  the  pearly  shadow.,  overflowing  wilh  the 
hitler  an<l  f.'rvor  of  .lime.  D.son  >|,read  l.eforc  her  feel  and 
rolled  in  sunlit  lea;;iies  to  the  hori/ons  of  the  sea.  There  lacked 
tio  i,'raeioM>  I.eaiily  proper  to  that  sc<ne.  It  ro^e  l.evond  per- 
fection losiil.limity.  lifted  her  watchinj,'. spirit  hi^dier  than  any 
|)raise;  l.e;r,,|  ||„.  Mreiie.  -till  sadrievs  that  rei;:ns  ahove  all  joy. 
The  mundane  matter  of  Mrendon's  nie<'tini,'  with  .\ii>r  i„. 
teresled  her  h'lt  little.  !ak<-  tli<- stru--I«' "f  t^^o  ants  it  se<'med 
in  Hie  midst  of  that  hu;;-e  loneline.s.s.  She  saw  the  li^'iires  run 
together  and  turn  and  twist  a  moment.  Then  Ihe  lesser  wa.s 
shot  violently  away  an<l  '"  'I  sprav  luii;.  The  prone  ato'^' 
writhed  for  a  .second  and  was  still:  the  other  came  on, 
"I'oor  Walter.  "  thought  Sarah  .lane. 

Her  heart  throhhed  farewell  to  the  only  world  she  had 
known;  and,  gazing  ui)war(l,  she  ^  a.s  glad  (hat  the  .sky 
shone  hlue  over  hep  death. 

As  Daniel  Hrendon  stood  and  ga/ed  upon  Ruddvford 
from  the  harrows  of  White  Hill,  he  had  siiddenly  r.-collected 
two  former  occasions  when  the  dis'ant  farm  s|)read  before 
him  with  special  significance.  His  first  vision  of  it  in  storm 
came  to  his  mind  and  he  rememhered  how  that  he  had  de- 
scended, and  entered  into  the  life  of  the  place,  and  toiled 
mightily  to  advance  the  welfare  of  the  farm  and  its  master. 
'J'hen  (ame  the  moment  when,  frc.sli  from  reading  Hilary 
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Wc  .  Irow's  will,  he  ha.l  ^sn/nl  ui).)ii  iIm-  l.md  of  proiiiiM'  a-id. 
\>y  slow  sta^M->,  ^'ni^pcd  (lie  trciiui.d.Mis  Imtli  that  all  l.r  >au 
witliiri  tluvs.-  hoiindarics  would  pn'M-iilly  Im-  liis  own.  Nividiv 
li«'  r.-iii«-iiilMT»(l  that  o((a>ion.  and  Iw.w.  liff.-d  l.y  llu-  a-tuid 
s|'<'(ta(lc  of   Kuddyford,   U,-  had   tiini.Ml   |,a(  k   a^'ain   to   \\n- 
j,'i\.Taiid  rriicwcd  lii>  ^'ratitudc  And  now  he  lock.d  ti|>on  hU 
own,  and  called  on   hi,  (Jod  to  >liaftiT  it   wiHi  li^diliiin;,',  I.. 
I.uni  it  will,  iiiv,  to  l.nry  it  and  l.lol   it  out,  lik.    tin-  ,  itir.  of 
the  j)laiii.  lie  hungt-rcd  to  l)c  at  lh«-  work.  I(.    I.ar  it.>  founda- 
tions from  their  ^'ranite  roots,  to  l.la>t  the  bed  it   lay  on.  to 
It-ave  no  trace  upon  earth  l.y  whic  h  man  inij^ht  reineini.er  it. 
lie   moved   a    little   way   onward;   then    suddddv    >aw    the 
woman   aisd    chikl.    He  .>fo|.|.ed.   shielded    his   ey,-s    from    th, 
li,i:ht  and  reco^jni/.ed  them.  The  man  felt  ^dad  that  >he  under- 
stood why  lie  had  com*'.   It  was  hefter  to  make  an  end   u|. 
aloft  on  the  lonely  altars,  than  within  the  cur.M-.l  conlines  of 
111'-  'arm.  lie  knew  that  she  was  ^'(.in^'  to  the  j.ealworks;  that 
she  understood   his   eomini,'.    His   mind   was   calm   now   and 
steMdfa.stiy  .settK  •,!  :.)  destroy  her.  He  chanfred  his  course  and 
proceeded   leisurely  toward  (Jreat    Lynx.  Already  he  said  to 
him.self  that  Sarah  Jar.e  should  sleep  heside  her  father  and 
die  where  he  died. 

Then  ran  Walter  Aj,'^'  and  .stood  a^'ainst  him  and  tried  to 
stay  him.  The  hattle  between  them  was  not  of  lonj,'  <luration, 
and  to  the  weaker  man  hap{)eiie(i  what  l.ethl.rid>,'e  forett^ld. 
He  was  Hung  down  with  terrific  violence;  he  fell  upon  a  roi  k 
and  his  leg  was  broken.  Hrendon  left  him  there  without  any 
word  and  went  on  to  the  great  hill.  Presently  he  stopped  anil 
looked  u|)ward  to  the  gray  forehead  of  the  lor.  Then  he  noted 
that  his  wife  was  sitting  quietly  thcf  \vat(  hing  him.  Oidy 
then  his  soul  sickened,  and  he  had  it  ii.  ais  heart  to  call  upon 
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<i()(l  to  -.pare  Iut.  \\>r  >lic  saf  very  iifar  the  ^pot  when'  first 
Iht-y  loNcd  ami  wor-liipcd  >  ai  li  otlicr.  lie  licsifatcd.  liut 
slnxlr  on  ai^aiii:  ami  |>rcs<'nlly  >lic  n»s<>ati(l  (lisa|t|)can'(l. 

A  trai  k  <)\t'i-  the  licaxy  f<'ri>  litlwccii  the  tur  and  the  |)fat- 
works  was  known  lo  Sarah  Jane,  and  now  slic  followed  it, 
\\\u\v  ]\rv  rliild  ran  on   lict'orf. 

Soon  tlx'y  entered  llie  familiar  ruin  and  took  their  wav  to 
the  L^reat  drum.  'riier<'.  in  dead  heath  and  fern  little  (;re;j;orv 
rested  awliile;  then  he  (alleil  for  lli-^  favorite  tov. 

"Not  yet,  my  dicky  l»ird,"  >he  ^aid.  ■•\'ou"\('  <;-ot  sr.inethin<,' 
to  do  for  mother  fiivst.  Look  o\cr  there  —  dow  n  to  the  end  of 
the   |>alh        who  he  that   coming'  after  u>;-" 

'1  he  ehild  uttered  ati  exclamation  of  surprise  and  pleasure. 

"Daddyl  |)addy  liai  k  home  ai^ainl"  he  said. 

"So  it  is  fhci;.  And  f"ve  n-ot  a  lctt<i'  hci-e  that  vou  niUst  take 

to  him.  Such  a  man  you  he  now!  Her"  "tis  —  von  run  down 

;doui.'  with  it  and  tell  him  mother's  sent  it.  Then  he'll  come 

hack  with  'e.  (^ui(k:  ilow  fast   he's  wal'.iui:!" 

She  ^Mve  her  <  hild  the  letter  and  a  loiii:,  clos(>  kiss.  After 
that  lie  trotted  off  to  meet  his  father. 

Sarah  Jane  watelied  him:  then  turn(>d  and  took  his  toy 
from  its  hiding-place.  It  was  the  famous  old  knife  which 
she  liad  secMi  so  often  in  lier'father's  hand.  I'he  l)lad<'  was 
hlunt.  i>ut  th.''  mattered  not,  for  her  Roman  spirit  tm-ned  to 
the  point. 

■'"Ti.s  my  heart  did  wrong,"  .sli(>  .said;  "'tis  niv  heart — '' 


The  ehild  ran  to  Hrendon  and  jumped  into  his  arms,  as  he 
was   wont  to  <lo. 

"A  letter  from  mother.  Daddy,"  he  cried;  "I've  carried  it 
safe  for  'e." 
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Depp  soul  movements  lunl  >u(|(t  Daniel  as  l\e  reached  the 
crowns  of  !l,.>  land  and  luiathcd  tlie  hyaline  of  heaven.  He 
Ix'^'an  to  a-k  himself  (|nc>tions;  iiis  heart  shook  and  hL'd 
within  him;  he  prayi'd  t(>iiis(io(l  —  he  i;n|(lore(l  his  (lod  — 
hilt  no  answer  eamc.  'Ilicrcforc  he  v.-ent  onward  -  smce  ll:e 
Alm'i,'hty's  mind  was  nnsLaken.  'I'licn  came  tiic  (  hiid,  and 
he  took  tiic  letter  ami  doul»ted  not  that  the  Father  of  Mercv 
had,  even  at  this  last  hour,  dictated  it  tc'  her  v  ho  sent  it.  Now 
he  was  to  learn  what  he  nnist  do.  While  iie  opened  it  he 
walked  on,  until  he  had  reach«'d  within  tiftv  vards  of  the 
mill. 

After  he  had  read  it,  he  stood  still  a  moment  and  consid- 
ered. He  <lout)ted  not  tiiat  his  wife's  eyes  were  unon  him. 

'i'he   letter   was   very   short:  — 

"Ml/  Dear,  the)/  sai/  i/<iii  Imvc  come.  I  I'lunr.  Ill  .sjiart'  you 
that.  —  I'uiir  trite  lore." 

The  man  lifted  his  voice  at  last. 

'"I  can't  do  it  —  (lod  fori;i\e  me,  T  can't  — T  can't.  Make 
your  peace  with  Him,  r.s  I  shall.  Five  ont  your  life  on  your 
knees,  as  I  shall.  Fm  troinj;.  Vou  shall  never  see  my  face  no 
more. '" 

Then  he  spoke  to  the  child. 

"(let  to  your  mother,'"  he  said. 

(ireijorv,  fri^ditened  at  his  faie  and  voice,  ran  hack  as  fast 
as  he  could  ^'o  —  and  '^rendon  departed.  Hut  a  moment 
later,  when  shrill  shri  >k  upon  shriek  cut  his  ears,  he  sto})pe(l, 
turned  attain,  and  wei  t  to  his  child;  because  he  knew  that  the 
little  thin''  was  alone. 
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0\  .-I  iii-lil  al  iui(l-I)c(v?nli(T,  in  ;,  darlaMicl  roum, 
Dani.l  Brcnddiisat  writiii-  laliorinuslv.  TIh^  caii'llt' 
lu'>i(lc  liiiii  was  .slji,|.l(.,l  so  that  llic  li^lit  sliouM  fall 
only  on  his  pajH-rs,  on  a  <o|.y  of  th.-  li'(;r  Cn/  and  on  his 
Bihle.  In  u  corn.-r  wrr  two  hcds  ^idv  l.y  side,  and  his  hoy 
Ofcupicd  the  sniallci-  (,nr  and  slept  peacefnlly  their.  Tpon  a 
chair  hy  th<-  little  he.l  (ire^r„ry-s  ,l,>an  elothes  were  plaeed 
for  the  morrow.  A  Mnall  x  arl.'t  jer>ey  hnn^'  close  by,  and  be- 
side it  a  very  laruc  one.  that  Daniel  wonid  weai. 

Hrendon  had  joined  the  Salvation  Army  and  was  eaj)'ain 
of  th  iA-dford  Hraneh.  Indeed,  he  had  f(njnde(l  this  branch, 
and  worked  like  a  ojarit  by  ni-ht  and  day  to  increase  its 
strenjrth.  'I"w-nty-iiv<>  persons  were  already  numbered. 

He  rose  up  iMid  stretched  his  arms;  then  sat  d(.wn  and  read 
throuo-h  tlH>  notes  that  h.'  had  made.  To-niorrow  the  man 
would  preach  from  the  twelfth  chapter  of  Job,  and  the  twenty- 
second  verse. 

"He  discovereth  deep  things  out  of  darkness,  and  bringeth 
out  lolii^ht  the  shadow  of  death." 

'J'he  child  lau-hed  in  his  .sh'cp  and  then  was  still  again.  A 
clock  struck   four. 

Hrendon  a|)peared  to  be  much  aged:  he  did  not  spare  him- 
self in  his  unceaMng  struggles  for  (Jod.  Only  at  such  moments 
as  this,  in  the  wa^te  of  night,  when  life's  pulses  burned  low; 
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when  his  own  agony  .surgi'd  hi''  •  when  iiuraan  powerlessness 
to  stfin  tli<'  tiilo  of  the  world  s  grief  was  most  home  in  upon 
his  spirit,  <li'l  he  waxcr  au'l  look  Forwa.rfi  huiii^'rilv  (o  the  end. 
For  a  nioiiierit  now  he  juit  hi--  L;rr;it  liand>  •'vcr  his  face  and 
longed  for  the  tiinewheis  tliechi^l  of  tiie  wor'k.-hoj)  .ihoiU'.  he 
still,  the  du.>t  of  the  workman  at  n  >l. 

John  IVout  and  his  ,si-ter  reei'i\c(l  ,ill  Woodrow's  nionev  — 
a  snin  snfh(  ienf  for  their  needs  nnlil  life's  end.  Mniidon  had 
sold  Kuddyford;  and  the  payment,  in  -hape  of  notes,  he  burnt. 
Now  h(>  fought  under  the  Itanner  of  the  new  sect  that  already 
forohadowed  its  <'oniing  power. 

lie  ro.-e  i)resently,  ga/.ed  upon  tlie  night  and  started  at  what 
he  saw. 

"lilood  and  Fire  in  heaven  too!  "  he  thought. 

Behind  the  mass  of  Fydford  i  '>lle  a  moon,  just  short  of 
full,  was  .-inking  amid  vast  clouds.  Some  were  very  dark  and 
some  were  luminous;  some,  whih^  circled  with  flame,  yet 
rno\cd  in  ma>--es  unutteraiily  i)laek.  The  firmament  seemed 
troul)l(Mi  hy  this  conflagralinn.  Thi'  se"ing  nmon,  surr(nider- 
ing  her  silver,  took  U|)on  her  hosom  Uie  linclnro  of  earlh; 
and  the  stormy  <  louds  hurnt  with  her  stained  radiance. 
Ahove  them  the  light  exhaled  and  shot  upward  into  heaven, 
where  stars  shone  through  \\\v  vaporous  floor  of  the  skv. 
Orion  w  heeled  his  far-flung  glories  westward  and  followed  the 
red  moon. 

The  wonder  of  this  silent  and  nocturnal  pageant  endured 
awhile;  then  it  .slowly  died  away.  The  planet  flashed  a  fare- 
well ruhy  ahove  the  edge  of  the  world  and  dreamless  darkness 
brooded  upon  earth  for  a  little  spa"e  before  the  dawn. 
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